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TO L A P Y 

VISCOUNTESS NUNBHAM. 

Madam, 

IH A V E m^ny reafons to be flattered witb 
the public reception of ihis Tragc<Jy, yet I 
^ confefs my folicituck fof its . reputation extends 
further. 

Your Ladyfhip's having permitted me the ho- 
nour of infcribing ft to you, will in fome meafure 
gratify my ambition by recommending it to the 
reader, whofe judgment is not influenced by the 
adventitious afliftance of theatrical 'decorations and 
the graces of aftion. 

Where your Lady fhlp's najTie appears ^s a pa- 
tronefs, merit will be expe^fid; and where there 
is a with to find aiiy, probably none will pafs un- 
noticed. 

Whatever motive may be affigned fqr this Ad- . 
drefs, ray principal purpofe will be fully anfwered 
if your Ladyfhip accepts it, as a teftimony of my 
gratitude for the favours I have received frorfi the 
Noble Family to which you are fo happily united, 
and of the perfefl: efteem and refpeft of 

MADAM, 

Your Ladyflilp*s 
Much obliged apd 
Mof^ obedfent 
Humble Servant, 

ROBERT JEPHSON. 
Dublin Caftle, ^ 

Febr. 1775. ^ * 
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Wfitten by ARTHUR MURPHY, Efq. 

Spokbw by Mr. P a L M E R. 

T^/^ILE inthffe dttys of fentiment and grac£ 

Poor comedy in tears refign$ her placiy 
Andjmit ivitb no^vels^ full of maxims crude^ 
Shey that *was frolick once y noiu turns a prude }^ 
Tojjer great end the iragic mufe affires^ 
At Athens horny and faithful to her fires, 
" 7'he comic fifitr in hyfieric fit^ 
Tou^dfivear^ has lofl all memory of nvit. 
Folly, for her, may no*w exult on high ; 
Feathered hy riditule no arrotusfy ; 
But if you are diflrefs^dy fhe^sfureto cry. 
She that could jigy and nick^name allhea<t^fCs creaturisl 
With forrwos not her oiun deforms her features ; 
With flale reflexions keeps a con ft ant pother ; 
Greece gavf her one face, and fbe makes another ; 
So very pious, and Jo full of laoe, 
Tou nvell may hid her ** ^To a nunnery go J* 
Notfo Melpomene ; to nature true 
She holds her oiun great principle in *viei»u^ 
She, from the fir ft, ivhenmen her ponv'r confefi. 
When grief and. terror feiz*djhe tortured hr^ajftt 
She made, teftrike her Moral to the mind, 
J" be ft age thereat' tribunal of mankind. 

Hither the *worthies of each,clime fbe drawt^ 
Who founded ft ates, or refcued d^ing la'vos -, 
Who, in hafe times, a life of ghry led. 
And for their -countfy nnho bawe.toird or bled i 
Hither they <om€, again they breathe, they li^ue^ 
And <uirtueU meed through e*v^ry age recei^ue. 

Hither the murd'rer comes, <witD gbaftly mieni 
And the fiend confcience hunts, him oUr thefcene. 
None are exempted ; all muft re^appear. 
And e*uen kit^s attend for judgement here i 
Here find the day, nxjhen they their po*iv*r abufet 
Is afcenefurn^*d to the tragic mufe. 

Such is her art, 'weakened perhaps at lengthy 
Andy 'whihfbcmmsat beauty j lofing ftfength. 

Oh! 



\ 
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Ob ! ivben refumrng /til Iter native rage^ 
Shall her true energy alarm the ft age ? 

This night a bard— (our hopes may rife too high 
^Tis yours to judge i'^'tis yours the caufe to try) 
This.night a hardy asyet ufiknoion to fame, 
Oncemorey 'me hope y *u)i II rouze the genuine flame. •. 
His J no French play ; — tamty polip'd, dull by rule f 
Vigorous he comesy and 'warm from Shakefpeare^s fchoot. 
Infpir*dby him\ Be Jhenmy in glaring lights 
A Mftwn ftruggling'with tyrannic might y 
Oppreffon rujbing on 'with giant ftrides j 
A deep confpiracy, tvbich tfirtue guides ;' 
Heroesy forfreedonr ^vho' daref^ike the bhwr 
A tabUuure of honour y guilt and *woe. 
If on hiscanvafs nature's colours Jbiney 
Tau^Mpraife the hand ihattnac'd thojufl defign: 
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By a FRIEND. 

Spoken bj Mrs. Y A TE & 

J S it permitted in this age feverey 
^ For femaU foftnefs to demand a tear ? 
Isitalloiu^dinfuchcenforious^daysy 
For female nnrtue to folicit praife ? 
Dares manly fenfe^ beneath a tender form^ 
Prefume to didatey and afpire to tuarm ^ 
Mayfo unnatural ja being venture 
As a true heroine on the flage to enter f 
Noy fays a wiV, made up of French grimaces y 
Tetfelf-^rdaitCd the high^prieft of the graces. 
Women are play^things for our idle hours y 
neir fouls unfnifb^dy and confirid their pov/rs j- 
Loqiiaciousy vainy by flight attentions tvon. 
By flattery gaifCdy dndby untruths undone. 
Or flbouldfome grave great plan engage their minds, 
^boflrfl caprice can give it to the tvinds } 

A. 5 Attd^ 
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Andty chief jlaifftMnntan of all the f ex 
Gro'ws nefvousy if a fop or pimple <vex. 

Injurious JIanJers t^^-in Louifa^s air 
Behold tV exemphr of n perfthfiiir ; 
fufty tho afpiringi merciful^ M hra've % 
Sincerci tho^ politic ; and t ho' fond ^ noflave ; 
In dhnger calnty and fmiling injuccefs^ 
But as fecuring ampler means to hlefs. 

Nor thinky as Zeuxisf for afaultlefs piece, 
Cull'd various charms from various nymphs of Grt€ii$ 
Our hard has centered in one. heauttotis *ufhole, 
The rays that gleam thro" many a fefarate foul^ 
On Britain's, and letne^sjbores hefaiw 
The models of the fair hedar^d to dra'W i 
True virtue in thefe ifl'es hmfix'd her throne f 
And many n bright Lmifa is our own. 
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SCENE I. J Piazza. 

• :-.' : o -' ■' .:-..••■?] • ■ • • 

Ktbero meeting a Spmni/b Officer c^nJudUng' f^n^o Ciiizent 
$4Ufui4 Lemos im/Coica fdhvdng Rtbko at a UnU 
Dijlance. 

RA. T T OLD, officer— What means thii fpeaacic ? 
• ' JrJL VV^JyVtclybatlnisiittftrtcfisthfo'tteftrcct's 

Theft aged dnaejiB ?:->.; .. jj. - -> ! / 

Off,' Beliold;thi$'Ofdcf;)J a ^ : fjft«i>i /r ^^'M'. 

^1^. I know tTie cbarader.:!. 'Tia figwwi VclaftfueB* 
\Ji C// We have noe^ines of.exfiaTafted gold 
To feed rapacious Spain and ftem Vekfquez : 
And wruifg'by haideKa^tions^for the fhite-« ) ^ 

Off. No niore-^-J OMifti-not fuffcr it— 
Ri^, fpointittPto the pi'lfs^irjij^ .Fray, Sir— • 
•'S«e-'Jh^& .vlMtelhaib;nbcft Shackles— Mifery 
May:ru*eiompla«i->*Y©Uaf^kf<»idicri ;Sir/' : * •; ' 
Your Ai^ta iiiefpe^k8''a braA^e>o»e-*^ ' ;> • ) 

Off, I will i^aibByujA-- - o- ■■••■</■ , , 

Detaitf them not itfo^loflg-^^^'Tis afaarft feintencr^ :• ^f 

[Qficgrtpijbtiratus^.h'ulie, 
• "-' A 4 24Cif^ 



8 BRAGANZA. 

tiCit, O good Ribiro, what have we defcryed. 
That thefe rude chains Jhould ^U Dsi 

Rib, What defcrved ! 

1^ Cit, The little all our induftry had earn*d» 
To fmooth the bed of iicknefs, nurfe old age» 
And give a decent srave to oureold a()tes, . 
Spam's hungry minfons have already feized.-** 

Rib, I know the reft — Dry up thefe fcalding^ tears— i* 
The hour of your deliv'rance is at hand : 
—-An arna more ftrong than (huts your priibn doors. 
Shall burft them foon, and give you apple ]reng«ance« 

Cits. May we indeed expedt-*- 

Rib, — Moft fure— But hufh— 
Refunie the femblance of this tranftent (hame. 
And hide your hope in fadnefs — Brave Caftiliao^ 
Thanks for this coortefy. [To ibi Offiar^ tvbo riturns» 

Cits. Lead on -Farewell. 

[Uxeunt Guard and Citizens* 
Lemog/i«^/Corea come formmrd io Ribiro, 

Rih. Was that a fight for Ltlbon ? 

Lem. Ofhamel (hamei '■- ' ' 

What crime cou*d they commit? — Old, belplefs^ 

phinderiJ-^*. : , - . >:,■ 

. i?t^.. .— Ev^o thoughts are aimes in tW diftemper'd 

ftate. ■ • 
They once had wealth as you have — Spain thought 
meet • ■.:-.' 'J ; • -' .< A 

To feize. it— rThcy (raft.mto) hav^c dar'd' to murmur. 
Velafquez here —our fcourge— King Philip's idol»:;i :* 
Whom Portn^a) muft bow tQ« - mildly dobmsth^^rp;^ 
But to per4)eti«i.| boVidkge. forithis treafon. T t^ , , 

Lem, We muft. be patient—- Tis a curelefs evil; 

Rib. Is patience then the only virtue left us ^ 
Come,, come, there is a; remedy more manly. 

Cor. Wou*d it were in vour reach! 

Rib, Look here, 1 grafp it. ■ . .^ ^...\ . ^ 

, [Luring bis band on iisjvfofd, 
, What turned, tQftatUfe&l';*-Hence «iifranchifemej|t . 
If the quick fire that lately wailm'd yout J*eaft«, - / 
Already waftes to embers. — Am^>Iira(h^ i! ' /i 
We tOQcfa'd thfi theme bcforc--'You felt it th^o.. . u 
Wott'd 1 cou'd put a.tOBgue in every ingot, ^ 
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Tiiat now lies pil'd within your jnafTejr dores— 
Your gold perhaps might move you— Spain will feize it. 
7hen bid you mourn the I0& in the next dnngeon> 
Or dig her mines for mofe — Is*t not enough?—* 
Inftruft me, Lenios, you, good Corea> teach me 
This meeknefs fo convenient.ta our foes » 
Or pierce this fwelling holbm* 

Lem, Who can teach it? 
Tis not in art Ribiro-«*KnQW us better. 
The canker difcontent.confumes within^ 
And mocks oar fmooth exterior. 

Cor, Hear me for both : 
For all th* indfgnant hearts in Pprtugal — 
Tf curfes fpread like plagues and peflileoce, 
Thus woa'd I flrike them at the towers of Spain* 
May her fwotn pride buift like an empty bubble ? 
Diftradtion rend her councils, route and fhame 
Purfue her flying fquadrons— -Tempefts fcatter 
And whirlpools fwallow up her full man*d navies ! 
Bold infurredlion fpread thro' all her ftates, 
Shaking like pent-up winds their Joofe allegiance! 
All Europe arm, and every frowning king. 
Point at one foe, and let that foe be Spain! 

kih, O be thatcurfe prophetic —Here 'tis dangerous j 
Nor wtll the time allow to tell you all. 
But thus far reft affured ;-— I fpeak not raflily-*- 
A project is on foot, and now juft rip'ning. 
Will give our indignation nobler fcope, 
Than< tears orturUs (priefts and womens weapons.) 
All that fecures the event of great defigns. 
Sage beads, firm hearts, and executing arms> 
In formidable union league with us. 
And chain capricious fortune to our ftandard. 

Urn. Say, can our aid promote this glorious caufe ?' 

Rib All private virtue is the public fund : 
As that abounds, the fta'te decays, or thiiyes; 
Each fliott-d contribute to the general (lock, 
And who lends moH, is mod his country's friend. 

Lem, O wou*d Braganza meet the people's wi(h 1 

/?x^. He isnotyet.refolved,--but may be won— 
Cau'*d I alTure him men like you but wifh'd it, 
(For well he knows and loves you— Truft me, Leroos f 
A s U 
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It wou'd do more to krit him to this caufb, 
Than legions of our hot nobflrty. 

Cor. We jove his vfrtae -wiH fupporthis rights'— 

Ri^, Then ftew n by your deeds.-— Yotir ai ti^^ans 
Are prbmpft, -bold, hardy, fbnd of violence. ' , 
Alarm their flumbVing courage, io-a'fc their rage. 
Wake their dulled fenfes td tqe ilhame and fcorii 
That hliTes in the ears. of. willing'brondmen j 
If they will hazard bne bold ftrik'e for freedbm, , 

A leader fhall be f6irad, a brave --a juftone. 
Anon cxpe£t me where th^ iv-ed arch 
Rears the bold imaoe of ,our late Braganzii. 
Ill fullen difcontent ttc feems tb frown 
As if ftiJl hoftfle to the foe's of l^tfbon. 
There;we')l difcou [feat large- '—A loiada comes — 

Lim.' f s ht a friend ? " . 

Ri^. A firm one — No drfhonour 
E'er bow*d that reV'rehd head — That mighty fpirit 
W en firft the oppreffbr, likie a flood, o*erwhe!m'd us, 
Rear'd high his country's ftandard and defied him. 
— He comes to feek me— Lofe no time— Remember.. 

[E:ieu t Lethos and Carfa. 

Rih. (alone) 1 fhou*d deleft my iea],''cou^d it^be Jdlr'd 
Againft the wholefome rfgotjr of reftraint ^ ^ 
LiceniioufneG made needful --^ot goocf Heaven! 
Foul murders uuprovqVd, delfb'rafe ciuerty -— 
—The God within tismuft rife up againft it. 
Enter Almada. 

Aim, Well met. RibirO--- What new, profelytes ? 
Thy ardor e^Tery hour, or finds, or itibfkes them: 

Rib. No ---thank the Spaniard's for otir profclyies — 
Scarce half an hour ago, two citizens 
(My blood ftill boils) by fell Velafquez order ; 

Were drag*d to prifon— * 

Aim. Spare my foul, Ribiro, 
Supeifluous deteftation of that villain. 

Rih. Knowing this way they were to pafs, I broug' t 
Lemos and Corea (whom laft night I'founded) 
That their own eyes might fee the outrages, 
Men of their order muft expert to meet 
Ffom pQwer that knows no bounds, and owns no law. 

yilm. 
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Aim. 'Tfraiiwifolf 40H&I for Rtmb of ^ottfe allof 
But bluntly JkA tlie.todch of otfeera ivr^ngi^ 
,Tbe\dee4>..tliejr|Cti« ti>e inapreffion of their own. * 

Rib. B/ h^v'a t^«fir &ry.bore a -nobler ftainp i 
Their hoiteii rage gloVd oa tbek krodiing. cheeks. 
Broke thro' tb«coUseftrtiiitsut>£.C(WftTci C^tttioo» V 
AiBJIftfeiilr^lrveatif^iMi btoqyciice oC ikiger^ ' 

Am. *Tis laedUh^^buit ate ihefy yet W^>«^<libpw-flitr 
Th* approachiQgJ>bii^ ^decifif^ oi* )0«ff f»te* 
That gives iw-deiith'OF ftte^Qtt\n-^^<ha«^he davwi--^ 

Rib, Notyet— i^Xbey: tiiU teli^Me tfieDukeAtaoon 
But vilits IfifiYOB to CQO)(ii$Ad the march 
Of our new \^v\t9\ to the SpaniAi bo^nds-i - 
Himfelf to foiJow ilceight-rT-Er* ihen I mean 
Again to fiMi?liein> and ftilltmoi^lo wMc - . 
The keenefs of ibetrbateagainlft our tyf artta, 
— At ieaila^'tbpurand Wtew.Wbctctbey-kiad-r — • - 

Aim. Their boldnefsweU.direfitad nwy do ijauch. . 

Rib. That care be mine — ^I've ftudie4'-~and .1 know 
them; - . . . , 

Inconftant, fangume^ eafily inftainU, - 
But like the nitrous powder uncocDprers'd, 
Confuming by the;biaze ttoogbc but nfelf. 
*Tis ours to charge liie miac wkh. d^eadly (^UI, 
And bu.iyJaAHijatioatinMthe'iriiltt. M ;, , ' 

Aim. I think. y<^c Cfwaot faiJr-:0.ur frjends arc fitnii 
Honour i^ill bind -.tbeu/^enrlopethe ^eajc. 
And common intereft allf-^^ThSiinfMlting Spaniaid 
- Broods over embryo mifehsefs, not fufpe^ts 
The wretched worm coneeaU a ADortal (ling 
To pierce the haiigh^y hoel that irajnples him. 

Mik: How gfwt wiU beoW uiiimpli, Spain's difgracf, 
When ey Vy mifchi^f (bat per 6difiu,s c<^Mr| . s 

Has framed agalail Bra^aopLa^i^eQt^V^ life. 
Recoils on the- c^tttfi^pr I. ^, : >? . . 

Aim Urft8 that home ; 

Urge how. <be DuJce'e ^ffe^iiofij to his couniry, 
His ri?ht unqueAionable to hec crown. 
Fir ft maik*d him for ibe vi^jm of falfe Spain : 
That hiaxonNpifGo^ a;s high admiral, i 

His jeuf fiar;s,'(lai', And gli tb( W^y poiiip 
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Qf hi* high ibtinfrfiffg titles,^ wire biirmcttiit 
As gilded'iiiares to invite hlno to his dektb. . 

Jiib. Thefe truths, ikameful tb P&ilip, mnft be UAS-, 
They will endear Don Juan to the people. 
Will keep them waking, reftlefs,- and difposid 
To aid the gl'afious tuomlt of to-moVrow. 

j4lm. My heart expands,^ and ^irh' a< propbet^s fite< - • 
Slices the bright reveHton of our hopes;' 
I fee the genins of our realm reftor'd/ i c ' 

And'fmilfng lead htm to his WghcfuK throne. 
No wild ambition like a pamper'd fteed,' 
O erleaps the boundaries of law and reafbn, 
And tramples every (t^dof ibcial'virtoe : 
But o'er the temperate current of his blood 
The gent left pa Ifrons brufli their Iwecaj wing?. 
To animate, but not difturb the ftreafti. 
Such is his t^mpei**— -The approaching hour 
Demands perhaps a fterner. 

Ri^. Heaven Rill kind, * 

Has in his confort's breall ftruck deep the root 

OF each afpiring virtue Bright Louifa» 

To all the foftnefs of her tender fcx, 

Unites the nobleR qualities of man; 

A genius 'to embrace the aropleft'fchemc 

That ever fwell'd the kbouring ftatefman's bread ; 

Judgment mofi found, per fuafive eloquence • \ 

To charm the fro ward and convince tbe^^ife; 

Pure piety without religions drofs. 

And fortitude that (brinks at no difafter. 

^/;/i. She is indeed a wonder. -^-^—O Ribiro, 
That woman was the fpring that mov*d us all. 
She canvafsM all our ftr^ngth, urged all our^Tongs, ^ 

Combined our fbrce, and methodized our vengaoce, .! 

Taught us that ends wbich feem impoilible j 

Are loft, or compafs'd only by the means $ ' j 

That fortune \i a falfe divinity; 
But folly worfbips what the wife man makes. 
She turned our cold dejection to device. 
And rous'd defpondency to a£live valour. 
My age delights to dwell on her perfeAions -*-*»- 

t^ib. And I could ever hear them— 'Viftttc's praife 

To 
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To h^fieft Mrr is milfic. — — Bu t no mo fw ■ ■ * ■ i 
A noife comes tbis way, afnd that hunjrtng rhiong 
Proctaims the^upftart Minifter's approach. 
This IS the hour with fancy pageantry. 
Tiiro' our tbin'd ftreets he takes his wonted rdund i 
Like the dire clapping ^ the harpy .Vwing)^ V , 
To choak'the frugal meal with bitter tears; 
And fcare content froQi every htfAible botrd. ' • 
1 will avoidhtm. But i'go» proud man^^ 
When next wt meet to smke my prefence drcadfuK 

[ExURitr. 

Mm, Honeft Ribiro-«-»To this hour my foul ' 
Has kept her porpofe ; my firm foot.has ne'er 
Swerv'd from its path in Lifb^n, nor IhaH nbwi v 
Cvit way to infotence.— *► Your cpotitry's dregs \ 

• ; ' [io9king towoTits tbt frain of Felaffueiu 
Ye fupple fycophants r Ay, cringe and beg . ? i 

That he will tread utson your proftrate neck^. 

Or ride yon like his mules. Authority \ 

Thy worOiip'd fyqibols round a villianV trunk 
Provoke men's mockery, not their reverence. 

Ojffi, (entering) Make way there room, room for 

the Minifter 
Know you the lord Vdafquet comes this way ? 

(^•^Jllmada,) 
P^ay, Sir, give piaeew 

v^/«. Officious vaHet, off! . 

Let not thy fervile^ touch pollute my robe. 
Can hirelings frown ? ■ ■ ■ . 

Enter VELASQUEZ and PIZARRO.— Ti&^ U^tgif- 
t rates of Lijhan nvith thiir Injigniay Guards and At ten-' 
dants preceding. 

VLASQUEZ. (looldngfiernlyat Almada.) 

Howl Am 1 then defpifed ■ ■ 
A tumult in my prefence:-*-,- Good, my lord. 
It better wou'd become your, gravity,. 
To fei the fair etample of obedience 
To truft and office, than inftru^ the rabble 
In what they are tbe mod prone to, feuds and fa£lion. 

Aim. Nloft reverend admonition I Hold my fpleen ! 
Ye golden coronets and ecmm'd. robes^ .« ■ 
. . V Bend 
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Bend ft^m yjxuf Q^okt- faf#h&ld t4l9 wqN'iai^ m%A»( ' ^ * 
This l^uiltimtaiiceoror, {btSfi^g^Cato,:: ,: : ^ 
This conful, )vkb ins li^toHii tods «fid<i^fl^' . 'I 

Reprove the boy, Aloiadgv fi(Mr Jkii^ Ug'uheft ! -• 

Pki, Ktp^wt hki vfM. wordft> >ft's old :4n<i ch<>leruf. 

^<p/. (To bhirmU)' Altfc«d:ri^ M#lW.«i**dct-irMovfc 

I know iiatwibcftliferfMiiccjftfc^H^ for{»4ue>v. : -» : i 
Or blame my QW«cJ«B©nr§«rh>rsiv<l Alaiftdai*: /*: !. ., * 
Th^l.lfVcf ivteti.ve mmi -.ihyii^ry,i)roii/. ._ r i . ; ff 
Rebitkeik the with its frown, or keen reproach 
Darts fnom th^ 'e<mgu^,^a«dd)^k>s:th$ fCkrwaid wIAl 
That fain. M^jouk} toi»rt tfey fr^efldfliip and-efteem 

^/«. ErieodiWp^ftfH'lJh^ie l-rr-^la.fc/i^ fligbi « boon ? 
If filc^tltifefyf5iboii*nwf»'gaie^:f9i ffiewis;.. . -.;:> 
Am^ft >H»e^]dterp\rM^.orew v^o^ iQ«ly bond 
Is the black <50*ifcienec <if>cpniipdiefiftift'Cfi«i6s j V; n/ :. V 
Nor in prp^&VoustioiojniJiiiik t^jjoifl", ' i-.; V 

I ntegr i ty w idh pi iirir: «#id -iluu)]^^ .w^ b (ji^oour * « o 

Know mefor What 1 am — — thy fte.pr^ifefs'iJ, 
Fall on thyjkaee- — -folicit Heanfteft-foC'iaefCy, I 

iA;ndrte^k (^ i^a^ of^ piride^ t. ()))& >ob€iur a>te. he«r.ty ) 
Its laft, its only virtue is -^ — remQrfe>. . ' .'! ■ " '«■ 

■; s.\ r .A/4/^fr VELASQUEZ and PIZARRO/ 

^<f/. Go hoary fool! preach to tte 'vfhiiHing A^iA^,! 
I fcorn thy council, and d!fe'5^)tby«feate. . ; .» '.••. 
'Tis time enough for kgging.-pehitciioe, .1 

When age» like thine, h<i^ <^ u e n c b'<i ambition's fiame» ^ 
Now noblfer thoughts .pdffeisaii)^ active foul. 
Tb£^ h^^uif^t^ pro^irvce frritt^OH^lJ ^fe«l loy weight* 
And fince it fcorns my love, thro* fear obey aie. ., 

Pisi^. .Alnaayymlkf'thc^OfW^ of Spliln is^tbi^e, / 
The Vice Queen, -M*FgVet^ tjio* of ^Aulftriaiii Wood* 
Dlfcrcety/iioiir/ruir^lhnnks^ -comp^am-ini vjarin ; >: A 

You leave her but^aregeat^emptyotrtlt,. . . - -■■' T 
While power is only yauus:— *-An<i ^wppBerfl-ill, 
Bragan2afumdionr'dt«»tettd.iVl>eKing, .. . . 

Win ft>oh cut oiF h is <CDiin try's only jfaope, . ; 
And leavteno rivalito o6i&are tl^ luiixe. % 
'Bate but the lhev^aQd.A(aaM:o£ tafolij^ - ^ 

!•»:> 'fhou 
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Thou art already King. 

AV/. The (hew, the name. 
All that give sgrace and awe to Majefly 
Shan foon-be UHrte,' Pixiro-i-s-Olivarcz,* 
Whofe counfels rule theBtcurial, to my hand 
Has long refign'd the rein^ of Portugal, 
And dreams not (urflufpidoTis of my faith) . , 
The Delegare, the treatore tjf hij treathy 
Anon win bid defiance to hfs power, 
And rank himfelf'>vith nltfnarchs. 

Piz. O take heed, . . 
Confider, SiV, that po^Oe'er -ftill awes the wo;ld 

AV/. My towering fortune Hfts oft 'iictlt,' 
And firni as A4la^ vvlH 6ciy the firdrp. 
The purplfe cement' df a fi'fhce^a'tiaod "^^ 
Shall ftrengthenit^^otmd^tfoh. " ' - — . f 

Piz. Hal. . • * ' ' ' ' : '\ 

Fei. Braganza*s. ' ' - ' !^ ' 

—The precious mlfcTiTef fwdls my exulting brcaft/ ' 
And foon (hall burft its piifon. 

Piz Can it be? i . . 

I know thy dauntlefs 'temper inotksat feat; 

Arid prudence guides" thy daiiiig.' tut;^ Prfnre 

Follow'd by fahhfiiJ igliatdsi— ^fencotnpaft*i1 round 
With troops of gallant friends— Vhe 'p^bpte*s idol' — i. \ 

Fel Fs mortal; fike.the iubaAeft of Bis train," [ 
And cjies before to m6rrow.^— Cfcaf^ to tyonder* " ■ i*^ 
But when this mighty rum fliak^s the realm, 
Preparelike me^ with well-diffembled griefs , ^ 

To hidp our real jby,'lrrid blfridtbfpicion. ' ' ^ 

,. [Fhurijbofjrumpeu, 
Thefe trumpets fpeak his ehffahcej never mar'e ^ 

Such fprighfly notes, nor fhofut. of joyful friends, 
Paean or choral fong fhall ulheV hiqi,'; .' ' . . \ ! 
But fad folemnity of fuheral pOftVf), ' ' 

Mute forrow, mournful dirges, ghkftly rites, 
MarfhaPd by death, in coirtfortlefs array, 
Wait his cold relics to their fcpulchre. 



Etijof ihefitf. AQT\ 



kQt 



1$ fi R A G A N Z A. 

ACT IJ. 

S C E N E L 4n Anticbamler in tie Duke of Bra* 
ganaa*/ Palace. 

Ribiroi Mendoza. 
Rib, \ Moment^spaufe, Meodoza! bereappointed- 
JlX B7 promiCe to the Duke at noon to watt lum^ 
I could not mingle witii hiV followerSr. 
So faw it but in part — 

Men, The air ftill ring^? 
With loudeft acclamations. 

Rib. Yes» Mendoza; 
With J07 I heard them —heard the vaulted ikf 
Echo Braganza.— 'Twas no hireling noifcy 
No faftion's roar of mercenary joy, 
Soqnd without tranfport — but th^ heart-felt cxji 
Ofa whole nation's welcome. Hear it Spain ! 
Proud ufurpation hear it ! 

Men. The whole w^y 
Was covered thick with panting m.i^ltitudes. 
That fcarce left paflage for their chariot wheels i. 
The trees were bent with people j evVy roof, 
Dome, temple, portico, (b clofely fill d, 
The gazers made the wpnder. Here and there , 
A difcon tented Spaniard ftalk'd along 
Shouldering the crowd ; and with indignant fcorn 
Turn'd up his fallow cheek in mockery. 

Rib. We fliall retort their fcorn— -Maik*d you thqr 

His mind is ever letter'd ia his face. 

Men, Pleafure was mingled with anxiety* 
Both vifible at once. But,; O what words 
Can paint the angel form that grac'd his fide^ 
His bright Louifa ! like th' Olympian Queen, 
When o'ei" her fragrant bofoni Venus bound, 
Th' enchanting Ceftus— from her lucid eyes 
Scream'd the pure beams of foft benevolence, 
And glories more than mortal ihone around her» 
Harmonious founds of dulcet inilruments 
Swell'd by the breathy or fwept from tuneful wire. 

Floated 
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Floated IB wr— while yellow Tagns bwttVI 

With ^6w8 6f ftaroing geld ; their ptuntti (iiLp 

In gaudy froHck fluttefiog to the bree2e. 

On to their >palaceriioa the triumph caofe: : - 

Alighted at 'the gate; the prittcdy pair ' . ' ' 

Exprefs'd thtir thanks in filent dfgnity 

Of geftnre, far more eloquent than* words % 

Then mm'd them from the throng— 

Ri^. Why this locales welK 

The Duke wilt fore' be Tous'd to refohitiOQ 
By this blight ptefage of his cdmnig^ glory. ' 

Men. With 'grief n^rnhellill iltlndHermia^ct. 
His fears prevail againft the ptiblic w4fli 1 ' ' 
And thus the ill-poisVlfcate of ^ur fair hopes^' ' ' 
Mounts light attd unfubftantfaL 

Rib. O you wrong him. 

I know his noble nature — Juan's heart 
Pants not with felfift fear^ His wife, hi» friendit 
An infant family, a~kingd(MAV fate,- v 
More "than his own, beuege his ftruggling foul s « 
He muft betn&ore than man^Wlio will not hear '^ ; I 
Such powc«6ilclillSy and leOiy who can d^fpiic theot [ 

Men. Indeed I' cannot wonder he's difturVd^ 
But doubts are treafon in a caufe' like this. > 

jRilf. Oifmifs thefefeaTs -^-tooifa's gentte fway ' 
Will (ix him to our purpofe* Ni^t's chafte orb 
Rules not therheavings of the reillefsitidey 
Moi:e.fureJthah ihewith mtld afcendancy 

Can govern all his ebbs ind flowsof paffioh."" 

Bti coneV by this time the fond multitude 
Have gaz*d away their longing, and retire. 
Our tfreering will be feafonable now. '[ExeAnt. 

S C E N E IF. yf magnificent Cbamher in the Duke 
^Braganza's Palace. -^^I be Ditke fpeahw^ to LemO^ 
andCoxtei^^OtberCiiizgns at aiittie Difiance. 
Duh. No more icftid countrymen r-This goedncft 
melts' me. " » 

What can I render back for all thefe honours ? * 
This woncPtons pr6digality ^of pralfe ^ ' - \' ' 
What but my life, whene'er^y our welfare aflcs it. » 

Lem. Ijteav'n guard that precious life for Portugal! 
To you, as to a^ tuteUry Gcfcl, 

Thia 
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This finking Cftni>try4iftF h^r fupplki^t haitdsji 

And c^uipo/ yj^«r: ilffn^tl*, impioDeQ )IQttf.«rm u: /' 

To raife her prQ^i^e gi^hmi (i<m th^dod*. ! - 1 »?- t t 

Bankrupt of pow^r,.t|ii;^i|gh'ri<;h iVgi^iitOjd^-?-^ / .\ 
The fenfe of what y<m fiilFe(lwHftg« cdy/Q^l ^ • - f 
Nor makes your forrows Icii^i* 

Dut. ! Mi^ch iajui'd jmcjn r / 

Whom. Jave aet f(ft4f (h0uld govern— —from this h^ur 
Know we efpouff your cattfer^WeliiiV^ not'hitfKrtt / 
Of aliens, to.b€ht>ld Wilh-pifl|ilg glftt»««'5 . ! -m \ H 
And c0j(tfodij9f'«renc«> t^efTi^tWrfti fpoil^ i : / .m . 
Smile o'er the ^afV-Afje-^f ; .3K)i*f« .f^riiH« pUtn»»* - .r- ' "I 
We feel thd feKti^^at 4^gp«e«'y'«»i»r jimbi j • " ; ; K 
We mourn the vigour of 'your mijijdft.depieili'd : . . 
With horror- Wt behoW feur generous blood. 
Drained by theinfatiate (hirftoff^v^nUg wolv%9* . ! 
If we,iilay«r|a|)iil'e,w^ muA feel yoUr- Wrohgs^ . ' : ; : 
If we have power, redi^ffii)^ rr4-^ , ;. «• ' • . . (.A 

Car. : :■ >-'•: f . • M ." ''-.r M^tehtafaJad)?^- './ 
There fpofcci 9i» tightAi^'Q^een, a^v l^tttnilngdi M 
In.aB>behok{7*oii^rrerVtntsv fubja^ts^'/oUttsfSir/? /' o 
Though )f^ uilpwAti'd ift tiie^rrAdeof te«ttlnl » ' 
Our fwords wiili find :aii^ edg& ftti yailc oooBrmandh ^ i 

DuiA WeDeithct doulA-yo«r«o<itagc 'tor ydur I^vci 
And betli> pflthdps^ brb lotig n»^ ineet) ther trial ^^^m^- . ' 
I would detaip»:yiott-**-but oAr'Bo&fiere'Dtd, i o . •• ': : 
Might now b»dftB|geroti8-^*i^Rfliikine.ik^ith)MMitc:fr»iidf^ 
And kno^ftri'btlF«^l4lca^«[fQlT^iPo«fllfaL ! 'h}.' } i: ) 

Dai, Why wear* my Jt^n$ feow that tbe'oghtiU 

'- • . . ttloud. .. '. .. .A .V . I / V .: •• . 

Why thus wtt'h^ dpwiuM ]dok and folded.^arais J ^ 

When.ev'ry pcher bofou fwdls^H^kh' JkOfe^ - .. 

WhettiqxpeftiUoB, :Hkc3jflL.fiory.ftolBdi {■ !! c/I .*,;\.(\ 

Aaticipaces thecourfe, and pants to<hettr. :i 

The fprightJy .fi^nai aafbiiiol Br-the ^oaL If'; ^-> V 

Think that the p^oj^Ie frdm .t&eif .leiiticr*s<c^l8i » . ! ' 

Catch t)ie<rarro'itieas«of their future fate j ' ?' ' - !' V 

Wiih his theie oo)irage failsr cheii* rpiritaniei. 

For confidence is conqu^Ktaharbtogcr^ "■.:.:' ! * ^ . * 
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Duke. LIgbt of tky Juan's iifej My fool^s btft )ojT 
Swifter than meteors glide, or wing^of wind, . . 
My nimble thoughts fhoot thro' their whirling loond 9 ■ 
A thoufdnd care< diftra£t tltis a»xi<)U9i)r€a&< i /' 

To recompenfe the dark uncertainey ':•■■'.. 

Of this dread interval, 'twist now attdmorn» 
Would a(k whole years of happinefs to corner 
Now thou art mine; thefe faithful arms enfold theei " 
But ohi to-morrow laay behold thee torn 
By barbarous Riuffiails from tfaetr fond enibracet 
The flpwing honours of that b^auuous h«ad» . . ^' 
M^y fwetp a fcafFold's d*ft, ajid iron ikalh . . ;. ■ ' 
Clofi^in eternal fleep thoft t^diaat eyes ' . . ; 
That beam with iave and joyuhurterabl*, 

Dut. O make me not your cur fc, .as futc I mud, be. 
The ftaiii, the-Wot of y«ur tmmottalfame, 
If one foft .pai&on ^ikje a iahguid fpelU 
Diflolve.iKjF awBiy fortitude of foiil, . ./ 

And melt the prince aadjatoiot iiithe h«fb*nd, :^ * -.i 
. fhtAf, Xhatitond^r-uniDiiis ;tbf healing baln^ ^ \ . 

The cordial of my foul our dediniei . • 

Are twiaMto^flffir^.We!*ihyfi»^«iire . * \ 

Tiie Dftiy forfeit of this'ptritous-cftanfce^ - 
Pd thh>w it,, iikea heedlfife priidignl. 
And wanton witii my (brtiMft*j-^B«t, ietlaat 
More than the^wcalth.of ]warid^ iadow.at ftakt. / .1 
And can Ifaaoard thisidcac precioir8l|>Jcdge> .. r r - /f^rll 
Venture my dli tjf bbift on one bold laiftjr . •»: -. ! 

Nor fe^ltteJC0nflia'thatn4?w?r*»ds«tij^'hcar|?M l: •' ' 

Dut. Wliy^do yoiiv trigiiibfe?-?-t Thefe :C9id fttUggUflg 
. • dropa-^-^ ■ ' >. ■>.'.'■. I ;•' 

])uke. They fall, for thee Louifiiflay; qtt«tt'dk«r 

fpirit ^ •' 

Avov^ii its wtakhefs ther.e— • 

Dut. .'Tia.crucli<>iKifl!efa,i . . .1 

It wounds me deeply, Juan. 

Ouke. Witricfs honour ! 

Thy martial call ne'w found BiagaAia's eat- 
Cold, till this bitter moment.— 1 bate met; . ^ .• ') 
Nay courted death, in the fteeW files of war, 
When fquadrons wither'd as th« giant trod 5 
Nor ihrunk ev*a when t^e hardie^ io the field 

Have 
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Htve paufed upon the danger--- Here, I ownv 
My agonizing nerves degrade the foidier, ^ 
Ev'nto a coward's frailty — Should the fword 
Which black de(lra£tton foon may wave o'er alF^ 
(Avert it Heaven !) ftrike at thy precions life. 
Should but one drop, forced by rude violence. 
Stain that dear bofora, I were fo accurs'd, 
The ootftretch d arm of mercy could not (live me. 

Dut. 1 have a woman's form, a woman's fears, 
f (brink horn pain and flart at diflblution. 
To ihun them is great Nature's prime command $ 
Yet fummon*d as we are» your honour pledg'd. 
Your own jud rights engag'd, your country's fate,. 
Let threatening death afTume his direft form, 
Let dangers multiply, ft ill would I on. 
Still urge, exhort, confirm thy conftancy. 
And though we perifli'd in the bold attempt. 
With my laft breath I'd blefs the glorious caofe. 
And think it happineft to die fo nobly. 

Diikt. O thou haft rouled me— From this hont t 
banifli 
Each fond follcitude that hoverM round thee : 
Thy voice,- -thy looks — thy foul are heav'n's own fire^ 
'Twere impious but to doubt that power ordain'd thee 
To guide me to this glorious enterprise : 

/)«/. Thou (halt be cbrooicFd to lateft time. 
Heaven's choTen inftrument to puniih tyranta. 
The great reftorer of a nation's freedom I 
Thou (halt wmplete what Brutus but attempted. 
Ndr withering-age, nor cold oblivion (hade. 
Nor envy's cank'rous tooth (hall blaft thy wreaths &. 
But every friend to virtue (hall infcribe 
To Juan's name eternal monuments. 
But fee our friends apprq^ — a-while I leave t' ee — 
Remember Aill> —thou muft be king or nothing. 

[Ejiii Dutdifsi. 
i Duke ahne. ^ . 

I will fuppre(fr th' emotions of my heart. 
Quite to fubdue them is impoffible. 

£niir Ribiro and Mendoza. 
Welcome ye wakeful guardians of your country ! 
Had we in »li the people's mighty mafs 

Bat 
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But twenty fpirits match'd with you in Tirtue, 
How might we bid deHance to proud Spain ; 
{low fcorn the dofe difguife of fecret councils. 
And challenge their full force in open combat! 

Rib. Led by Don Juan, can we doubt th' event ? 
All things confpire — Antipathy to Spain 

Is here hereditary 'Ti» nature's inftindt, 

'Tis principle, religion, vital heat. 
Old men to tift'ning fens with their laft breath 
Bequeath it as a dying legacy. 
Infants imbibe it at the mother's breaft. 
It circles with iheir blood, fpreads with their framt^ 
Its fountain is the heart, and till that fails 
The ftream it fed can never ceafeto-flow. 

Men. That furious impulfe gives the ipleen of <6eiidt 
To fofteft tempers, the unpra^is'd arm 
Sinews «7ith lion's ftrength, and drives' us on 
Refiftlefs as the fweeping whirlwind's force. 

Duke. All is propitious ! Every pad is fiUVl 
With officers devoted to our fervice : 
Already \\\ their hearts they^own^ny tttle, . 
And wait but for Our orders to .proclaim it 
£K/tfr Almada. 
Duke.'Comt to my breaft, my (age admonilherl 
The tutorand example of my arms! 
The proud Iberian (oon fhall feel their force i 
And learn from Juan s fword to venerate 
The ame. of brave Almada. 

AIM Thus my prince. 

Thus didCl hope to'lind^hee. Hence no more 
:Shall hard exadions grind the proftrate people 3 
^Our gentry to their provinces confined 
^Languiih no more in ftameful circumicrtptton ^ 
No more our ancient noblemen •be ftripp'd 
Of all but empty tttles, tin fel names 
Like tarni&'d gold on rags to mock the wearer ! 
Our pofts of eminence no more be filled 
^tth upftart Grangers, or the fordid iees 
Of bafe plebian natives——, 

Duke. My impatient breafi. 

Full of the expe^ed joy, like a young bridegroom^ 
Upbraids the lazy hours that lag between 
Mj wilhes and enjoyment j Ttc oofet is-— 

Alml 



Az BRAGANZA. 

A'm» When St. La zar beats five, aboot that hour 
We'll we!coime the fun's Tifing with an offering 
More glorious than the Perfians Hecatomb. 

Rib, At night your ff iends aifemble with Almada 
In Htcadftillecrec/'—Tbcn with rai&'darm 
We ru(h to cancel our long debt \q vengeance. 
And glut ojLir rhirfty blades with SpaniO) gore. 

Aim. If we fufpend the blow beyond to-morrow 
All mayibeinfl.r— Three thoufami veterans 
Lye canion'd on the river's ibuthcrn fide j 
Should ourdefiga beiknown, ihey will becalFd 
Tflt cesnfarce'jthe poflg, anti jjuard the city. 
Adieu then c6 our dream of iibcfty ! 
We rivet clofer cthaios on Portugal, 
Jlnd drag the doom of (ray tors on ourfelves. 
Enter Dutcfaefs. 

"Dui. Sttfpend.your confuications for a moment. 
Within theminifter of Spain attends ; 
Forgive t3i* officiouq ipv« of your Louifa : 
No ftranger to his arts, (he warns her Juan — 

Duke, I kodw: becomes in folemn mockery 
To make a.hoHbw tender of his fervice 
With moft obfequious falfiiood. ' 

Dm: My be ft Lord, 

Hold ftri^eft watch on aH your word and motions ; ' 
Guard ^vtrylook; with that difcernihg villain; 
Subtle, infidi>02U,.fali«; and plauiible i 
He can with eafe affumeali outward form^,- 
Seem the.au»£l<hoacll,' plain, fincere good man. 
And kerp hi»<own defigns Idck'd clofe with. 
While with the lynx's beam he penetrates 
The deep referve of ^^c'fy other breaft. 

Dukti^ 1 too will wear vizor in the fcene. 
And play the dupe 1 am not. — Friends, farewell ! 
Perhaps ere morning, we may meet again-— 
The hburia'fixtf,: Louifa \ - all prepaFM'— 

Dut Thenxhisi is our lafk night of flavery— > 

A hr'^hter sera^riiiss with the (Jawn. \ExitDuh9. 

If we may dare without impiety V 

To chaJfcRgc' heavenly iaid, and fwell the breaft 
With -cojiddencejof more than morcnl vigour, 
Can Heaven fiand neuter in a caufe like this? 

. ■• •... ...., «.. • : . €r 
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^^"Now gentle friends 1 ao) £| fuitrels ^o y-oq. : - . r ;' 

-^/«. You areouri9v^reigq,niada9i.T*.;xi^jrour rjg})^ 
l^at to (bZi/cit but; conf)m.aBc{ pur duty t 

Z)tf/. Think me<JiaMight,.capficiQ^5, v.^TJat^Ur r » 
If I who urg'd ye to tbi$^ bold ^tt^oapt, . ^ , 

And ever when your anger kwd to cool 
Pour'doH to WAke lieflame-^d feed )Cs*Jbii|z<y ' .; 
Now Aippijcate. with ipilder ^firnejtft^is ,, ... 
And ftriyte^panayrit^ f^^y^, .. j -j r •: 

-^/w. ' ' : ,t. §peal5yQMr.pU;|/ui.«j\p, ; 

The obedience pf pvc hearts wijl fpH^w it!.. ., l 

pui. I .kiu^w t^ VKgiiu^ <ff: jpur . Htio^ic^., ^quid 
. h'cenfe, ... ..,:•' 

Nay juftify the ^ildfiXCpfs of .vangfai^t^ i , , . f 
Yetin thejieadloiif «gip,of e^te^uHPH* • ... . 

Thiiiiiath^fpwl^tyojif a^erc5'.,9^y;ppfmU. - ^ \ 
Than what th^it fifiB«fl.4fiffry9i)wJH>'MvyflJ*r kft»C«- 
O ! follow not the example^j^g j^yio/,, , ,. .. , ♦; 
Nor let thofc sjiTfiipprpsjy^ice confecrates v.. • * 

Be dy'd witl|,4fpp^ici^5i'wi}jj[fl^' ^te;jl?l^dii|g;br(?Vft . ' 
Of reverend age, pr'h«)p)^fHflnpp^nCfi, - ■,. , r . . 7 
Wilt tiiou take h?sd,AJiP?dii ^ . ^' .1. .., : .. . 

Aim. ' Fear not, /^^dam, 

Al! mercy not iiy^l/ioj*^ to.f^iV cajufe, ,,..-. 

Ev n Sg^i^^^^^^i fclft^ 4i;f fm^\ ^pfl»iwi?, max ^^•^ 

fE9fi?/>duX.w^^j^I| I,>y5vjilji«!^:flain^4bi§vft»f9«!^^ s. 
Sacred to honour, :n the guiltlefs blood ^. , 
Of unoffending wre^dif^i^vf.ft'/W^rjPt^.i r... : .;; 

A pxpftratg ^nd" d«(en^l^en^ff)y,. . ^ . 
Has ftronger guards ^(g^jnft ^ ^ave inan's wrath, 
Than tenfold Jbrjafs, or fti^lcj^^ofa^aoiajfft.. 

. Geijyxws Af^^^V wcjl<ip(^;t,bi?«^nfl;/qjat^[ 



^.R pity i5\n^f :mor« Min-.lpMiefi. ., . . i- .,. : 

Than to true fertjijUdevrrT^, HS Wf^^J^u Mcnxjoz^,; 



Need not be tutor '^f. to ^fu^pity^ 1 ;. ,, .; ^ ■ 

me, 
Thiat not to fatiat* anypf|vai^eiQi^,ycp. 
But for the general gQod, 1 ftalid engag'd 

In 

T'jA 
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In thii great compa^.-- ^Twere a coward's vengeance 
To turn a facrifice to mafTacre, 
And practice while I punidi cruelty. . 

Ril, Till fortune give one vt6tim tomy rage» 
Compaflion and this bofom muft be ftrangers. 
No iandtuary nor interceding prayers. 
Nor wings of angels (Iretch'd to cover him, 
Shall fave that naonfter from the doom he merits. 
Dm. You mean the minifter of Spain, Velafquez« 
Rik I mean the minifter of hell, Velafquez, 
That cool deliberate executioner ; 
If he efcape, may this good arm rot off. 
Ail worHiy thoughts forfake, and (corn purfue me : 
Write boafter on my forehead— let my name 
Blifter the toitague that fpeaks it.—— Infamy 
Be here my portion, ei>olefs pains hereaCter. 
Dm. O would that facriflce might expiate I ■ 
Rib. Pardon the rafh effiiiion of my zeal i 
It deals too much in words. 

Dut. Not fo» Ribiro, 

Thy anger has a licenfe ;— and thy zeal 
We know is generous, not fanguinary. 
Jim. Madam, we take our leave— good angeb guard 
you I 
We go to prove our duty in your fervice. 
The homage of bur hearts has long been yours^ 
And foon you ihall receive it, from our knees. 

Dui: Believe me, friends, your loves are written 
here. 
In chara^ers no time can e'er efface. 

[Exeunt Almada^ Ribiro andMen^za^ 
Dotchefs al'^ne. 
And may the mighty fpirits of paft times 
Rais'd by defert to bright immortal thrones, 
Sufpend awhile their ta(k of heav'niy praife 
In miniftry unfeen to hover round them ! 
Protect afpiring virtue like, their own. 
And in their bofoms breathe refiftlefs ardour [ {Exit. 

BaJ tf ibi SfconJ A€t. 

ACT 
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ACT iir. 

iSCENE I. 7he Apartments e/ Velafquez, in the 
Pa'ace of^th. Vice ^leen. 

Velafquez, Pizairo*. 

\ /^ip/. With reafon— dull Braganwi. 
Mud have been tutoi'd — At our interview 
I pradis'd every fupplc arti/ice 
That glides into man's bofora — The return 
Wa blank refcrycj ambiguous conipHaient, 
And hatred thinly veil'd by oer^i^ony* 

Piis. Might I prefurac"^; 

f^eL Pizarro, .I.aii[),,fti)pg— * 

His father Theodofius, that proud Prince, 
Who durft avow his enmity to Philip, 
And raenac'd thundery at my dedin'd head, 
With all his empty turbulence of rage 
Cou'd never mov^.tne like the calm difdaia , 
Of this cold blopded Juah.; ,' 

Piz. Then, ray Loi;d, . , 

Your.purpoft hpl^lv ' '..''. 

Fel: Itdoe?— Ijvill difpatch • : . j 

This.tow'ring Puke, who keeps the cheek Qf Spaia 
Pale with perpetual ^danger. 

Piz. For what end ? 
UiTconfcious of his fate, be blindly fpee;d3 ,^, 
To find a grave in Spain— t Why: theriri^fo! ye 
To fpill that bloo^d, .wbi^h, elfewhere will be fted 
Without your crime or peril ? '. . . 

Fel. That's the queftion. 
Were I afTur'd theymeantrjilg dij^th, 'twere needlefa:. 
But when th^y draw him ofice fro n Portugal, 
Where only he is dgngqrous, ih^en perhaps 
Their fears, or lenity may let him live ; 
And while he live?, my fiery courfe is «heck'd. 
My fun clini|b$;lloiWi/, never Can afcend 
To its meridian, bxighinefj^ 

: B Phi. 
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Piz, Still, my Lord, 
My (hort lin'd wifdom cannot found your depth. 

Fel, I mean to tell thee all, for thou may'ftaid me. 
And thy tiied faith defervesmy confidence. 

Piz. I am your own for cvcr-vYour kind band^ 
Bounteous beyond my merit, planted here 
Favours innumcFablc — 

yel. —Think them little - 
An earned, not the acqu>AaI of my lov«. 
The enormous wealth of Juan's royal ho«fe,. 
His large domains, extended influence. 
His numerous vaiTals fo have fwelPd his (late, - 
That were his means but pufli'd to one great end i 
How eafy might he wreft his realm from Spaing 
And brave King Philip's rage ? 

Piz. Good carelefs prince f 
Mild and uxorious! No ambitioiis drea«) 
Didurbs his tranquil dumber — 

V§L Juft his nature ? 
On houfehold wing he flutters round fhe roof. 
That with the princely eagle might have foar'd 
And met the dazzling furi. Now by his death 
(My engine cannot fail, this night he meets if) 
His wealth, his mightinefs, his followers 
Become Louifa's dower-— What think'ft thou now ? 
Coud I but win her to accept my hand, 
(And much my art will move, and more my power) 
Might not our union, like the impetuous courfe 
Of blending torrents, break all feeble mounds 
Spain cou'd oppofe to bar me from the crown ? 
That once obrain'd, let O^ivarez rail. 
Let his fnglorious mafter call me traitor,- 
ril fcorn their idle fury, 

Piz. Still I fear ^ / - 

Loiiifa's heart, cold and impenetrable. 
To all but Juan's love, will own no fecopd, 
Tho' biganibition fwells her female bread 
Beyond the fex's foftnefs. 

f^ei My^hope rcfts 
Even on that favourite pafllon -Grief at fir4 
Will drive her far from love-— A fejcofld flame 
Perhaps may ne'er rekindle in Ifcr heart i 

Yet, 
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Yet, ^ive bee 'mortienfary frenzy fcopei 
It walles itfelf f ambition- then regains 
Its wonted farce and winds her to my lure- 
But come — I mud not lofc thefe precious niomentt. 
The fates arebufy now-*— What's yet untold, 
There place tbyfe*^ and learn — Take heed you move 
liot ' '{P tzar to retires. 

Without there ! Ha! 

Enter an O^ctx. 
f)ffi. What IS your lorditip's pleafurc ? 
Vel. Attends the monk,. Ramirc:^ ? , 
Offi, He does, my Lord. 
Vel, Condudt him in and leave lis, 
Enter Ramirez^ 
You areweteonae, 

Mod welcome^ reverend fethef — ?ray draw near— 
We have a^ufinefs for your pnvacy, 
Of an efpeciaj' nature— -Th6 circling arr 
•Shou'd not partake it, nor the babbling winds, 
Left their invifible wings dffperfe one breath 
Of that main fecfet, which thy faithfyf bofom 
Is only fit to treafara. 

Ram, Good my Lord,' . 
{ am no common talker. 

Vel. W^UIknowit, ' 

And therefote chofe thee from the brotherhood. 
Not one of whom but wou'd lay by all thoughts 
Of earth and HcaVen, and fly to execute 
What I, the voice of Spain; cbmmiflion'd him. 
Ram, Vmichfafedlredtly to unfoW your will, 
My deeds, and not my words, muft prove my diity, 
Vel, Nay, traft me,' cou'd they but divine my pUr- 
pofe, 
The bolieft he, that waftes the midnight bmp 
In prayers and penance, wou'd prevent my tongue 
And hear me thank the deed, but not perfuslde it. 
Therefore, good friend, 'tis not neceflity, 
That fqmetimes forces any prefent means, 
And chequers chance with wifdom, but free v^lJ, 
The election 0/ my judgment and lov^. 
That gives thy aptnefs this pFOf-itoinericc. 

* . B z Ram. 
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Ram. The (late, I know, ifis, (Jore sOsC ioHniiments, 
Like well- ranged arms in read/ order pkc'd. 
Each for its feveral ufe,. 

/^<7/. Obferve me w^ll J 
Think not I mean to fnatch 9 tJbaiJtlefi ftfHce f . - 
Who ferveis. the date, v^hikl'ii^T^^hA^.hHnu ' ;.-'-« 
Commiadsmy fripndiliip, and his own rewacfh 
Say, can you be content in thefe pqofl^efeds, 1 j : .'. : 
To know no earthly hp^es b^y.<yic| ^ eloyftcr ? 
But ftretch'd on mufty matts ibnoifome caves, - - - .^ 
To roufe at midnight bells, ^nd tnutter prayers 
Foi fouls beyond thdr reach, ^ to feafeleft faints ? 
To wage perpetual war with, nature's bounty ? 
To blacken fick menVchainbefS, arid ht h\imber^cl ' 
With the loath'd leaving* W morWdiiy, 
The watch-light, hour glafs, and the Qjui&fil^s; phial f 
Are thefe tbe.eud^x)f.4ifei- ,*yVAS!ttM3^n« fcamc. 
Nerves exquifityy textur'ilf.f^A defilies, " '• - ' 
Afpiring thoughts, this comprebenfiy^. foul, ' . 

With all her train of god-like, f^ipj^Uies.. / . 
Given to be funk in this vile drudgery? 

Ram. Thefe are the hard condrtjipr^^ of ^ottjF.Aate. ' 
We fow our humble feeds with toil Qfi-eacfehi c - l 
To reap the harveft of our hopes in Heavet>... 'j " 

r^/. Yet wifer they who truft m future chance^: ; «• 
But make this earth a Heaven. Rai;fe/thy eyts '/ 
Up to the temporal-fplendoFBrjOf our chwrchj ' ■ 
Behold our priors, preljates, cardinals ;. > . 
Survey their large revenues, J^rincely ftate, 
Their palaces of marble, bjeds of; down, ' 
Their ftatues, pictures, baiba, Jii|xutlp^s tables, . 
That fb.ame the fabled banquets o.f <,he gods. : 
»See hdvv they, we^ry .?rt, an(i'fRniac^.nic-urje, V. 
To leave ho t'afte, no wiih ungratified. \ .-. 

Now— 'if thy fpiptfhrink nOt-r-lcwiTaife^'hte- '.< 
To all this pooip and greatnefs.— Pledge thy faitJh, 
Swear thou .wil t dPtthistfein^— xyhate'erl urge, 
— And Lilbon's envied crpzier (tall be. thine 

Rmn, This go'odneCj, fo.t/afifcendiog allmy hopcs> 
Confonndeony attoni^'^^^"^'*'^'^^-^*^^^*^ it be ;> 
Mithin the^ompaf^of.'man's.powei (tOftCtf . 
I h^'re devote m&^to tb« ex«€Ut!Oili# j ' .>.. 

Ftl 
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^<p/. I oiuft rtot h^ir! of C(mrcietice ind nice fcropics. 
Tares tb,at abouiid \n iwue but meagre foils. 
To choaktbe ^fpir«ig feeds of inarvly daring : 
Thofe puft)::iriftiofibs, .y^Jach in feebJc minds. 
Unfit for great ex|5teittv:Af e.mifcalfd virtue — 

Ram. StilKaiii^I.lolftL in dark uncertainty;' 
And raufk'fof «v«r';M?a<6der, -tiHtby brcjvtb* 
Deign ^itifpj^Li be Jii^enetrableriiiilj 
Fooling my fightfthftliflkrt»ca.iu vain to pferre it. 

^ei. You .ar«"ihe -Dube of Braganaa's confelTor^ 
, And faiiietrepOTlS'Wm ftefiKaiSk'obfe^ve^ 
Of all our churcb(M*'.hofJ/xeEcnionies. 
He dill is won't whene'er ha.vilits Lifbon, 
Ere grateful flumber fwHhis'pidtis IWtf, 
With ?M due f e««ret)cr,v fcodkiiranct priediy hand 
.Td jtakeihe nijrftic: fy^feobofj drir iaiUi: 

i?/?«. It ever was hi^-c-fctft-onvviind' this night 
.J 'ainr.cd\nmwnf<5l ttti attend ^k leifure 
With preparation for jfie:fQrctnira€f. ' 

Tc/S I:kqOw.it-^raJL« fgifvksi bitn a hx) thou this — 
,!jJtJIiold$ a^•*r«tf^^£ ,'.i.- '. ;' 
Of fovereign vir.cbe isenfetnchife fonis,. • 
Too rijjb'tdo'hsi forlthi* worid^' fioidiinoVtali cfertJs; 
I. A m&ik flfi IdSkl»tiTll»!!a! theileaMly.j^fiig, • 
Drawn from the quinteiTence of noxious plants, 
IVUoeniiA^dod plM^itdo^'^cf datuceffjr whbfe dull bane 
Arrefts thenimbie^cutreiitof iifc'sitkie; 
And kills witlibut a pang, - 

R/im. I kflew-ihuii well, .' - : • 
iT'ht, CarmeiikeiC^MMerOy ' ^^ras^ i't•no^ ? ' 
,.u^</. jThiy^fanie^-.hcjftiftiipptoV'edit on a- wretch 
Condemned foii nntiderrtoitht liii|;*FViig wheel. 
. -Thisv^giifr.^j^mmit it to'Braganza's lips. 
I Had iie'a'-heftft-^lXiioa'i ^imcftreii^th; - - -^ 
The antidotes of Pontus—All were vairt, 
. .To;.-(lr'\?5gla. with the Venom s potency. 

Ram. Thi night, my lord f. ' ' 

VeL This very night, nay, (hrfrtk not?, * 
Unlefs thou mean'fl to take .che kad in d«a(h, 
And pull tfjy own deiVu^ion on thy head. 

jR.«w./Givc me a moment's paufe— A deed like this — 
B 3 yef. 
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/v. Should be at once lefolv'd; and executed. ' ^. ■ 
Think*(l thou I am a raw iiffpva£ti8*d novice^ 
To make thy breaft a partner to the truft, 
And not thy hand accomplice of the crime? 
Why 'tis the bond for my fecuriiy : 
Look not amaz'd, but inaTk me heedfuHy. ' 
Thou haft thy choke-^difpatch mine enemy. 
The means are in thy band — be fafe and greaS 
Or inftantly prepare thee for a death » 

W{^ich nothing but compliance can avert. 

Ram, Numbers I know even thus have tafted deativ 
But fure imagination fcarcecan form 
A way fo ho*rid, irapiousr I 

y§l. How's ^his. How 3 thfa ! 
Hean me; paie mi£crea:n«, my rage once Tons'd, 
That hell thou dreadMV this! moment (hAll receive thee. 
Look here and tremble ' : ■ ■ > 

[ Draws a d^i^: r andfeixis iftm 

Ram My lord be not fo ra(h, 
Your fury's deaf— Will you not hear me fpeak ?^ 
By ev*ry hope that cheers, all vows that bind, 
Whapever horror wa1t« upeih the a6:, 
Your will fharll oaake it jiHlice I'm refolv'd-. 

l^aL No triflinig, Monk-^take heed, for &ould*^thott 

faH— : . : . 

Ram. Then bemy life* the forfeit— My obedience 
Not o'nty follows from, your high command. 
But that my bofom fwells ag^ioft this Duke. 
With the full fpnfe of my own injuries — . 

FeL Enough^— I thank^hee — Let. me know betimea 
How we have profper'd. Hence, retire "with: caution. 
Defer ve my. favour,' and then meet xxm boldly. . 

{Exit Ramifiz^ 

*Tis done r Hi» dooni is feaFd Come forth, 

Pizarro. 



Is*t not a fubtle mifchlef ? 

Pfz. Paft ail praife, ■ 
The holy teol had quato. 



[Pizarro comes for*watJ» 



Velaiques 
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Velafquez. [Pointing to bis Jagger,] 
But this difpeli'd them. 
And foi lifted the coward by his fears. 
His woik perform'd, I jBean to end him too.-— 
Say, is my barge ^prepar'd as I commanded ? 

Piz, Ail is ppcpar'd, my Lord. 

Vel. The friends of Juao, 
(PII tell thee as we pafs)' they flialTnot long 
Survi e to lift their crefts fo high in Liibon. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Cajlle of Almada. 

Ent' r Aimadi and an Attendant, 

AJed* Good Pferex, ffee that none, to-night have en- 
trance 
But fuch whofe names. are written in that roil, 
And bid your fellows from the northern tower. 
Chafe each a faulchion, and prepare to follow 
Where I «t dawn will lead. 

Att. I will, my Lord. 

Aim, Wait near the ga^e thyfelf, nor flir from th?nc« 
Without pny fummons. 

Att, Truft my vigilance \Exit Attendant, 

Aim, (aUne). Now raylefs mi<3night flings her fable 
pall ' 
Athwart rh^ horizon, and with poridVous mace 
In dead repofe weighs down o'er-Iabour'd nature, 
Whil^ we, the bufy inftruments of fate, 
Unmindful of her feafon, wake like ghofts,. 
To add new horrors to. the ihadowy fceae. 

To bim enter fever a! of the Duke of BraganzaV Fr tends i 

Art, Health to Almada. ' 

Aim, Thus to meet Antonio f 
Is the beft health, the foundnefs of the mind. 
Better at this dark hour to embrace in arms 
Thus gift for manly cxecutipn, friend ! . 
Than in the mazes of the wanton danc«, 

B 4 Or 
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Or revelling o*er bowls in frantic mirth. 
To keep inglorious vigils. 
Jm. True, my Lord. 

. Ent^r Rlbiro ivitb Lemos and Corea. 

Aim. (toRihiro,) O foul of honour, ever, ever 
conft&nt. 
Tljefe are the worthy citizens, our friends — 

Ribiro. (Prefenting Lemos andC$rea.) 
And fiich aslaureird Rome might well have own'd 
Worthy to fill her magifterial chairs, 
When reverence bow'd to virtue tho' untitled. 

/4lm. As fuch I take their hands,' nay more as fuch, 
Their grateful country will rejoice to own them. 
Are we all met ? 
, j^nt. Mendoza is not here, 
Nor Roderic, and Mello too is abfenf. 

j4Im. .They were not wont to be thus waited for. 

Rtb. Anon they will be here, — mean lime proceed. 
They know their place already— 

Aim, Why we meet, . 
Is not to canvalsouf opprobrious wrongs, . 
But to r-edrefs them.— Yet as trumpet* found, 
'f^o roufe the foldier's.afd.oF, — (b the breath 
Of our calamities will wake our fires. 
And fan them to fpread wide the fl^me of vengeance* 
'Tis not my gift to play the orator. 
But ill plain words to lay our ftate before you. 
—Our tyrant's grandfire, whofe ambition claini'd. 
And firft ufbrp'd Braganza's roy?^ rights, . 
My blood eftablifli'd his detefted fway. 
Old Tagus blufliJd with .aian^^acrinjfon tid(^, 
Stujc'd from the nbbleft: veins of Portugal. 
The exterminating fword knew, no diftinftioa.. . 
Princes, and Prelates, venerable age. 
Matrons, and helplefs virgins fell together, 
'Till cloy*d and fi^k of flaughier, the tir'd foldier -. 
With grim content flung jjpwa his, reeking fteel. 
And glutted rage, gave iri^ce to m^acre/ . 

Rib. 
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Rih. Nor4)a(s*d the j»()n rod to milder hancU 
Thro' two fncceedii^ reigos— With cruel zeal 
The barbaroustoffsprmg ^qiiulate their fire. 
And track his bloody "^Otfteps Jo our ruin. 

Atm, Now mart how. h^ppiijK the time confpires, 
To give our gres^t at<^bij^v.epieat pehiEinence ; 
— Spain is fiot wt^^tihe wt$,-when Europe bow*d 
To the fifth Cha«l<ij,va«d his degenerate -ibn. 
Wheiii like a torrent fweU!d by mountain floods, 
She fwept the neighbouring hatiooswith her arms, 
And threaten^. th$fe remote— rcontra^led ndw 
Within ai) humble bed* tie thrifty uru', 
Of her ^xbauftedl grei&itilefi, fcarce can pour 
A lazy tide.throVhcr. own. ^OttklVing dates. 

/?/^;.Y^jhee|Qtio&w*tottefc5, every -blaft 
Shakes the fldpendoustiiiaft aiid ifareats its downfall. 

, . . . V ./ Entee Mendoza. 

Men, Break off— -break ofP— .tl»i fa.tal fnare is fpread, 
Aod death's pale hand adids to dafe the toil. 

j^lm. Whence this* dread greeting ?—<Ha— thy al- 
' -<er^ Ae^- ' r :. - 
- Wears not the enfign.of (this gjpwing'hour. 

Men, The fcreaiir^f nighrt 6wiis, 6r. the mvens croak 
Wou'd better fuitithejl)S^fuIlaTev^8 I brtiig, 
Tl^a^h^ kflO^baoCi^atslof 9 /friendly t voice. ' 
-.-We are undone — betray'd— - 

Al^... Say^ftethou^-'-beira jVa ? 

Men, Our tovseris ikp*dr-*the highrais'id fabric falls 
To crufli ua.with thp ruin*rt-»What avails 
The full maturity of all' pur liopes ? 
This glorious leig«e^'.the:jjluihicd ofbucicaufe ?— . 
—High Heaven: migh t-idl)^ 1 thundof I oil oiir fide, 
If traitors to ourfelfcs.f**»*4t<jK .1!' ' '• r. ' 

>^/;zi. OuHelwes-*HOh,ilikihiei! \\ . 
I'll not Jjflieire it-i«Wfca't4ietfididus.flavcs— — 
. .j^r»^.Toi«hoi!]tD\yeihougbtt!hefmews of our ftrength, 
DonRoderic andMello.— 

Rib. Lightnings Uafl: than I ' • 

May infamy record their daftard names, . 
And vulgar3i!imijis:fliui(lth»if feilowfliip^-i-^ 
Thefe hot, loud brawlers--^-^^'.' . : ..... 

B^5 ' Men: 
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Men. Are they (laves of 5p«n, • - • v 
And bargain for the price of perfidy.—'- ' 
On to the wharf with quick impatient ^ep/ ; 
I faw Velafquez prtfs, and in his train 
Thefe lurking traitors — Now, even now they crofs 
The ebbing Tagus in the tyrant*s barge, 
And hafen to the'fort. — The troops bf Spain^ ' 
Even while we fpeafcy are fiironaon*d- to the charge, ' ^ . 
And mark us for their prey. ' . » . . 1 ' 

v^/w. Nay then, 'tis pafti ' . i ' 

Malignant fortune, when the cirp was rais*d * - , * - 
Ciofe to our lips, has da/K'd it \6 the ^oun?. 

Rik This upexpe^ed boh ftrikes flat our hopes 
And leaves one dreary defohtion round us. • 
I fee their hangoien mwfter— -wolf-cy*d cruelty, 
Grkiily fedare» glares o?er her- iron hoard. — • 
Of racks, wheels, engines* feels her axe's edge 
Licks her fell jaws, and wirh ».mon Iter's thirft,. 
Already drinks our blo0<J. " '- • ' 

l^Un. There's not a pan'g '- 

That rends the fibres, of man's feeling frames 
No viledifgrace, that even in thoughrVerfpreada 
The cheek with burning crimlbn, but her hate- 
Ingenious to tdie-vife, an* fii^ectoriafti^ ^ • 

In keeneft agony will 'nfTalte.uii'fuffenr : 

Jim. WouU that were 'ail-**Oar diirna} fceDe tmtt 
dofe i — . , ' . 

Nature o'er power*d at length wilMeave hljr loadj. 
And baffle perfecdtibn —But O, Portugal I ' 
Alas unhappy country] Where's the homa- I • 
CanL mark the extent of thy calamities. 
Like wmterV icy hand our lucklefe end i 

Will freexe the fou tee 'of future einierprixe : '^ • - ^ 
Oppre(ri6n then o'er the deveted.reaim • i - 

Erea and bold will ftalL with .tenfold-ravage. ' ^ ' 
There, there aloflfe,' this- lirejift is 'Vulnerable: J ' 
Thefe are the wheels rh»t' wrench, the racks that tear 
me. 

Jfjt, But are there lefif no means' to etude; the dan- 
ger ? •. ['.:.,.■ ' . ■ 

Why do welmgfit.hejjeJi-tJiVjhjr.not'refol*^ 
Tofave ourfelvcs by ftiglw-l-'^ U- .>. ' 

- i\ Men. 
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Men. Itftpoflible I 
The guards no doubt are fct — the port is bar'd. 

jlim^ Fly Lemos to the people, and reftrain 
Their generous ardor. — It wou'd now break forth 
Ufelefs to us, and fatal to themfelf es» [Exit Lemos^ 
You to the Duke, Ribbo I — In our names, 
(Perhaps our laft requeft) bv our loft fortunes. 
By all our former friendfhip, O conjure him 
To fave our richeft treafure from the wrecks 
Nor hazard in a defperate enter prise ' 

His country's laft beft hope, his valued life.' 

Rii, Support him Heaven, and arm his piety ;>. 
To bear this fad viciilitude with patience. [Ex Jtiiira: 

Aim. And yet we will not meet ihf vain, brave friends^ 
"We came with better hopes, refol.vM like men . 
To ftruggle for our freedom. What remains? ' 
A greater power, than mortals can arratgo* 
Has otherwife decreed it. — Speak, my brothers,. 
Now doubly dear in ftern tidverfity ; 
Say, fliall we glut the fpoHerw^th. our. bloody. . 
Submit to the vile infults of their law. 
To have our honeft duft by the ruffian handi 
Given to the winds-— Is this the doom that waits us ? 
, Men. Alas what better doom ? To a(k for mercy 
Were ignominious, to expedl it bootlefs* 

Aim. To alk for mercy — cou'd Spain ftreW:h my life 
To years beyond the teliing, for one tear. 
One word, in (ignof ibrrow, Td difdain if. 
Death ftiil is in our pow'r— ^and we'll die nobly, 
As foldiers fhould do; red With well earn'd wounds. 
And (Iretch'd on heaps of daughter' d enemies. 

[Exeunt /everaliyi 
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A C t * IV. 

SCENE I. A Chamber inih Duk4 cf Bragan- 
za J PaUce, • 

Datcheis ii/oiff. 

OThau fu premie difpofer of tire woild ? 
If from* my chiltttiood to this awful now» 
Tve bent with meek fubmiOion to thy will, 
Send to this feeble bofom one. blcfl beam 
Of chat bright emanation, which infpircs • 
True confidence in thee,, to calm the thr©b» ' 
That heave this bbfom for, my iiUfoand!s fafely, s 
And wi^immortai fpirit toexait ;- 
Above all pafCtail ties our xountiies Ibve; 

,' ^ •;-;• . •••: ^-- .:; 

TV b$r ^ttr. U-ibiro. haftily* 
Rih, WJiere' isithe J>iikicF.O pardon^ gracious ma- 
dam. . 
Dut. What means this* jiafte and thefe dilbadted 
looks? 

mh, Detnift me not— but lead me to my Lord. 

His life, perhaps nay, yont<^^-« 

Dut, His life— O heavens! . . 

Tell me, Ribvro fpcak-i— i- 

Kib, Too foon, alas 
You'll hear it- -Afk not now dear lady 
What I've feared breath to utter*— Where's the Duke ? 

Z>i//. This moment ^ifi^ his confeiTor retired 
i left him in his clofet. 

Rih, Tis no time-^^^ 

All rauft give place to this dire urgency. 

Even while we fpeak-— A moment's precious now — 

Hj muft be interrupted--Guide me to him. 

i>i<r. Sufpenfe'Js lingVing deaxh* — »— Come on, V\\ 
lead you. [Exeunt. 

Enter Ramirez. 
Ran O welcome interruption— Pitying Heaves 
A while at Itaft arrells the murd'rous deed^ 

And 
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And gives a mbnienrs riefprtefrdin damnation." 
-—Is there a fed! beyond this war of confcience ? 
My blood runs backward, and rty tottering^ knees 
Rcfufe to bear their facrilegious load. ' , 

Methought the ftatues of his ancdlbrs, ' 
As I pafs'd by them, (hook their marble lira<Js ;' , 




Re-enter jbiitch^ti^./ . ] 

Dut Get' you to reft g66d fe^iiei^J-Pare'ydii well. ; 
Some unexpeSed bufihefe of the flati^ • • 
Demands my Lord's attention^-' For this irfght 
Your holy fuadlibn muft be tinperforni'd 
Till more convenient feafbfi. . ' ^ 

Ram Holy fundion ! -'^ • - X^^4^ 

I humbi/ take ray leaved' and' wffl. not fail 
To recommend you in ^yjpVaycrs to 'Heaven. 

■''- ' -^ " lExit Ramiret. 

, Dut, The Heavens 1 fear are fhut and will not hea^ 

' them. ' • 

— Now gu(h my tears — now break at once my heart! 
While in my Juan's prefence, 1 fupprefs*d 
The burfting grie#— But here give nature way \ 
Is there a hope-— Oh no— Ail horrible — ' ' * 

My children too — Their little lives— My hufband— 
1 conquer'd his reludance-^1 perfuaded 
By every power his boundlefs paflion gavenie— 
1 thought it virt-ue too— My^^rious Heaven ? 
Then i, and only J, have work'd his ruin. 

- • •' Efiler IXuke. 
Duhe^ Alas my love, wty mnft'thy Juanfeek thee ? 

"Why do'fl thou ftun rtieat this awefui moment ? 

The few fad hours our deftiny pcrmili, / ^ 

Shou'd fu re be fpent together. • ' 

Dut. Mu-ft we ^Daft then ? ' ' 

Duke. I fear we mud for ever in this world, 

Till that great power who fa(hion*d us in life, 

Unites usance agatn no inorc tb (^ver ; 

In (hofe bleft regions of etefcal' peace, * 
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Where forrow never enter<» where thy truth. 
Thy unexampl'd fortitude aad (Wisetaefs^ 
Will meet their full reward. 

Dut, Where is the friend 
Who rung our difmal knell ? 

Dukt. Good generous man ! . 
Affur'd of death, yet. car^lefs of his life,. 
And anxioiis but ;for us, he is returned, 
To kno>y what our brave leadAs will dete^a^ncT^r-T-^ 
Yet what can they determine but to die ? 
Our numbers poo][ly arm'd, undifciplin'd. 
May fig^t and fall with defperate obftinac/y. 
For valour can no more-r-But, oh Louifa I 
Friends, country, life itfelf, alMod feem little; 
One (harp devouring grief confumes the reft. 
And makes thee all its obje^. 
. Dut. My dear hulband ! . 
Thefe foft endearments, this escefs of, fondnefs, 
Strike deeper to my foul, than all the pangs 
The fubtleil vengeance cou'd contrive to wound me/ 
Oh fly me, hate me,' call me imirderefs ^ 
'Tis 1 have driven thee to this precipice, 
I urge the ruffian hand of law to feize thee, 
I drag thee to the blocks — I lift the.axe^ 
(Oh agony )^ Louifa dooms thee dead ! 
^ Duke. — 'Xis anguiHi infupportable to hear thee 
Add felf-upbraidings to our mifery. ' 
Thou my deftroyer I No my beft Louifa, 
Thou art my. guardian angel. — At this hour. 
This dreadful hour, 'tis (afety to be near thee. 
Thofe daftards who betray 'd our brave deligq. 
That bafenefs which no caution cou'd prevent^ 
Nor wifdom cou*d forefee,. 'twas ^hat undid us. 
I will notcurfe^ themr— Yet I fwear by honour, . 
Thus hunted to' the utmgft verge of fate. 
Without one ray of hope to cheer the danger, 
I wou*d not barter thrs dire certainty, , 

For that ignoble life thofe bad men purchaie. 
By perfidy and vilenefs— r- 

Dut. Oh two fuch — 
But indignation wants a tongue to name theitu 
How was their fury thundered oa our dde { .; . 

Tibelf 
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Their youthful rans ftiU of Patrician blood 

Infulted by Velafquei-irftript by Spain l ' 

Of all the ailcfent honours.of their houfe ; ^ ■ 

Sworn at the altar to affect this caufe 

By holfcft adjurations :->-.Yet thefe two - 

To turn apoftates- -Can this fleet mg breathy 

This tranfitory, firail, uacet^ainlbelng,. 

Be worth fh.vaAa ranlbnviR • 1.". 1 : 

Duke, Yes, to Gowardsy '.. ■ >' \ , ! : -' 

Such ever be the pro felytes of Spain ji—' ^ i^- ^ « 
Leave them to fa)rnl-^»Fain^ wou^dl'turn my tiionghtr 
Frona; thi& bad wocld-.-fliake off the clogs of earth, • 
And for that great tfibunal arm. my foul, 
Where Hea\^'n^ not Spain mu ft judge me —but in irainj 
N"y foften'd' mfttd ftill hangs on thofe bleft days, 
Thofe years of fweet trahquiUhy and peace,' : . . i 
"When finiling morn but watk'd us to- new joy*, •' 

And iovt at night /hed ^kfliflgs on our pillow. > ' 

Dut. Thefe hours ale fled, and never xan return* v 
^Tis Heaven's high wilt, and be that wilJ obeyed. 
The retrofpeft of paft felicity 
Plucks not the barbed ar^ow from the wound, * 
But makes it rankle deeper. — Come my Juan, 
Here bid" adfeu to this infeftious grief, 
Let's knie our conffartcy to meet a trial ;■ '^ 
Shall we be bold in words, mere moral talkerar' 
Declaim with pedant' tongue In VirttieVpraife, 
Yet find no comfort no fupport' within 
From her blight errergy ^ • - li come^^ ;-— it comes, 
I feel my bread dilate ;— ^-The phantom* death, 

Shrinks at the radient vifion ^brigkt-ey'd hope 

Bids us afpire, and points the feiftlrfg throng.——' 
— Spain, I'defyUh^el-: -' ; " i^- ' • • >''- . ' '' 

J[)«^«0 Ci'wo\ild (he liew theelm;'- -t' ♦•^; 
And fp^f e thfe lender riive — -^^This^ ftubbOrn tf Ufrfc 
Shou'd brave lier futy. ' 'Hfefe fe Jd^Vbl^Od,' •- • ' 
And blood long thirftcdfi>ii~Ttey <fa«hol ckfe,: - '^ 
Infatiate as they are, remorfelefs, ftvage, ' ' ]' 
With facrilegious hands to vjolat« ' ' ' ' 

Thisbeautieous (anAu^ry* — - Ler me not thinkt. 
Diftraftion— horror — Oh it fplits my-bfliini- - ^ 
Renda every vHsf ^ritigr^ JttUiUeJ^rS^r^)l^aw^ ^ * ^'' ^[ \ 
^•..li I-. iLj i\\r:t i.VAii \..;;i' '. .. ; ^.'iMieriy 



Mercy can ^run t' no aior c' -'- •>) nbrt I; petit bd, • ) <• i ' . . . * 
Than to fail dead thia.inftanti^hd foigetJt.v' ' I .! 
I look towar^t'HsavflQ In TaiiiL»<*jGKipe:witJe,: O eartl^ 
And bur/, bury deep this! Ibatl'bf awguiilr. . . ' 

Diit. Be not foiod^-yr-HeaV,- -Oh kelc jncitjaan^ 
My lord, pi/.Jife,ii^yite*[b.^H.;WrIt thou not fpeik? 
He heeds me not,^>7riWhatifliali cl {dy. tt> .nrawe him ? 
For pity's fake look up. — Oil' th"lnfc'. Bra^nza ; - - . 
Cou'd Spain behold thee thug-^w^^-^. •' , j l' .. 

Duke, Ohnor-Louift,\o ; , v; 

No eye.JJij^iifee mfe Qi^ti.^1 wiU-be. caim, r '; ^ - 
Stilly "ftlept^ mpciortlrfs.«»^OhtDu^h^ toiigii heart, 
Wou'd I could weep to eafe ibee — -^-» - . — 

Dji^/.-iHerfe, weep here, ' . '—' •- . 
I*oor thq waini ftxeam into t^is faithful breaft. 
Thy forroU';S/hetf'flidl/fi£i^d.f kindred foDToe,t 
Which flo,w3 for, fiteryte^trwith^drbps of blood.! . - 
Now fumtnori all thy foul. r*4— BehofkJ; jhe comes ' 
To l;huod.csr oui irrevdcable' daoiti. . »• . , 

£«/^r Ribiro. 
-Rf^. O for an angerfl ergan to proclaim 
Such gratulations a£ no tongue can fpeak, 
Nor mortal breall conceive ^-joy, bouadlefs joy. 

Duke. Am I awiifceif7*-.ThQji ^%n]k not meanf tq mpck 

nge. •.. • . ^ 1 ? ( . .- : ! . ■ . 

Rih. rfhail;§o, w3d witMranfpprt.-rpn nay fcnee ; 
I beg you to forgive thecruel thock 
This tongu&; (Heaven knows-' with what fevere re-* 

ludance) 
So latdy g^ve ta all your dearefl hopes. 

Duke^ Ngb.l^AlP^ fjikil |hat pofture :..for I fwf J^r, » 
Tho'yet I know no't why, my light^'d^begrf ' ^ ,.. 
Beats freer, and feeqift^tja^'ii of;ha|f its fcurthea. 
— Fprgiye Buy'ftfiosfig impatience ^quickjy tdLpje. . / 
Riif, Still, s^o.EaiH/ef^i|fij|i{ende4v^9geaAC^,, .. ^ 
Velafqu^i^is reiWlJidl-Qux^Uaht ftiflada : b, c' , . '. 
Were wrong'd^ by, f g (h ,Tpft)icio»^-----— - 

Duke, Heard I right*?- •.• ... » i - ••.. . 

Or is't iUufion yaibJ,* (rmhracif^' him) Thjas let mr 

than|a.tbee.-/f:i zyr\ A r. )-..ir-v • - -.-v ; • 
Louifa then..k;fi/e^Ea»iitUlft;Qfrf5n^fCiy.Jv vrj.;> ,t.i.;i 
l^bfift late defpaiing aims again enfold her. 

My 
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My Qaecn, my love, my wife !' 

Dui. Flow, flow my tears ; . . . 

Take, bounteous lord of s^W, this melcing tribute. 
My heart can give no more for all thy goodnefs. 
Dukty And now difciofe this wonder. 
/?/^. Thus,, jny lord, , 
When at the appointed tinit, our two brave friends 
Were haft*ning to Almada, near the fqoare, 
Velafquerand his followers' crofa'd their flcps. 
Their courfe feem'd towards the river; — flruck wiib 

fear, .... 

And ignorant what caufe at that late hour 
Cou'd draw him from the palace ; ftraight theychang-d 
Their Fir ft intent p.f joining puf {afTerably. * 
And unobferv'd jjurfu'^ the a.ttcndjng train. - ; . 
Think what thefe brave .9ien fniF^r'd when rhey,faw . 
The tyrant climb his barge, and pu(h from (hor«. 
Their fwords were h:^)f iin&eaihywhdih half refolv'd 
To rulh at once, an^ plergj? him (0 the beatt. - 
—But prucienqe* i^r.ow. fortune checked thea- hands; 
Duke, \i had been !cert?ii^ j^ttiur-lbtttrgo on -^' ^j " ■ ■ ■ ■' 
Rib. A9 |nftaat4>$ffi'd in ,U)PUght>^,(thfiy.feiz'd % boat. 
And folfowing, anx!9m..uu«giOft:«nj!<ii inoii«w5 :- • - / 
Mendoza faw them thus— ihert hiirijiAj^.back^ ' i ' - 
Fill'd us with confternation ai.thejlfidirfgiil " ' ^ 'A 

Dut Nor was it {lfanie;«— i^yKarda'^ftadfufarpfc^^; 
Bu: fear interprets all. ehidg3:tO!ilada^^ge»J.i ' 

Rib. He cr^fs^ theiijvfir^jyhiEi.ejJiigo'dfOft' ' ^ 
Commands'the harrowing dream. ..T:b« g^vternot 
Attended at the gate, a whHo^hteje^fVd '^ -^ •"' ' 
In ftiort buM«»r/Kftc6nv«Bfei,.iii3iBjriCOoikfiifeel¥Je^- ^ ' 
With hafty flfrides VeliHcyicia tdradbiprJt'st^- t'l - ' .-^ 
The veffel, ^' the ili6ire;ihc;Ic£^^ rexiirnid^' ' , ' 
And her proud; im&.erf6ughti»§aihftb«f palace. -' 

Dut. (&ou'd nOtbUr vaiiant fracads|iif^^ver'Oug!it • 
That might, reveal his purpofe ? 

Rib. *Madam-',ho.:/ '.c • ..'.,.-. ^ " * . 
To have enquir'd too near were dan^eiOUs 
BeW^^, thjeir hi^dp-torfiaffureLJOJuc bop^i*..- *^ '■ ■',. 
Pi efs'd their return -But thus we jnay refolve ; 
He apprehends fome danger imminet. 
He fees above his head the gathering cloud, 
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But knows not when 'twill burft rn thunder on him. 

Duke. Thanks, gentle friend -Alas, I tremble ftill ; 
As juft cfcap^'d from flifpwrcck, I look round. 
And tho' I tread on earth,— firm, folid earth 
See with broad eye the threatning furge far off, 
Scarce can I credit my conflidting/enfc- 
Or ifrufl ouf prefer vation ■ -^ 

D«/. Thy glad tale 
Has raised me from the guIjpKof black deipair, 
. Ev«n to the topmoft pinnacle of joy. 
Yes. we Ihall conquer— All thefe dangers paft: 
Will ferve but to enrich the future ftory. 
! Our children's children (hall recount each fear, 
And from the. mingled texture of our lives. 
Learn to revere that facred Providence 
Tbatieuides the ftrife-of t^irtue. 

DtJf. O Louifa I 
I thought I knew the extent of all my fondntfs* 
That long acquaintance with thy wondrous virtue 
Had given thee fuch domiuion o*er my foul^ 
Timecou'd not add to my trafcendent paiTion. 
,fiu«twhen the danger came» it wak'd new fires» 
Prefentcd thee in fofter lovelineft, 
And iwin'd thee ck)fer here. 

Rih. My lord, ere this 
.©iir friends ezpe£k me. — ' 

Djike. Let .us fly to meet them, 
liong tO'^our into their generous breails 
My cordial greeting. 

Dut, Go my deareft Juan, 
To then). and. all commend me ; fuch rare teal 
Merits more recommence than our poor thanks 
Can at bed requite. For fouls like theirs* 
111 brook' the indignity of foul furiiiife ; 
And virtue wrong'd demands a>double homage. 

[Exfi Dutcbefs^ 

Duke. If the good augury of my breaft deceive not, 
No more fuch terrors; will appal our fouls, 
But guilt alonei fiiall tremble— Come, Ribiro. [Exeunt. 
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, . SCENE cJhttges to tBe Caflle of Almada. 

Almada and fenjtral confpiratrof as heforty njoiib Mella 
- 'w*//Rodcric: 

Aim. Again our hopesf revfve —The unladed! ftem 
Shakes th*' wei'temp^ft from Its vfgordos h^d, , * 
And rears the fWdlmg harreft ^to our .fighr. 

Men, Aftei^ the chiFirngs of thrs aguifh fear, 
Methinks I breiathe morr fttfe - the vital fttcam 
In fprightller tides flows thorough its wonted cotiffc^ 
Wat- ms( my whole frame and doubly man's my- heart. . 

Aim, And may the generous ardor fprcad to all — ' 
Obferve me friends-— ou^ numbers muft divide '^ * 
loto four equal bands, all to attack >^ 

At the befFs fignal ttie f6ur piface gatet. ' 

So every pafljSige barr'd,' tfiQ foe' in vain . ' ' . * ' 
May drive to unite arid Overwhelm oftir force.' 
Myf^lf with the brave' few, wlio hrve'fwdrn to fonOWi 
Will rufli impetuous on the Gcrnran guard, 
Who at the norther A Entrance hofd tbeir ftatibn. " . ; 
■^The fort te Roderic'atKl Mellows care, ,; ,. \' ^ 
•"With Ferdinand, HcftriiqD'ez, ahd.Antonid * * ^ 
—Mendoza, Carlos," and" their ga1lanr'ttpo|y 
Mud f«2e the ieg^nt MaTgAret;°and fecure 
The counfellors of Spaiii is hoftages. 
For fhe furrenier of the citadel. 

Men. Letters to e^ery province are dCfpfefs'd ^ 

Importing this great change, and kll are ready ' 
To Ibafce to 6arth- the intolerable yoke. • 
Nay diftant India, in lJe^ifuit^'y riiines, ' ' ^ 
Shall hear the chearfiil found of liberty > ^ •' - 
Again fair commerce welcbii'd to our Ihore, * 
Shall loofe ber fwelling canvas to the winds, * ' '• 
And golden Tagus heave once mote to meet he*. ' • 
But fee the Duke. 

• Enter Y}\x\i^, • -> 

Aim, Your uncxpefibed prefencej ' 

Like a pr4&pitious om^ checra the' night, • - . 
And gives a royal fan^ion td th» Wetlngi' -^ 

iMki, :My wifli iur^^afe'd nty fpecid™ A call like ih is 
Might imp the tardincrs of febble age. 
The gsoeral per^svecance-io cut ca^ft • ^ . - 1^. ■ 

' ' Tranfcends 
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Tranfcends all gratitude — but thcfe wrone'd virtaes— 
.1 '•' • : ^ * [f^Mm and Roderic,, 

Mel, Pray forbear ; 
The painfurerror brought itv punJfliment. 
Ribiro bore our duties to )jpur ffr^c€,f ' /» 
* *Z>tf^f. .Hqjdid^ a^d foon will joia us-<^-Oaour wajr 
He left ra'e wi:tn defign oinc^ more toy Jew ^ . 

The pofture 9f the guar<}s, — for ftill we fear . 
Some 4arK impend log. mijcbie/ from Velafqiuez,. 

^/wf. What, e;ver fortune waits upon our fwordj. 
Your hi^i^pf fs, oiuft r^<xX ftare the c^muoon hazard f 
Left io jlb^ ti^mulx fome inglorious chance 
Deprive ^our c'ovJii,ry of its laft befl bul^arl?. , . i » 

Duke, Aridflioii^d I niii;it tokb^call^ h^i^,bulwatfc,' 
Or rank with i^en Jlike you .-,,-5ou*d I fubmi^ , . 
To bear, and lyot partake '.tJae §lprioiis da'i>^ /. ■. ; 

Mm. P^ay.be!a4Yi3'dt-^in.,tbisI r^uft cpoijufuid. \ 
... j|>/iift<% Then|tieit,'fo-->l)u^y.Rt.ibou'd oughjt.betkie ' 
't'o claim the fatered of i^y prince' arm, ' . ; . 
I cannOp wrong oux- friqndihip. to iufpe^l . ' . . 
You will forbear my fummoa. to tiic field, • '» •' 

Aim, Trifil^our. Almacia;^-]^(^! ^t^einjgbt wcft^ fafri 
Nor are o^j ,£catfe:*d r-:;a:bc?i y«t j?t4n)'d,. ;... , : - 

Duke, w;^ljPprpe.4Vbifp(rVV^I^at!iiK§Wi^ : . ' 

Rib The worftif* wedei^y^-nOh I^.y<>ureyea 
Beheld ^he<6£l^jt tbat^^bltffted n»iiie. 

Duke, What fighjB ^ . r ' . 

Rib. Lemos is. /eiflfrd thi?^op>^t— a9.d Pi^artOr' . 
The ready tool ot;j|fi4: V«feftlVt»t' Cri^W^^fr,. t • - 
Leads him to priifoaV; ^ : r' 'r :-' . . i .I'r'. 

Duke. 89^ we'U wfie<»»Qh't^ /gaW^ ^ . ^. i ;- 
And from jh€ir/giQdfi^Q*V^.nsiifit\y to light/ i 
^11 th^.t„rie«ajn.s<)f-rhi:?r(tyi>^wy men,; ' r . r • ! 
Whom unarraign'd unheard the tyrants niO'd ^ . 
Coiifign'd to horrors [\%iUr|f Ihak^ to think of 

Aim. His triuoipbcwiU be-ftoft — The fobile fiertd 
May league wi;b^l'tO ihwaH W5r'-but ia vaii^ ? . • 
Kis fate or Q«F4.i»ttft ^tficfciyrb^fdiecidbd - i . 

i His audit is at haodaq^i^fif^ hiifonij ^,.' - . : 

A Anxious at this k(.c^;l»qttc^(lleLis^a|bvluisiks(mber, 

,: ,. -r * ' Nor 
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Nor feekaiitbe feafon's reft— and ftiH more ftrange - 
Tfile palace guards ftt^tchM^by t^^ir gHtnmering fires, 
Their arms cafl by, lye wrapt io thoughtlefs fleep. 

Duke. Anon well roufe them with A) loud a peftU 
That death's dull c4r (hall hiar it.» ^ 2 

Aim. Corea ! ^ 

Softn'as.'buhiii5orfctfcegitt*», ytKir'lJAr^y^^lTe^ -'*'• . - 
Muft thro' the ftreets proclaim Don Juan King. 
Prefs towards the pai«eb) ^Mpii'd' Our frieoda 

ground, . . .J ,,. T .,..'-<- ' 
Suftaindieir f^intrng .ftr^irgtH.' • ' • * •• • -t , 
- Ct>r: We wjll'ttdffaih; /— •-' "" '7-''"" '* 
^/w. The general fuffra^e to th^ fv^cird^ )^^^^ 
Commits our mafter wphtr; a decq ftf^euvljed" " 
"That evVy trencliant ffM.pf 'Pbrttigai ' ' ' . ' ''^ 
(Did not thy gallant 5teaf cfeniahdit firft) ' -'- - : ' 
Would {kxWit to ftiare the glpj^y ., 

Rib, (Pointing to his f^ord.) This /hall thank yotr, 
And if itTceknot with his hated, blood 
Exchange it for a diidaff. . ,, . , 

Aim. Friends, I mean not . '" ^ 

By gloomy. prefage to allay jo«raccfpr. \ ', ' y - 
We muft'not 166K t6 fcjHuneln'tijis ca»f^ i'^ ^; . . • . ' 
Rut on our felves rely for fure^fucceiTs.. *,* .-,' '^ \ 
The leaft diforder.in.pijr blooS approach, , ,' . \ * 
The leaft repulle rnay'drlve our engine b,acL* , ',■ ., ,.. 
Oae brave man's rafhpefsj'or ode coward'^ fta/,,. . • 
Turns all our faireft Jiooes fo'fhame and ruin. ', ' . , 

Duke Now to oiir ftauoris-— Yet.ere we depart 
This honeft pledge, the foldfers fhort^embraccv.^ .. 
The fweet remembrance;' if We fafl for fregcJ.Qmi • ; 
Will more than foften half the pains of dyjn^i . . 
But if we meet, in ftronger clafpsrenev^'^, j ^ ,' i ■ . 
Will double all oiir "joys of vl£l6ry, .. ''' ^ \ ■ •: .* 
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Tii^ Ajf>artmeiU if VeUfqut* ,<'/> tie rt^l Palmre* 

1 u Vefefqucz ^/fl«/. 1 ^ "3 

WH Y am I haunted bjr tliefe phantom ftars ? 
It cannot be my fate. *TIs nature's weakneft i 
The fpirits rais'd too hrgh, like .billows puflPd 

By fudden ftprms^ lift up= our little bark, ^ 

Then flipping frohi t^elr.bupthen^ fiok as fady 

And leave it wre/ck'd ^pd found'ring. ' : 

.Enter PlzarrO' . ' 

Vel Have you, as I commanded, queftion'd Lemos? 

Piz, Juft now I left him, . 

Fel^ Has the flave confefs'd ? ^ 

Piz With fuUen calmnefs he' defies your powers 
Or anfwers but With'fcorn. 

Fei. We'll find. the means 
To make him fp6ak more plainly, ,to bring down 
This daring fpitit — He is dangerous j 
And under the fair ma (k of public virtue. 
Combines with proud Almada and the reft 
In dark confed'racy againft my ftate, 

Piz Heis my Lord^ the ma(ler-Q>ring that moves 
The fadtibus poplulace, * 

F^L 1 km)W ij well, ' 
But I have ta*eif futh eare as (hall unhinge 
Their ill-contrlv'd defign^, R-e noon to-morrow, 
Don Garcia, with the Spanifh veterans 
From Saint Jago s fortrefs, (hall pour in 
And bend thefe (lubborn necks to due obedience. 
How will their difappointed fury -rave , 
To find tneir royal *d<filiagogtie, Braganza, 
The idol their vain wormip raia d fo high, 

Low 
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Liow levelj^ with the ea,rth. — I wonder much 
Ramirez notTetUrn«--NighC'a iateft watch 
Will foonbetpld. 
! Piz^ Perhaps be but delays 
|;(For better welcome) to behold the efFc6t 
I Of the dire venom, and to glad your ears 
Ey telling how your enemy expired. 
i reL It may be fo, I cannot doubt the cffedt | 
' Toifbn adminifter'd will do its work» 
And this moft fpeedily ; 'tis fwift perdittoo. 
Yet, tho* this hour cuts oiF my greateft foe. 
If my firm foul were capable of* fear, 
J might diftruft the promife of my fortunes. 

Pisi^ Wherefore, my Lord? . , < 

I »^4f/. lalmoft bIu(h.totell it, 
Ttr*d with the travail of this anxious night, 
I threw me on my couch, and try'd to reft; 
; I try'd in vain — - my vexed lids fcarce closed ; 

Or when a momentary (lumber feaPd them, 
' Strange vifions fwam before their twi^ght fenfe : 
\ — But why retrace the hideous phantafy ? 
I Yet ft ill, it hovers round me, ilill remains 
[ A fearful reverence of the pa(l illufion^ 
* Piz. Such reference but degrades a noble mind. 
And finks its vigour to an infant's weaknef^ 
Beldams ai)d priefts infufe thefe idle fears. 
And turn the milk of nature to its bane. 

[Noife at a difiance^ 
VeK Heard you that noife? Didd thou not mark, 
PlzarcD ? 
The monk has kept his word-^-'Tis Juan's knell : 
^ His followers. who fiiouted him at .noon. 
Now wail his death.— -My genius now has room; 
Their forrows are mj trigmph, and proclaim 
Affur'd fuccefs to my afpiringfoUl. 

Piz. Sure 'tis the din of clafliing arms— agaig- - 
It comes this way— - 

Enter Officer njoHb bis pword dranun. 
Vel Ha! bleeding— fpeak, . . 

Know, you the caufe?- -Speak, in^antj fpeak— 
'' /O^. Too well! 
The raging multitude have fojc'd their way j 

Their 
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Their cry. U. Where's the tyrant ?—Wiiere> Velaf- 

quez^ ' "' 

Don Juan's at their head, and gujdes the ftorm. 

yel, Juan aiive[ eternal filence feize thee t \ 

Irapollible ! . - • ' i 

Offi, Thefe eye?j m/ Lorid, beheld hlin-! 
Saw his rais'd arm-- - 

Vei'lbii -am Ithen bctray'dl 
Perdition catch Ramirez — You, Pizano, 
Colie6l mv fcattVd train— lil forth, and meet 
The rcbePs (^rd. 

Piz Be not fo raffi. 
Nor venture furglj^*--'-' ' , [Exit Felafquez, 

Offi. He ru flies on his death. ^ 
Two^f my foldi.ers ar^ already flain. 
Striving to bar th^outwarrf palace gates ; 
Where like a tide ,tlfe* frantic peapic prels, 
Bearing down all before them; 

Piz. Hence,' begone ; 
The uproar's louderi— Wake the (leeping grooms- 
Bid them bring arms— Alarrti the magiftrates — 
ibend to the guard and draw them to the fquare. 

•■'*'•' [^A-// Officer. 



Re-enter Vcjafquez/ 



^tf/. Ruined !. iinddne 1 'all's lofft—the iftreets are 
'thrclngM . ^ ^ ^ , . . 

With ragtng citizens--* A furiocfi 6and ' - 

OFarmedPoftuguezejuft now arQ mounting. 

Fate's bib6dy !)66k is 'Op'cnetlV'^'i'd 1^ retfd 
My dreadful doom * yet1*l.fnot tamely yield, 
But grap{Sf^'r6 ffie laft v^^fth' deftfny. 

Piz. All isnot'ldft---perhap's fome means are left. • 
VeL Juil at the gate 1 met the diiftard inonir " 
Struggtiil^ for entrance— -fcarce his breath' fliffic*d 
To tell me that our purpofe. had mifcarrieH, ' 
And Juan il\'es-^-I frabb'd hitp to the heart, 
The bcft reward for ynperfpitmin'^ fear. 
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Pi». Thlpk not of him — but fave /ourfelf by flight. 

VeL Where can I fly > — lam befet, devoted-*— 
Our foes like famifh*d blood-hounds al-^-ftbroad> 
And have us in the wind. 

Piz. Refolve at once. 
The poftern's yetonforc'd, that way efcapcy 
Difguife yourfelf, and fly t« Juan's palace. 
*Tis but the terrace IcngtE— Implore his mercy i 
It is the foolifh weaknefs of his nature 
To (pare where he may puniih. 

Vel Aflc my life ! 
No, rather let me perifli — Hold — his wife— 
Perhaps alone, unguarded — If I fall, 
ril leave a icorpion in the traitor's breaft, 
Shall mak^ him curfe the hour he rous'd my fury. 

\ExU. ' 

Pi«. (alone,) Now let the tempeft rife— Oh, fickle 
fortune ! 
This moment mounted to tky giddy top, 
Now whirl'd to earth and groveling— —Hark— —they 
come. 

Rih (entering ijoith' others.) Search all the chambers 
I ' if the villain 'fcape 
Our work's but half accomplifh'd— — — 

Piz. Pais no farther. 

Rib. This is the tyrant's bofom counfelior* 
Where is thy mafter, Spaniard ? 

Piz. Safe, I hope, 
From lawlefe rage like thine, and ftill we live 
To punifti this outrageous violence* 

Rib. Infolent flave— And yet I like thy courage, 
'Tis vain to ftrive, deliver up thy fword. 
I will not force thee to betray thy matter. 
Perfidious as he is-— Even in a foe 
I can difcern virtue, and efteem it. 
Gon2ale2, guard him fafe-^-the refl: difperfe, 
And leave no place urtfeaich'd — ^He muft be found : 
But by your loves I charge jou kill him not. 
Rob not my fword, 'but leave that ftroke forme, 

{Exeunt fe^r ally, 

' \ ■ .. C SCENE 
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S C E J^' E cbangts, ta tie Duke (^ firaffanza's Palace. 
' En^r .Dutch^fsy jind attendant foHonjuing. 

Dut. No, Ines, no, I Inve my buibaad mvclr. 
But more hi» honour. Gou'd I' pre& his fta/ 
In tame inadion here to wsriyhe even^, 
While alrooft.in his fight, hisxrown and gjorjr 
Hung on the doubtful fatte of^ others fwords ? 
Wou*d he have heard me?' Noy 1 knew him' better. . 
Soon as Almada's danger reached his esrr,, 
Who twice, jepjils^ cou'd fcarce renew the qbargpr 
(Swift s^s a javelin cuts'tlfe whiftiing air) 
He fnatch'd his Ai'O^, and' breaking: from sagrarm^y 
Ruik'd to thie %ht,. and joiA*d the Warring ihrpn^. 

Ittts, That favouring power which has fo oit prc- 
fervU ;, 
Will not forfakehim how. 

Dz//» O grant H? FfeaVen' t 
Qo,. Inesi t^I^he tetta<;e, ai)4 oWerve 
If any friend (for ftire I liiay expert it) 
Bririg tidings frdtaa toy i^lbandl . IM^*^^ l^^^' 

WeUU this atm, 
This feeble arm had ftrenf th. to iecond him ! 
The conflift here is worf©-— My reftlefe hearty 
Sweird wijrfi ^vientlM ex^edaCtORy throbs 
And feels its bounds toaaarfew. — Fear on fear. 
Like light refieded from the dancing waye, 
Vifits all ^Uces^ \^ <»o reft i&none. 
The didant fhouts, thfit break the mdrninff )JKy» 
Lift up[ ft while my ttKJuntif^ thought! to Heaven^ 
Then finking, .fcavtf.thtfm.tQ fall do^.a as low» 
In boding appfeBenfioo.— Wekooae, wekomet 

Enidr Sfehdoir. 

What of m)r IdH r 

Min. He S^d me % t6 greet you % 
Himfelf a whHe ^fetalnfd to ftop ihe jrage 
Of cruelty ahd ibiriiage. 
. I>wf . H« retnriis 
Unhurt, vi6toriDus to thefe happy arms ? 

Afe/^. All, all your fondcll wifli ttlfd fonn tc brings, 

Crown, 
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€rowrt|g^conqUeft, all— -Oppreflion is no more, 
-Pierc*d by a thousand wounds the gilint dies, 
While freer born men with f^^arlefs gaze walk round. 
And view the moiifter s bult. 
Duf, i .wou'd know more 



Was it a jdear bought triumph? Muft ye inounr 
The fall of many friends ? 

- Afip;?. Scarce one of note 
But lives to ffeare our joy.— Tlie regent ieiz^d. 
Gave orders for the dtaders-furtendc 1^, 
'To fare the mreaten'd itves of the whole coundf. 
Whom ileieping we (ecur*d.-— Podfly^ c<yntent 
To obey her ^nKindate, though he knew it forc'd. 
The dafbgrd gpverrior; refign'd his charge. 
And iinick the Auftrian banner. — Such th^ power' , 
Of JuanVroyal name, and conquering arm. 
The reft himfelf will tellj-I muft return, — 
Abroa/i the \^ild compotron ra^es fti{! ;' 
TiiefGflg may wti^t mjFieiyicf --Angfiljgmi<d yo^^ 

"* '...:. . ■ . * ^xt^ Mekdoz^ 
Duf. O flyy^ejgone, lofe.not,a thojag^t ^n ,me.^ , 
Now to thy riff, my'feul,;thy prky^en:are h«irdi 
From this wjike^our^tlie-brigfit revojyjn^ ^' 
♦^Wiikkiiider-beamsrSiian nc^ this^piihp^'kiid ; 
A grateful p,epple, W my^^qan's arm, ' \, - 

R^:ped<fi^m%^mdml bonds, ihajlbli^jtkiijname, ; 
And own jiim their •pfcfcrYcir. ^]^fiierines^)^fxlim^f 
iof<l?" '^ •■ . " , '" " ' ^' •''■ '• 

Ines. ^kdam, not yft-*-A "ftrang^r at tl^e gatc,^ 
Difgui^'d, and alm(rtH)reathlefs ,^h ht^Yea^i 
With earneft importunity entreats 
He may have 'leave to ca^^him at your feet. 
His accents xnov*d -me much j lie feems a^iQed. 

Z>»f.-8omewretch.cicap'd from the pnrfuer's.rag^,- 
Ai^ flies for;lJielter'h^re.-— Yes, l^t^^him come. 

' \Extt.lfies. 
Dut. (ahne.)yiQx^d\tov^df3Li^ tfiem atb-^jny wo- 
•man-s fbul, 
Forc*d fr,om her place in this tumu!t]iQns fcene. 
But ill fupports the afTum'd fevcrity, 
. A^ finds her natilre'feat in foft compafiioi>r 

S 2 EnuiT 
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Enter Velafquez, difgui/eJ. 

Whoe'er ihbu art, be fafe.— The greedj fword 

Will have enough pf death, and well may fpare 

One fugitive, who fliuns its cruel t6gt 

To wait the' ftroke of nature.— Truft thy (jhty.'^ 

Why do thy doubtful eyes fo oft look round ? 

Here are no eaemi<?f. — My word it pafe'd 

Inviolable as recorded oalhs,-— — — 

— Mcthinks I have fee» that face.— Stay, art thou 

Vel The man you raoft fliou'd fear, moftJiate, 

/>w/. Velafquez J 

VeL Yes, that devoted wretch, the loft Velafquc* i 
From tht hi^h top of proud profperlty, 
Sunk to this Ignominy. * ^ 

Dut, Prefumptuous n^an I • , 

If jnerey cou'd know bounds^.thfjEnonftrous crimei 
Ainaoft fxceed them. -^3peak then, ^hat cou*d urge 

. , thee. .^ • .• - :.:;'./.• 

To feekthe ihelter of this hoftile roof. 
And trjaft a virtue to thy foul a Granger ? 

VeL Fate, left no fecoxul choice. — Qpfe at my heeb 
Revenge and death infatiably purfu'd ; 
Fear lent ine;fpeed, and this way wing'd my fli^t. 
Why flaifKtho^ eyes with an^er ?— Royal lady ! .» 
' Fortune has ftripp'd me of the power to injure % 
A ftinglefs ferpent, a poor faBg*drawn lion, - 
Fitter for fcorn than terror, ■■ i ■ n 

Dut.* Thou art fallen I 
Yet let me not infult thy alter'd ftate, 
By pity or upbraiding.— If thy life 
Pe wortl> the acceptance— take it — and hereafter 
'Walh out ihe.foulnefi pf thy former deeds 
By penitence and better purpofes. [Jbouts ivithut^} 
Tbefe joyful (bunds proiclaim my Juan near > 
(To Valefquez) — Retire a while titt I prepare my lord 
To fhield thee fiy)m.the angry nobles raee. . ' : 

All were combined to take thy forfeit life. — 

« 
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Duh, {ivitiout ) Throw wide th^ palace, ga tfi— 
.Let all have entrance 

Dut His weli-known voice-i^is he, 'tis he liimfelf f 

Duke. (<without ) ..Where Is my queen ? 

Dut. Quick let me fly to meet hi)iii 
,FIy to my hero's breaft.— 

[Velqfquezfeizes her and draius a Jogger, 

Vel. Hold, madam, hold, ' ' . 

Thus I arreil yonr tranfport* 

Dut. Barbariin ! monller ! . 

i>uke. (entering.) What fejAds are thefe ? Horror I - 
Inhuman flave ? 
Turn thy ftll pogftl^rdhere 

/^<p/. Approach not, ftirnot. , 
Or by the bbckett furies hell ere Joos*d,' 
This dagger drinks her blood. 

Duke, See, *I obey, 
I breathe, not, ftir not, I ^m rooted here. 
Here will I grow for ^^s. 

Dut, Oh my Juan I 

Dtf^f. O horrible ! Does Juan live. for this? " . 
Curs'd be the fatal fire that Jedmy fteps 
, To follow fal'fe ambition,, while I. left 
■ To lurking robbers ai^ unguarded prize j 

This genj more worth , thaa crowns or worlds can ' 
ranfojih. • 

'^4?/. Take back a nameimorefoul, thou dark, ufarpcr. 
'Was it for this, thy unfufpefling prince 
WithiavilKhountf, tothy faitfilefs h^nd . . 
T'rufted his royal Tunftions ? Thus to arm ' ' , 
*G:.infthisown breaft, thy Wackin^ratuude. ^; . 

Duke. Mufti endure it ? . - ^ f 

. /)«//. Out ! faJfe hypocrite f* ' . . 

Thy tyrants fnares were found, hts ftimiy nets ' 

To catch that precious life long fi.ice unravel'd, 
Thy confcious cheek ayows it. 

Vel. BeitTo — 

Dut. Coward ! Perfidious coward f 1$ It , thus. 
Thus you requite — 

Vel Thy fo«1iili pity— thus— 
l^ear me thou rebd— -Is this woman dear ? 

Duk^. O heavens ! 

O3 Vti 
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AV/. Thy ftraining eyes, thy agonizing heafV 
Thy lifers inglorious dotage all proclaim it. 

Dut, Peace, devil, peace, nor wound his generoiiA 
foul 
By taunts that fiends might bliiih at. 

Duke Speak thy purpofe. 

Vel. Then briefly thus — call off thy traiterous guards, 
— T he fruits of thy foul treafon, every pofl, 
Seiz'dby the midnight plots, thy rebd arms 
Reftore again to Spain — Back to the palace 
Give me fave conduct — To thy oaths I trufl not ; 
It muft be done this inftant-:— leave my power 
To intercede with Spain^ for thy full pardon. 
And grace to all, whogi thy ill-flar'd ambitioa 
Led to this bafc revolt — Elle, by my rage ! ^ 
The boiling rage that works my foul to freniy. 
Thou /halt behold this beauteous bofom gor'd. 
All over gafh'd and mangled 

Dut. Strike this inftant I 

Duke Hold, ruffian, hold! 

Dut, Give me ik thoufand deaths; 
Merc let me fall a glorious facrifice, 
Rather than buy my lifeby.fuch difhonour. j 
(To the Duke) If thy fond love accept thefe (hameful 

terms. 
That niOment is my laft — thefe hands fhajl end me. 
(Tb ra/efjuez2B\oo4 tbirfty tyger, glut thy fury here. 

re/. Her courage blafts my purpofe (afide) doft 
thou brave n.e ? , 

t>ut. Defy thee — yes— feel, do. 4 fhrink or tremble ? 
Serene undaunted will J meet the blow ;^ 
But ev'ry drop that ftains thy reejclng hands, 
In thy laft pan^s fliaH ci;y for vengeance , on thee. 
Furies fliall feiz^ thee,' fliake their fcorpion whips. 
And in thy deafened ears, ftill hollow, murder. 

Vel No more — Refplve— (To the Duke ) Not Hea- 
ven itfelf can fave her. 
Ha ! dark nefs- cover mc ! he ftiU alive I 
Fate thbu 'haft caught me — Every hope is loft, 

* lEnter 
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Eni0^ LamireZf nvounJeJt JlmatUf RiHr$t Mtn^ 
doi^ 0nd others following — Tife Duit an J Duicbffi 
run to facb others arms'^-VelafyufM isftitud.) 

Duke, I have thee once again, my hearths beft 
treaftre, 
Sav'd.from the vulture's tabos — O dire fiend ! 

Fel, Unbafid me — No—though, earth and hell C0Q« 

fpire. 
Dut, Blafphemer, down f and own a power abpvC 

thee I 
Rib. Secure this monfter — Read this paper, madani; 
Returning from the charge we foimd that wretch . 
Stretch'd in our way and welt'ring in hisblQod f > 
Earneft he begg'd we fhou'd cpaimi( to note 
Thefe few fhort words, and bear them to the Duke, v 
That done, he draggU his bleeding body on, ' 
And came to die before bim* '• • 

Duke. Oh, Ramirez! 
Ev'n in this day of joy my heart runs o'er 
With forrow for thy fate-fWhat cruel hand ? 

Ram. r— A villain's Hand, yet Heatejl directed it. 
I have not ftrength t» publih ajl.my fliam^, 
That roll contains it— This* wide gaping wpund, • 
My deep remorfe, may expiate my crime ; 
But, Oh ! that tempter— - 

Duke, risi ! he faints, fupport him. 
Thy crime, what crimet 

Rajn. Thy happier ftar prevail'd, 
Elfe, hadft ^hou died e^nfby the pigtis a£t 
That feals our peace abovev • , ' 

7>tt/f^. Merciful ppwett !, ,- . 
Ram, Yet ere Ifihk, ^ekt corafo'rt to my foul, .' 
And bleis me with forg^veyefs. 
Duke, Take it freely. 

Ram. Enough," I die c^irtented. [He is led off^ 

Dut O my Juan, • * , . 

Perufe that tale and ^^OJ^de^— Impious wretch» ' 
Well might my hean'ft«j|^illl— my blood rui^.cold, 
And ftruggling nature murmur ftrpng reludtance 
Againft my foolifh prty-^-^bHe I meant • ' . 

• •• 
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:^^»#erou©i»iinhe ftroke^f ^figbte<H»}ttftice 

FeL Curfeon the coward's fears preventetfit ! 
:>«>V*tht!5lifaefeifin«W*.|feat«4H*ljrx'd -ti^ir hold, ' 
And left thy feeble wing t<> foar aboye-riie. 
Dukel fB«*ice »wttfa -that villain-*-Drag • huq f jpoiai tHy 
ifight.— ^ ^ ' ' ' 

Till aweful juftice doom his forfeit life, 
' 'fcet heavt^ ^hMM fecure him--^HeBee, '^begone. 

^if/. Yes, in jour^loonjieft dtingeoiis ,plpqge me 

WelecmM <otag«nn4idar{tiiefs-^-Hom>r$ ha-rl I 
No mMeth^te Joftfbing 6ye^ (hall view that (un, 
Whofe irkfom^ beams %hti!ip^ thy pageant triuropb. 

■He is U^l off hy Rihiro and others, 

Duke. tTbo«-ever*^>e(ent, ari protecting power I 
Thro' what dark clouds of thick in?oWing danger 
Thy watchful providence has led my fteps? 
The imagin^dAvoey'that ftmk -me in delpair. 
Thou road'ftf the wond*rcms»iftftruments to fave me. 

'Dui, 1 feel, I ownthehigfi fupremacy — 
Yet have I itrach toalfe-'-;'Fhy vlClory — 

DuJie ■Y<)x ih.^i our thanks to this brave man are due 
He chofe the poft ^f dani;er,and exposed 
His dauntlefs breafl: againft'the ftubbofn force 
Of fteady northern courage. 

Jim, Twice was f down, * 
And twice my prince s valour refcued me. 

Duke For ever Jiallow'd Bt the wel!-p«is*d blade 
That fav'd that reverend head^ 

Dut, Fortune was kincj, j|Mmada, to commit 
Your fafety to the armjoii taught to conquer. 

Aim. Henceforth 1 rnvrafhsill pri^e thai trifle life, 
Since now I owe it to my fovereign's valour. 

£;2/tff*Ri%iro. 
Kib. Vengeance thy debt isflfr|ttd — The tyrant's dead. 
Duke. Say'ft thou ? -^IS^ez \ 
Rih, Aye, what was Veiafquez 
. Difpers'd and «jan3;led by i4e^eople's rage, 

• la 
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In bloody fragments ftains a thoa&nd hands ; 
Like ravenous wolves by eager famine pinch^d> 
With V^orrying fangs they dragg*d him from my p^fyt 
And in my fight tore cut his reeking entrails. 

Duke. His &lood*ha on his head» and may his end, 
Provok'd by cfimes beyond the reach o' pardon. 
Strike terror to th^ fouls of impious men» 
Who Own no God> but from his pow'r to punifh. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



JL HE Author of this triflg mvir inUnded It 
for pubUcatUn ; but as it has efcapid to thi prefs 
without his inotuUdge, and contrary to his incite 
nations^ ho wijbes to diclarif that (notwithftand^ 
ing its fuuifs upon the ftage^ and thi littU me^ 
rit expeifid in pieces of this nature t) he had too 
much refpcSI for the reader to think of prefentlng 
him fvith a compofttion written mirely to ferva 
a favourite Performer at his Benefit^ and pro* 
duced with the mo ft carelefs celerity* 

The genuine Copy was given to Mr. William 
Wilfon^ Bookfellery Dame- Street \ thai pub/ijhed 
frft, to which a printer had the infolence to put 
my namcy isfpurious. 
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M E N.. 

Dm Peiiray Father of Leonora, Mr. Mitchell* 

Don Sanchoy Father of Ferdinand, Mr. Kane. 

Odipvioy Lover to Clara, Mr. Palmer. 

FerdinanJy Lover to Leonora, Mr. Graham. 

Borachio, Mafter of the Hotel, Mr. Fotteral* 

/-f2;flr/V/(j, Servant to Oaavio, 7 MrO'RiniTv 

and to Dara as Don Felix, J Mr.UKEiLLY. 

Porters, Waiters, W!f. 

WOMEN. 

Donna Ctara. in Man's Cloaths 7 ii>r t 

M Felix, } ^«- Inchbalk 

Leonora^ Miftreis of Ferdinand, Mrs.HiTCHcocK^ 

A Maid Servant f Mrs. G £ m e a. 
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D Q N P E D R 0»s Hou/e. 

Enter Don Sancho, Don Pedro, and Borachlo. 
Don Sancho. 



H. 



lERE's my hand. Is it a bargain ? 

Don Ped. Certainly — we*Il have the wedding to- 
night. The young couple are fo much in love, they 
will be glad to difpenfe with ceremony— it really 
looks as if. Heaven had a hand in this match, for if 
young Felix had not died fo commodioufly at Sala- 
manca, we could never have been brothers-in-law. 

Bora. Blefs me, your honour ! is poor Don Felix 
dead then ? he was a merry young gentleman— I'm 
forry for it with all my foul. 

Don Ped, Ay, he is dead as King Philip the Second 
— ^but did you know Don Felix .^ 

Bora, As well as any hogiliead in my cellar — I 
kept a tavern three years at Salamanca, and he was 
my conftant ciiftomer. I knew hisfifter too, a brave 
mettled damfel, that made no more of clapping on a 
pair of breeches, and ftraddling a horfeback, than if 
fhe haid never been laced in flays, or encumbei'd with 
a petticoat. 
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Don Ped. Well, now flic may give a more free foope 
to her frolics, for fhe has no brother left to reftrain 
her. We fent for you, Boracbio, to provide the wed- 
ding dinner. Let things be as they fhould be. 

Bora. Never trouble your head about it. I'll fet 
you out fuch a repaft — the firft courfe fliall be as 
lubftantial as the bridegroom, and the fecond as de- 
licate as the bride— then for wines and a de/ert. I 
don't care if you afk all the Benedidtines to fit ia 
judgment upon their flavour and freihneiii. 

Enter a Servant Maid« 

Maid. Sir, there's a (ervant of a ftrange gentlemair, 
who has a meffage for you. 

Don Ped. What docs he want with me ? 

Maid. He will not tell his bufinefs to any one but 
your worfiiip. tic has been fooling with me till I 
am tired of him. 

Don Ped. Bid him come in. \^Exit Maid, 

Don San. Can you guefs what buiinefs a ftranger 
can have with you? 

Don. Ped. Ay, I fuppofe the old bufineis— (bme 
needy fpendthrift who has loft his purfe at thegaming- 
table, and wants to try if I am fool enough to take 
a liking to him, and lend him as much more upon his; 
no fecufity. 

Enter Lazarillo and Maid. 

Lazar. I have the honour to be, gefttlemen, wfth th» 
moft profound refpedt, your honour's moft faithful, 
obiequious and obedient humble fervant. 

Don San. This fellow begins his fpeech like the 
concluiion of a letter^ 

Don Ped. Have you any bufinefi with me, friend ? 

Lazar. May I take the liberty to afk your honoui: 
a queflion } 

Don Ped. Ay, what is it ? 

Lazar. Pray, who may that pretty, plump, cherry- 
cheeked, round-hipped, buxom, genteel> iight-paf^ 
tera'd, black-eyed damfcl be ? Dtm 
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. Don Fed. What bufine(s is it of yours ? flie's my 
daughter's maid. 

Lazar. I wifli your honour much joy of her. 

Don Fed. What does the felloy^ nieaii ? To your 
bufinefs, friend— Who are you ? What do you wanX 
with me ? Who do you belong to ? 

Lazar. Softly, foftly. Sir— three queftions in a 
breath are too much for a poor man hke,me to an- 
fwer all at once. 

Don Fed (To Don San.) I don't know what to 

make of this fellow 1 believe he is none of the 

wifeft. 

Dm San. I fliould rather fufpeft he was none of 
the honefteft. 

l^zar. Are you married, my pretty lafs ? 

Don Fed. What would the fellow be at ? What's 
your bufinefs, I fay ? 

Lazar, Sir, to anfwcr your queftion*— 4n the firft 
place, I am my matter's fervant. (To the Maid) And 
my pretty one, as I was going to tell you, if the Don 
had not interrupted me 

Don Fed, Who the devil '» your matter ? 

Lazar. He's a ttrange gentleman, Sir, who has a 
ftrong inclination to pay your Worfliip a vifit. (To 
the Maid,) And now as to the little affair between 

Don Fed. Who is this ttrange gentleman ? What 
bufinefs has he with me ? 

Lazar, Sir, he is the noble Don Felix de Silvk, 
of Salamanca, who waits below to have the fupreme 
felicity of kiffing your honour's hand, and has fent. 
'ne before to make his compliments to you. (To the 
^aid.) Well, my dear, have you, thought of the 
propofal ?*^o you think me fhocking ? 

Don Pea, Mind me, fellow — what is this you fay ? 

Lazar. Sir, if you are curious to know particulars 
about me, 1 am Lazarillo, of Valencia, as honeft a 
little fellow, tho' I fay it, that fbou'd not fay it, as 
ever rode before a portmanteau. (To the M/iid.JV/h^t 
^ pride myfelf for more than my other good quali- 
ties. 
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ties, fs, that I am the adorer, and faithful flave of 
your divine aAd infurniountable beauty. 

Dun Fed, Turn this way, booby— you arc either 
drunk or mad— Why Don Felix- of Salamanca is 
dead. 

Lazar. Dead! 

Dan Fed, Dead ! ay, dead and buried. 

Don San. You may get another mafter, honefl 
friend, for poor Don Felix has no occaiion for you. 

Lazar. This is ftrange news. It muft be a very 
fudden death — perhaps it was only his ghoft that 
hired me, but I never faw any thing fo like a living 
creature ; he gave me a rap over the ihoulders juft 
now, that I thought felt very natural. If he is really 
a ghoft, he won't dare to pretend he's alive, and tell 
a fie before fo much good company. [Exit. 

Don Fed, What do you think ot this rafcal ? Is he 
a knave or a fool ? 

Bora. To my thinking, he's a brewing of both. 

Don San. To my poor thinking, he's crazy. 

Don Fed. 'Fore Heaven, brotU*r-in-law that is to 
be, if Don Felix fhould be alive, we two ihould 
make but a filly figure. 

Re-enter Lazarillo. 

LaKar. Truly, gentlemen, this is but indifferent 
treatment for a ftranger, to tell a poor fervant like 
me that his mailer was dead. 

Don Fed. So he is, I fay. 

Lazar. And I fay that he is not only alive, but in 
good health, found as a bifcuit, and fprightly as a 
bottle of champagne— Hand at this moment is ready to 
come in, ^nd give you proof poiitlve by your owa 
cye-fight. 

Don San. What, Don Felix ? 

Lazar. Ay, Don Felix. 

Don Fed. be Silva ? 

lAzar^ Ay, De Silv4i, 

Dm 
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iDon San, Of Salamanca ? 

Lazar. Ay, of Salamanca. 

Dm Fed, 1 would recommend to you, friend, to lofe 
SI little blood, and have your head ihavcd— you arc 
mad. 

Lazar, This is enough to make me fo— I fay he is 
below at this moment waiting in the parlour, 

Don Fed, V\\ break your head, you rafcal. 

Don San. Keep your temper, oiay, let us fee this 
impoftor, who calls himfelf Don Felix. Bid him walk 
up ftairs. 

Don Fed. Ay, ay, you're right — let's fee this re- 
furredtion. 

Lazar. In a twinkling. (To the. Maid.) We'll take 
aflother opportunity. [Exit. 

Don San* This is fome fham, fome cheat ; but I 
think we fhan't be eafily impofed upon. 

Don Fed. Let me alone — let me alone— he muft 
rife earl;^, brother, who makes a fool of Don Pedro. 

Enter Donna Clara, in Mans Cloatbs, 

Clara. Signior Don Pedro, after the many polite 
letters I have received from you, I could little expedt 
fuch extraordinary treatment, to be kept half an hour 
cooling my heels among muleteers and lacquies. 
' Don Fed, Sir, I humbly alk your pardon. But may 
I take the liberty to crave your name or title ? 

Clara. My name. Sir, is Don Felix de Silva. 

Don Fed. Of Salamanca ? 

Clara. The fame. 

Bora. [Aftde.] Ha, what's this— why this is Donna 
Clara, the lifter of Felix-^let's fee what will be the 
end of this. 

Don Fid. Tm ftruckdumb with amazement— Sir, I 
rejoice to fee you fafe and found— which indeed is a 
little extraordinary, confidering we had heard you 
was dead and buried. {Afide touon San.) I wifh with 
all my heart he was under ground. 

Clara. 
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Clara. It was reported, I know, that I was dead ; 
but in fa6l, I only received a flefh wound in a quar- 
rel—a fainting fit fucceeded the Io(s of blood, and 
gave occafion to the report of my death : but the 
monnent I recovered ftrength enough to travel, I 
mounted ray borfe, and fet out to pay my refpefts, 
and keep my engagement. 

Don Ped. I really don't know what to fay to it— 
you have the appearance of a gentleman ; but I have 
had fuch aflurances that Don Felix was dead, that, 
unlefs I have fome ftrong proofs to the contrary— 
you'll pardon me, Sir,— I mean no harm — but truly, 
m a matter of this confequence, a little caution, you 
know 

Clara. Sir, you're perfectly right — but here are 
proofs .—here are no lels than four letters— This is 
from the Governor of the Bank — ^you knewThc-hand 
and feal, I fuppofe. 

Bora, (To Clara.) Sir, wiH you permit me to 
congratulate you upon your recovery, and your ar- 
rival in Grenada ? , 

Clara. [Aftde.] Ha f confufion ! my old hoft of 
Salamanca— he'll certainly know and will difcover 
me. I think I recollefl you, friend. 

Bora. I believe you may, your honour— my face 
is no ftranger at Salamanca— J ofeph Borachio is as 
well known as the high road to Madrid. 

Clara. True, true, I know I was acquainted with 
you— hark a word— don't betray me, and this purle 
has a twin^brother as like W'^Afide to Borachio. J 

Bora. Never fear. Madam— there's fomething fo 
engaging in your countenance, and fo perfuafive in 
vour manner, that I would as fbon pull down my 
figh as difcover you. (A fide to Clara ) Aloud* I am, 
for want of a better, the mafter of the Eagle hard- 
by : and will be bold to fay, that, for good treat- 
ment, foft beds, wholefome food, and old wine, 
J.ofeph Borachio will not give the wall to any publi- 
can in Granada. 

Clara. 
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Ciara. Get jonr Wft apaitmeats ready, anid Til 
order my baggage there. 

Dan Pid, Why» certainly thefe ktters areaddrefled 
to Ddn^Feliz^-4ut there are wayayou know of get«>> 
ting another man's letters*— at the fame tinie» Sir**' 

CUnra. Nay» Sir, if you ftill doiibt<«-bere's my 
old acquaintance Jofeph'Borachio^he knows me ; I 
fuppofe you'll take his word, tho' you feem. a little' 
fmpicioua of mine. 

Sard, Lord, Sir^ Til give my oath to htm. {Afidif 
I tell twenty lies every bill I bring up for half a dol^. 
hr, and the Devil'a4n mv coaicienceif I can't teH one 
for a purfefnll bf-doubfoonsw 

DmPed^ Sir, 1 aik atkov^mdjpardons c my doubts 
are vaniiked»«you certainly are^Don Felix. (T^ Don 
San ) What do^you think-oCthisJbrother-in-rlawthat 
was to be? 

Dm, San. Why I think 'tisa.littk unlucky/ that 
the dead ihould' get out of : their gra:ves to prtTent 
our being reladons.^ 

Emer Ferdinand'tfiu/ Leonora. 

L$(m* Did you fend for me, father ? 

Dm Fed* I did fend for yeu, my dear— *%ut matters 
afe a little changed within this half hour. 

Oara. Is that young Lady your daughter, Don 
Pedro? 

Dm Ped, Ay, Sir, that is my daughter. 

Clara, This then is the young lady I muft pay my 
addrefies to«— I hope^ Madam, the confent of our 
families to my.bappinefs, has made no unfavourable 
impreffion againft the perfon of your humble iervant. 

/>»». What can 1 fay to him— Yes, Sir,— No, Sir— 
' Clara, An odd reception !— Yes, Sir— No, Sir- 
Pray, Sir (TV Don Pedro } bow am I to underftand 
the Lady ? 

Don Ptd. She's a littld bafliful at prefent— ilic'll 
be more intelligible by and by— (he is not much ac- 
quainted with you yet— -Ibe'll come to prefently. 

B Clara. 
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rClara, I hope fb— This gentleman (/« Ferdinand) 
I fuppofe, is a friend of the iamily— a near relation. 

Fer. A friend of the family certainly, ' but no 
other way a relation^ than as I am to<all ibis Lady 
ray wife. 

Don San, 4lightl ftick to that— don't give up your 
pretenfions— my boy has fpirit— >that young coxcomb 
won't carry it to fwimmingly. {^Jftfe) 

Clara, How's this ? I don't underftaad you, Sir — 
your wife {—What, -does , that Lady intend to have 
two hnfbands ? 

Don Fid, Young gentleman, pray come with me 
•—here has been a unall miftake.— Your fuppofed 
death— but I'll explain every thing to you within— 
depend upoa it I fhall fulfil niy engagements. 

Fred, But hark'ee, Sir — I (uppofeyou are a cava- 
lier of honour, and don't imagine that the affe^ions 
of a youne L«dy are -thrown mto the bargain when 
the old folks are pleafed to ftrike up a contrad — 
you'll a(k Donna Leonora's confent, I hope. 

Clara, I don't know that. People of fa/hion never 
embarrafs themfelves with fuch vulgar ideas. Law 
yers do all that's neceflary on iuch occasions— if the 
conveyances are right, affe^ion and fthat old ftuflT, 
follow of courfe you know^ 

Dm San, This fellow ought to have been a Sove- 
r^eign Prince by his notions of matrimony, he'll take 
the v/ife, let who will chufe the woman. As Kings 
are obliged to wed for the good of their fubjeds, 
this libertine takes a helpmate for the benefit of his 
creditors. I fuppofe he'd marry a mermaid if there 
was a good fifhmg bank entaiVd upon her. 

Clara. Sir, I have not been fo unfuccefsful in gal- 
lantry, as to apprehend that the Lady will objeS to 
me. 

Fr^d, Sir, I perceive you have a very ^vourable 
opinion of yourfelf, but it would be more to the 
purpofe if you could perfuade the Lady to have the 
iame partialitv. But, Sir, a word in your ear. You 
and I mufl talk of this matter in another place ; you 
underfland me. [Touctis bis pw^rd^ and Exit. 

Dan 
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Don San. Bravo ! well laid —he's a chip of the 
old block— Don Pedro, or brother-in-law that was 
to be, jou and I niuft talk of this matter in another 
place — you underftand me. 

[Toucbes Ins /nvord^ and Exit, 

Don Ped, Oh Lord ! Oh Lord ! 

Clara. But, charming. Leonora,, thefc gallants are 
<o warm they have not allowed you an opportunity 
to fpeak for yourfelf What do you fiiy to me, fair 
creature ? -^ 

LeQn. I fay that I look at you with horror, and 
that my evil genius fent you here to deftroy my hap- 
pinefs. [Exit. 

Don Ped. What will become of me ! I (hall have 
a quarrel with that old ruffian in fpite of me. Y\\ 
after him, and try what can be done with my daugh- 
ter by coaxing—if that fails, I muft even have.rer 
courfe to the old fathejly expedients of locking up» 
and a diet of biead and water. 

Clara. Hold a moment—for Heaven's fake, no 
harihneis. Leave your daughter to me, a little time 
and my attention may perhaps bring her to reafon. 
But in the interim. Sir, as I have occafion for ibme 
ready caiK, and my letters of credit are upon you,, 1 
Hiuft trouble you for 200 piftoles. 

Dun Ped. With pleafure. Sir, I have not fo much 
ca(h about me, but if you. will take the trouble juft 
to ftep to the next ftreet. — 

Clara. I am much oblig'd to you, and will take 
the liberty to fend my fervant. I can depend uppa 
his honelly. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE charges to ihi Haiel 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora, Well, I know not how this will end for other 
folks, but it has had a verj promifing beginning for 
me already — a hundred pJftoles for keeping a fecret, 
which I could not get a Maravedi for difcovering. 
Then there can be no fault found with my charges 
orMnj entertainment, tho* 1 ferve up crows for par- 
1 ridges, and a delicate ram-cat for a fricafee of rab- 
bits. But here comes my Adventurer, 

' Enter to him Ckra. 

Clara. Borachio \ a word with you ? as you know 
who I am, 'tis to nopurpofe to make a fecret of any 
part of my hiftory : My brother, you know, is dead, 
died at Salamanca 5 but you don't yet underfland Vvhy 
I have aifumed his fex and chara6ter. 

Bora, I fhdll be. glad to learn it, my'fweet young 
Lady ; efpecially if I can be of any fervice to you. 

Clara, My poor brother made too free with ibme 
choice wine at a vento near Salamanca. ' Qflavio, my* 
lover, happen'd to be of the party 5 a quarrel enfued 
between my brother's company and a fet of ftrangers, 
who had juft arrived at the fame place ; in the fray 
my brother was run thro' the body; and left dead on 
the fpot— the officers of juftice had otders to fearch 
for, and feize all who were prefent as principals in 
the murder 5 to avoid the purfuit, O6tavio, as I was 
informed, fled hither ; and with the wardrobe, cre- 
dentials^ and the name of my brother, here I have 
followed him. 

Bora. Ay, Madam, you was always a young Lady 
of fpirit, and egadl I love fpirit j and tho' I was never 
to touch a piftolc of the other pur fe you was pleafed 

to 
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to promife me^ I would no more tell jour fecret than 
i would tell my gueCls mv own fecret, how I turn 
alicant into Burgundy, and lour cyder into champagne 
of the firft growth of France. 

Clara, 1 rely upon you*— But I wifh to fee my 
apartment ; pray enquire for my fervant, and bi4 
him come to me immediately. I ordered him to wait 
for me near the Prado.. 

Bora, May I a(k where you pick'd up that fel- 
low ? 

Clara, I found him in my journey. He's an odd 
mixture of iimplicity and cunning, but I have no rea- 
fon to fufped his honefly/ and that's the quality for 
which at prefent I have mod occafion. 
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SCENE, A Hatt in the :mul 

Lazanllo, alone. 

' l/izar) My mafter ^efired me to wait for hrm in the 
ilreetv but I fee no fign of him — ^'ti« twelve- by the 
clock, but by my guts at lead four. There is no 
, watch,, clock or pendulum in the city^ that point* 
' to the dining hour with more certainty, than the me- 
cbaiiifm of my bowels : I feel a craving that mtift be 
' fatfsfied. Odiooks ! wjiat a delicate^ flavour of roaft, 
boird.and bak'd, iflfues from thefe purlieus! 'The 
very fmell 1% enough to create an appetite. Ay, that 
way lies the kitchen— I know it by the attraftion of 
the odour. Til down — but hoJd, not a fous, by For- 
tune—my purfc is as empty as my belly. 

Enter O^vio, 41 drunken Porter Jalliwnng wtb -a 
Portmanteau. 

Oda. Come along, you drunken rafcal ? 

Pbrter. Not a ftep further without payment. 

Odla. Why., fcoundrei ! would you have yaur bice 
before you earn it ? 

Porter. Ay, that I would — as Yd like to make fure 
of my ftraw before I was to fleep on it— pay me di- 
redlly, or here 1 fUck as faft as a mule up to tile girthc 
in the mire. ' 

03a. Carry in the portmanteau— there's the door, 
carry in the portmanteau— *tis not three jacds, you 
'ibtyou. 

Porter. Sot in your teeth— pay me, 

[Throws down the fortmanteofti 

Zazar. What's this ? egad I may ^et fomething hy 
it«— it has an omen of dmner-^ unell beef in k. 
{Gges uj to thi Porter.) Why, you <irunkcn, ftaggering, 

lettering 
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Sputtering beaft of burden, with two leg* and no 
confcience,; how dare you prate fo fancilj to a gen- 
flemah ? Reel off, or rll teach you manners. 

(Beats off the PM-ter^ ^ttta iben carries in the 
pQrtmante(tu.) 

^Porter, So I find Ym to have no payment. The 
Corregidor ihallhear of it. [Exit, 

O^a. A good fmart fellow— —that looks like a 
Servant ; if he has no Mafterril hire him. 

! i?«ie»/fr La^arillo. 

Come hither, friend-r do yon know me ? 

hazard No, Sir. J only know that you are a gen- 
tleman — thatiis, I don't know you are a gentlemaiif 
hM\. I have a ftrong ftifpfcion of it. You look for aH" 
the world as if you would not let a man who wanted 
ihis dinner, and had an excellent (lomach, go with- 
out it. 

Oda Are ypu acquainted with the tavern ? 

Lazar, I think I am very well acquainted with it. 

The cellars are full of old wine, the larder full of 

butchers meat and poultry— t'would make a man's 

mouth water but to look at them. Sir, does your 

'honour Imell nothing ? 

<?^«„.SmeU!-nNo. 

^X««/7r, Lord bU6mc»" Sir! why there are 'fuck 

.^eamijfeSIp favoi;r)r pies, fiich atumctte frompKipp 

. ^artridge&arid rQafting-pigs, that I think I can diftin- 

guidi them as eafily as I know a rofe from a pink, or 

. jonquil from a icauly flower. 

\ OQa, Are. you at prcfent :m ferwce^ havei y.ou 
any matter ? 

lazar, IJfiJe.] TU ttlla Wmncing.lic,anddifown 
my mafter. No, Sir. * 

^^(Sifl. You feem to be a r^ady intelligent fellow— 
* 'Will you be pij fervanti 
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Lazar, Will I eat when Fm hungry ? Will I fleep 
when I'm weary ? Can your honour doubt it ? com- 
mand me, Sir, from one extremity of the kingdom 
to the other — ^give me but as much as" will keep cold 
air out of my Itomacb, and I can never tire in your 
iervice. Then as for wages, to be (ureisy laft mafter 
was a very princely fort of a gentleman*i«he gave 
me, Sl f ■ 

Oda, No matter what — I flian't be more difficult 
to pl^afe, or le(s generous to reward than he was.— ^ 
What's your name ? 

Lazar. Lazarjllo, Sir. 

Oda. I will employ you immediately. Go to the 
poft-houfe — take this piftok— inquire if there arean)r 
letters for Don O^vio of Salamanca, and bring them 
here to me. 

[Odmfio goes iftf 

Lazarilloy alone. 

Well done, Lazaiillo— between two ftools they fay 
a certain part of a man comes to the ground ; but 'tis 
hard indeed, if I don't take care of myfelf between 
two mafters. 

Enter to bim Clara ^fffn/Borachto. 

Clara. So, my gentleman, is this your attention to 
my commands? I order'd you to wait for me at the 
Prado— 1 might have lookM for you it feems till 
morning, if by meer accident I had not found you 
here. 

Lazar* Sy your honour's leave, I waited for you 
till my v^ry1)owels began to yearn;— fuch a craving 
came upon me, that had pikes, piftols and pettera- 
roes oppofed myp&flage, Icou'u not avoid entering 
the houfe in hopes of— ■ 

Chra. 
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• Gara. -NofUBtipg. Go direftly, order 017 bsgffage 
to be brought hitbcir, then run to the po&, and in- 
quire if there are any letters for Don FqIix, or Donna 
<Clara of Salainanca, and biiiig them to roe dtre^^. 

Lazar. Here, Sir? 

Clara . \ Tes^' here to t his Hotel . 

i^amar. [^jUe] Zoijuods ! what fiiall I do with toj 
otiier mafter ? 

•M§ra, The; poft-office i«.but in the next ft fc e t "* " 
if you iKoidd.xDi& jrour way letursing, inquire for 
me. 

Lazar, For you ! aod pray, who we you. Sir ?. 

B9ra. Jofeph Borachio, the mailer of the EAj[;Ie 1 
every.^body ko^wtti&ie. 
. » Lassar, So» fir, you «re the mafter of this faouTe ? 

B^ra. lam. 
t Lamar, Then you are &< happy ;man. I. had ave* 
Ipe^ for the; rouodueis of yoiir^]ly*.aod the Uhi« 
fBiDation: of your nofe^Jhe firft giimpfe I had of you^ 
but now my refpedt is encreafed to adoration. If you' 
leaire flioBey for malles'fbF yoi^c foul, take my advice, 
get the F^ttboi^s, inftead' of praying ygu out of* Purga- 
tory into Paradife, to. pray you back into your own 
Ititchen. In my ppiAton* no Paradife can be iuperior 
to it 

Clara^ Lofe nO; time with my baggage and my 
letters. [Exit. 

Lazar. t (ly^ Sr. [Exii. 

/. 

MnUr 0<aavio, at an oppofttt doer^ to Boracbio. 

Oda,'lf this be true that Felix is|Ai>f afivc, I 
need conceal myfelf no longer-— you lay you faw 
ktoi? 

Mara. Saw him ! yeiy Sir, faw jiini, and converfed 
with^him. 

.Oda. A very fudden recovery I but, fince 'tii fo, 

I have 
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I have no bufinefs here 5 Fll juft fend for my letten, 
ftnd then back to Salamanca. Borachiol 

Bora, Sir! 

Oaa. Let me have horfes ready, I fhall fet out this 
evening. 

Bora. This ev^nine V why your honour has had no 
Imie to refreiK youFfelf. Ouf road^ of late are none 
of the fafeft after funfet. Why, Sir, not above a 
week ago, a calaih of mine vrtth a young cavalier 
and his new married bnde> were attacked on the 
high-road by (iz of the moil defperate banditti that 
ever cried ^and to a traveller. 

G^i. Indeed! 

Bora. Too true, Sir. Two of mybeft mules viwre 
fhot dead at the firft difcharge of their carbines j 
they wounded the gentleman, ftunn'd my drivers, and 
rifled the poor young lady- io a terrible manner. In 
> truth, your honoiu* had better not think of venturing 
.till morniiig, when you have the day fairly before 
you. 

O^a. No, hang it I fuch fellows feldom attack a 
iingle traveller J befides, if your horfcs arc good, J 
think I could out- gallop them. 

Bora, ril anfwer for the horfes, better never came 
out of Andalufia— they have ftraw up to their wi- 
thers, an^ barley they may bury their ears in— poor 
dumb bealls, I itike as much care of them, and love 
them as well as if they were my fellow Chriftians. 

0<3a. What noife is that ? Away, landlord, and 
order the horfes. 

[Exit B§r. 

Enter Lazarillo, tA/ith PorOrs foU^nving bim, 

Laxar. This way, this way, my lads— what the 
deuce, my laft mafter here ftilN (7# the porters) 
Fall back, rafcals, and wait for me in the parage. 

[Exit porters, 
Oda. 
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^ Lazar. Sir! 

Oda, I ihaH fet out for S^lamancA prefentJj. 

Lazar. Before dinner, Sir ? 

Oaa. Yes, diredl/. 

Xazar. Mercy on i»e! no pity on my flomach. 
Truly, Sir, I am but a bad traveller on an empty 
belly — I get fuch wlums and vertigoes, the wmd 
plays fuch vagaries in the hollow cranies of my 
entrails, that you will have more trouble with me 
than if I was a'^ick babooa, or a breeding lady of 
quality. 

O^a, I fent yon tothrpoft; wheware my letters? 
quick, quick-— what are you fumbling about ? 

^Imzot, Patience, Sir, a little patience. I thought 
I put them into this pocket— no, they are not there-** 
then they muft be in the other poclxt. [A/u/*.] The 
letters are fo unwilling to come out for fear -they 
fhould be obliged X9 bear wit«e6 againil me— I have 
mixed the letters of both my mareers, and cur(e me 
if I know which I ought to giveiiim. 

O^A. You, tedious booby ! where are my let- 
ters ? 

Lazar, Here, Sir, here are three of them ; but they 
are- not all for your honour. I'll tell you. Sir, how 
I came by them : As I was going to the poft, I met 
an old fellow fervant who happened to be in a great 
hurry upon another errand, and he defired me to aik 
for hisfsafter-s. letters, and keep ihem for him.; one 
of them belongs to him, but which I don't know, 
for to tell you'the truth, Sir, my parents found I had 
fuch -fine natural parts, »they would not throw away 
money in having me taught any thing, fo reading 
was left out amon^ (otofi other little accomplifh- 
ments in my education. 

Offa. Let me fee them. 1*11 take my own and give 
. jou back what belongs to your friend's mafter . flakes 

tbi 
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ihe Utteti.) What's this } To Donna Clara-^lara m 
Granada f 

LasMT, Have feu foimd the ktter. Sir, that be- 
longs to my comrade ? 

03a. Who is your comrade ? 

Lastar, An old fellow-fervaBt oTmiM^a Yezj 
honeO; fellow, I have known him from a boy^ when 
he was not this high* .pleafe your honour. 

O^a. His name, puppy 1 ' 

Landr.' His name, Sir--«hit name-F-LopeSB^ StiM^ 
. Oi9a. Wheie does ihis Lopex li?ef 

Lazar. Starve me if I can tell. Sir. 

03a. How then could yeu know^here toxanj 
him the letter ? 

LtutMT. Oh, for that matteri^ Sir^ Til teH yonr h^ 
siour that in a moment« 

03a. Welli out wkh it. 

jUe^r. (Putting bis hmndto Sh chetk.) DcMe take 
iti I aoiihiiigito-the boae I believe. 

034t. What's the matter? 

Lazar. A Mulkito, Sir, a little^ peevtfli, whisfr* 
%ui^ blood fucking vefaiin ! :I 'widi Pharaoh had 
bani(hed them beyond the Red Sea, with lice and: 
locufts, and all the 'venomous things of Jenji&leau 

03a. Where I fay, were you to meet Liopei ? 

Lazar* laflc^rdon, Sip^*-fn the Piaieu^ 

03a.> What am I to«tht&k of this ? 

Lazar. Dear Fortune^ get me out oCttkis puizl^->* . 
fafiJe) Won't yotnr honour give met my coouade's 
letter ? 

03a. No, } have occafion for it ; I mnft'open it. 

Lazar i Qpen another gentleman's lener! Why) 
Sir, 'tis reckoned one of the moft unmannerly pieoct 
of fiiendihip a gentleman can be guilty of j 

03a. Peace,! fay— I am too much interefted to 
laind forma at prefent. [Reads.] 

<< MaJam, 
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" Mai/am, 

" Your fuddcn departure from Salamanca, hi^ 
** occafianed the greaieft confternation among your 
" friends. Tbcy have made all poiSble enquiries, 
** and have difcovered thai you left this town in your 
*' brother's cloaths, and the general opiaion is, that 
** you are gone in purfuit of Odbivio, who was known 
** to pay his addrelTes to you at Salamanca. I iliall 
** not fail to communicate any further intelligence 
** of your affairs which comes to my knowledge, and 
•* I remain with great refped, 

Manuel." 

I/7«tfr. He little cares what may happen to me 
from his curiofity. [A^Je.] 

Offa. Clara fled from Salamanca, and in purfiiit 
of me ! Find this Lopez inftantly, bring him here^ 
and ril reward him for his intelligence 

Losuir. Yes, Sir, give me the letter that belongs to 
him. But how am 1 to account for its being open'd ? 
This may bring an imputation upon my honour^ 
about which I am amazingly pun^ilious. 

O^Uy Your honour, Mungrel ! fay the letter was 
opcn*d by miftake, and inftantly find Lopez. 

[Exk. 
LazarillOy ahne^ 

La%ar, Find Lopez f gad if I do I fliall be a lucky 
fellow, for I know no fuch perfon. Lazarillo, ihou 
haft a head-piece never fails thee at a pinch : if I 
could but read and write, I'd turn author, and invent 
tales and ftory-books. But what^he deuce fha 11 I 
fay about opening the letter ? let me fee ! is there no 
way to difguife it } I remember my mother ufed. to 
make wafers with bread and water, I have a few 
crumbs in my pocket, and with a little mouth -moift- 
ening, I don't fee why it fhou'd not anfwer ; here 
C goes 
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• goes for an experiment. {Takes htead ouiofhis pocket 
4ind cbe*ws it.) Gadzooks ! it has Hippki down nijr 
throat — it would not go againft nature. My mouth's 
like the hole of a till; whatever goes in falls to the 
bottom, ril take more care this time. There it is 
(feals the letter) I think it will do. After all, what 
fignifies how a lettei's fealed, provided he likes the 
contents of it ? 

Enter Clara. 

Clar/i, Was you at thepoft? did you get my 
letter ? 

Ltizar. Yes, Sir— there it is— (^w^t the Utter ) 

Clara, Why this letter has been open'd. 

Las&ar. Impofllble I 

Clara, I fay it has, and here it has been patch'd up 
again with a piece of bread. 

LasMT, Egad, that's very extraordinary. 

Clata, Confefs, villain, what trick has been play'd 
with my letter — the truth inftantly, ox^^feizifig 
him) 

. Lazar, Hold, Sir, have a little patience, and VW 
tell the truth : if you frighten ^ne 1 flwlll never be 
able to tell it. 

Clara, Quick then, this monnent. 

LasMr. Then, Sir, it was I opened it. 

Clara. Impudent varlet ! for what purpose ? 

Lazar, A miftake, nothing but a miftake as I am 
a Chriftian : I thought it was direded to ^ne, and t 
open'd it. 

Ciara. And read it ? 

Lazar. No, Sir, no, upon my veracity, \ read no- 
thing but the firft word, and finding it was not for 
me, I clapp'd in a wafer direftly juft as your honour 
fees it. 

Clara. You are fure no other perfon faw it ? 

Zazar. 
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Lm%0r, Sure of it! I'll take my oath. As I am 
ao hoaeftmaA» as. I hope to die in my bed-— if jdur 
honour has a book about you Til fwear by it. Any ^ 
other pecfoa! no, no. Lord, Sir, 1 was never fo 
much grieved in my life as when it was open'd, I 
ffaye myfelf a great knock in the head for vexation, 
r believe you may fee the mark^ of it here juft over 
my left eye-brow. 

\Clara reads the letter, 

Lazar, There^s fomcthing in that letter does not 
pleafe him. I fhall have enough to do to manage 
my two mafters. 

Clara. There are the keys of my baggage, get my 
things ready for drefliDg. [ExU^ 

Enter Don Pedro a/ an oppojite door, 

Bon Ped*. Is your maftcr at home ? 

Lazar No, Sir. 

Don. Fed. Do you expedt him back to dinner ? 

Lazar, O yes, by all means. Sir. 

Don Ped, Give him this purfe when he returns, 
with my compliments-^there are two hundred pif- 
toles in it. I (Kail wait upon him myfelf in the 
evening. [Gives a purfe to Lazarillo, and Exit, 

Lazai». Yes, Sir— but curfe me if I know which 
of my mailers 'tis intended for. Til offer it to the 
firft of them I fee, and if it does not belong to him 
I fuppofe he won^take it. 

Enter O^ivio. 

OJia. Have yovt found Lopez ? 
Lazar. No, Sir, not yet, but I have found a better 
thing for you. 

Qdta, A better thing ! what's that? 

C z. Lazar*. 
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Lazar. Only a purk'^^U of money. I belief c 
there are two hundred ptftoles in it. 

Odia, I fuppofe it was left by my Banker. 

Lazar. You cxpc6tcd money. Sir ? 

fida. Yes, I left a letter of credit with him. 

Lazar. Oh then there can be no doubt it was left 
for you, Sir Give it to your matter, fays he— yes, 
Sir, fays I, fo there's the money. 

Oda. Hold ! lock up this money till I want it- 
take care, put it up fa fely, for I fliall foon have occa- 
fion for it. .But Qo find Lopez., and bring him to me 
immediately. [E^cit, 

Lazar. (Alone.) Go find Lopei, and bring him to 
me immediatelj— but where (hall 1 find him, is ano- 
ther matter— I'll go look for what I am fure of find- 
ing, a good dinner. What a foitunate^llow was I 
not to make any millake about the money \ —If a man 
takes care in great matters, fniall things wilt take 
care of themfelves— or if they fliou'd go wrong, if the 
guttsof ilMook fhou'd make his vefleT drive a little, 
honetty is a /Keet-anchor, and always brings him up 
to his birth again. [£W//. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT IT. 

SCENE L ChnPedrohHinfi. 
£ff/«f& Clara iiir/^Leonora> 

Clnra,L. HAVE told )^ii my ftoty ; I rel/ upoa 
your honour— you wifl not difcover oic. 

Le$n. Don't fear me. You have relie^vcd nie front 
fuch anxiety by your friendly confidence, that l wou'd 
rather die than betray you— nay, what is ftill moie^ 
Iwou'd rather lofe my lover. 

Clara, Of that there can be no danger — let mat- 
ters proceed to the utmoft, the difcovcry of mj fex 
{luts an end at once to 'any indpedim^nt from my claim 
to you. 

Leon. Btit may I not tell Ferdinand } 

Clara, No. Ptay indulge me ; . a fecret bums m a 
(ingle breaft ; it is juft poflible that Wo may keep it, 
but if 'tis known to a third, I might as weit teli it 
to the Cryer, and have ic proclaimed at the. Great 
Door of everv Church in Granada. 

Leon. Well, you fliall be obey'd, depend upon it- 
I will be faithful ta you. Men give tbemfelves 
ftrange airs about our iex : v^ are lo unaccuftoni'd 
' they fay to be trufted^ that our vanity of a confidence 
ih'ews we are unworthy of it. 

Cla, No matter what they, fay 1 1 think half of their 
foperiority Ifes in their beards and their doublets. 
Since I have worn man's apparel, I find many flrange 
ioclinations'coming upon me; I begin tt) flrut, to 
dagger, to look big, to run my head into quarrels, 
and. the Lord knows what, tho' I am at the bottont. 
Q 3, as. 
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as errant a coward as a Turkey-cock— he bridles and 
fwells if you retreat from him, but his creft falls, 
and his tail drops, if you advance one ftep to meet 
liim. 

Don Ped. (fVithin) Leonora ! 

Leon. My father calls me,, farewell, dear Clara I 
fliou'd you want my afliftance you know you may 
command me. [Exit, 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Ferii. So, Sir, I have found you. Do you know 
me, Sir ? 

Clara, I have fo. many acquaintances whom I 
Should wiih not to know, that 1 don't like to anfwer 
that queftion fuddenly. ^ ' 

Ferd. Do you take me for a fliarper, youngfter ? 

Clara, Sharpers wear good cloaths. 

Ferd. And puppies wear long fwords. What 
means ^hat piece of fteel dangling there by thy effe- 
minate fide ? Is thy foft hand too weak to touch it ? 
Death! to be rivali'd by a puppet, by a thing made 
of cream I Why, thou compound or fringe, lace and . 
powder, dareft thou pretend to win a lidy's affec- 
tions ? Anfwer, ftripling, can'ft thou fight for a 
Lady ? 

Cli^a. [J^de,] He's a terrible fellow I I quake 
every inch of me ; but I mud put a good face upon it 
— ril try what (peaking big will do— (Advancing to 
him.) Why, yes. Captain Terrible I do you fuppofe 
Tarn to be daunted by your bluftering ? Biefs me! 
if a. long (Iride, a fierce brow, and a loud voice, were 
mortal, which of us Ihould live to twenty ? I'd 
have you to know, .damn me— 

Ferd. Draw your fword, draw your fword, thou 
amphibious thing I If you have the fpirit of a man, 
let me fee how you wiU prove xi^Dranvs.) 

Claras 
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Clara, Oh Lord ! what will become of me ! hold, 
hold, for Heaven's fake ! what, will nothing but 
fighting fatisfy 7oii--'riI do any thing in reafon-^on't 
be fo haftj. 

Ferd. Oh, tho|i egregious daftard ! jou won't 
fig^, then? 

^Lira. [J/ide.] No, hj no means. Til fettle this 
mat^r in another waj—- wha^t will become of me ? 

ferd. Thy. hand fliakes fo thou wilt not be able 
to fign a paper, tho' it were readjr for thee ; there- 
' fore obferfc what I fay to you. 

Clara. Yes, Sir. 

Ferd, ' And if thou dareft to difobey, or murmur 
At the fmalleft article. 

Ctara. Yes, Sir. 

Ferd. Firft then, own thou art a coward. 

Clara. Yes, Sir. 

Ferd. Unworthy of Leonora. 

Ciara. Yes, Sir. 

Ferd. Return inftantly to Salamanca. 

Clar. {Seiing Leonora. J Ha, Leonora! Not till I 
have chaftiied you for your infolence. (Draws.) 

Enter Leonora, and runs befween tbem^ 

Leen. Heavens! what do I fee! fighting! for 
fliame, Ferdinand ! draw your fword on a — flranger. 

(She Mds Ferdinand. 

Ferd. Don't hold me. 

Clara. Hold him.faft,. Madam— you can't do him 
a greater kindnefs. 

Ferd, (Struggling.) Dear Leonora ! 

Clara. Thou mijferable coward! thou egregious 
daftard ! thou poltron ! by what name IhaU i call 
tl^ee ! 

Ferd. Do you hear him, Leonora ? 

Clara. 
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Clara. Hold him faft, Madain-i->I am quite in « 
fever with my rage at him. Madam, that fellow 
never ihou'd pretend to you : he was juft ready to 
fign a paper I had prepared for him, renouncing all 
right and title to you. 

/Vr^. (To Leonora.) By Heaven, youiinjure me. 

Clara, He had juft confented to leaiFe this city, 
and was a^ually upon his knees to me for mercy. 

FerJ. Can I bear this? 

Leon, Patience, dear Ferdinand. 

CJara. When feeing you coming, he pluck'd up a 
little fpirit, becaufe he knew you wou*d prevent us, 
and drawing out his unwilling fwocd, which hung 
dangling like a dead weight at hisfide there, he began 
to fiourifh it about juft as I do now, Madam. 

Fen^. Nothing mail reftrain me— loofe me, or b/ 
my wrongs, I {hall think you are confederate with 
him. 

Clara. Ay, ay, threaten the Lady : you know (he 
can't hurt you. Go call me one of the waiters, get 
a bottle or two of courage, and then fee if you dare 
meet me. Adieu, Ferdinand— <:onfider you owe yoi;ir 
h*fe to that Lady ; and Madam, in return for my 
mercy, once more remember your engagement. » 

[Exit, 

Per J. Remember your engagement ! fo^ Madam» 
now I underftand why you was fo anxious to prevent 
me from chaftifing that coxcomb. It was not your 

love of me, but your fears for himr ungrateful" 

woman f 

Leon. Dfear Ferdinand, rely upon it you are mif- 
taken — don't truft appearances. 

Fercl. No,. don*t truft my fcnfes, don't believe my 
ears — Remember your engagement? What engage- 
ment? 

Li9M>. 
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Leon. No matter, nothing that can fhake my faith 
to jovLy or injuce your honour. 

Ferd, Incomparable fex t we are their fools fo of- 
ten, they think nothing too grofs to pafs upon us— 
it is not above an hour (ince you firft &w him, and 
then it was with abhorrence— 'Sdeaih ! Weather- 
cocks, wind and feathers are nothing. ' Woman^ 
woman, is the true type of mutability— and to be 
falfe to me for fucb a thing as that— -1 cou'd cut fuch 
a man out of a fugar'd cake— I believe a confec- 
tioner made him. 

Leon, Have you done yet ? 

Ferd. No, nor ever fliall till you fatisfy me. 

Leon. Of what ? 

Ftrd. Of what! why the promife you made txy 
bim. 

Leon. Then 70U can never be fatisfied— not jufl: 
new I mean, but you fliall in proper time. 

Ferd. Very well. 

Leon. So it is very well, if you will let it be fo. 

Ferd. Then you will not tell me ? 

Leon. No, I cannot. 

F^erd. Then adieu«— you fliall fee me no more, but 
you /\iall hear of me. V\\ find your Narciflus, that 
precious flower-pot. Fll make him an example. All 
the wrongs I have fufFered from you fliall be reveng- 
ed on him. My name fliall be as terrible to all future 
coxcombs as broad day lieht to a decay 'd beauty, or 
a wet Sunday to a powder d citizen. 

[Exit. 
Leonora alone. 

I never'was in fuch perplexity j I like his anger as a 
proof of his paflion, tho' I tremble for the confe- 
quence— Clara will avoid him for her own fake ; and 
ii flie flioiild find no other way to efcape bis fury, ftie 
has it always in her power to make a difcovery, from 
vrhich honour muft prevent me, without her permif- 
fioa.^ [EmU. 
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SCENE changes to ihi Hotel. 

Two Doors are placed obliquely at oppojite fides of the 
Stage^ as entrances to different. Chambers, 

Enter Lazarillo. 

Lazar, I have often heard that gentlemen, that is 
fine gentlemen, had no confcience ; but I believe the 
truth is, they have no ftomachs : the/ Teem to think 
of everv thing but eating, and for my part I think 
of nothing elte; But here conies one of m/ maflers. 

£ff//r Clara, wth a Paper, 

Clara. Hac^ Don Pedro been here to enquire for 
]|]e^ 

Lazar. TrvHy, Sir, I can't tell. 

Clara, Was he here i 

Lazar. Ay, that he was certainly. 

Clara Did he leave nothing with you for me ? 

Lazar, Not that I know of. 

Giara, What, no money ? 

Lazar. Money V 

Clara, Ay, money.— I expefted a purfe with 109 
piftcles, 

Lazar. 1 believe I have made a fmalj miftake. The 
purfe belongs to this niafter, aod I gave it to the 
other. [/I fide ] Are you certain you expefted a purfe 
V^ith 200 piftoles ? 

Clara, Ceriain— yes— what docs the fellow ftarc 
at? 

Lazar.. Ybu are fure they were not for another 
gentleman that fhall be naiiielcls ? 

Clara, Is the bopby drunk ^ 

Lazarn 
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Lazar.lt xnu^ be with wind then. Why, Sir, I 
did receive a purfe with the fum you mention, and 
from Don Pedro, but \diether it was intended for you 
is a point that requires ibme con fide rati on. 

Clara, What did Don Pedro fay to you ? 

Lazar. Til tell you, Sir. Friend, fays Don Pedro, 
there are 200 piftoles for your mafter. 

Clara, Well, dolt head ! and who is your mafter ? 

Lazar. There's the point now— there's the puzzle. 
Ah, Sir, there are many things you would not find 
it ealy to explain, though you was educated at ^ala- 
matica, and are no dotibt a great fcholar. 

Clara. Give me the, money, fool 5 and no more of 
your impertinence. 

Lazar, There it is. Sir. Heaven do you good with 
it; I think I know fome people who woilld be glad 
ofjuft that fum, efpecially if they thought they had 
a right .jto it. 

Clara. No more— T expe€l Don Pedro. Bid Bora- 
chio get a good <irnner ; and here take this letter 
of credit, lock it up carefully, I fhall have occafion 
for a good deal of cafli, aud this way 'tis mod porta- 
ble : be <:areful of it, and make no miftakes j I ex- 
pcft dinner to be:ready as fbon as 1 return. 

[Exu, 

l^zarillo, alone. 

Yon ftiall not wait a moment. Thris ; is the plea- , 
ianteft order I have yet received from either of my 
mafters. Here comes Borachio— PR try if my hoft 
underftands any thing of a table. 

Enter Borachio. 

Sign! or Borachio, or Mafter Borachio, or Don 
Jofephde Borachio, you come moft opportunely. 
We muft liave a dinner immediately. 

M$ra* 
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Bora. Name your hour. I am always prepared j 
two hours hence, an hour, half an hour ; — my cooks 
Are the readied fellows 

Lazar, Ay, but this muft not be one of your every 
day dinners, the firft thing comes to hand, tofs'd up 
and warm'd over again, neither hot nor cold, like a 
day in the beginning of April— that's villainous. 

Bora. Do you think I have kept the firft tavern in 
the city fo long, not to know how to pkale a gen- 
tleman ? 

Lazar. Some gentlemen are eafily pleased, other 
gentlemen are hard to be pleas'd ; now I'm of the 
Mitter order. 

B§ra. Gentleman, forfooih ! 

Lazar. A gentleman's gentleman ; that is, wj 
mader's tnader in moft things, but in the buKinefs of 
his eating, abfolute and uncontroulable. 

Bora. Very well, Sir, then let me know your 
orders. 

Lazar, Mafter Borachio, learn to refpe6l a man 
of fcience. I liv'd two years with a Canon of 
£{lremadura«->the greatcft eater in all Portugal j a 
church-man who did not eat to live, but lived to eat 
*— he thought of nothing elfe, drea«Tt of nothing 
elfe : I have rode ten miles in a morning to get bim 
a partridge that fed upon green corn, and a black 
lo^QT with the pea in it. What do you think he 
difc barged me for? 

Bora. Good faith, Tknow not. 

Las&ar. For putting fix pullets eggs into « veniibn 
|Mifty; 

Bora. Indeed ! 

Lazar, If I had robb'd a Church and committed 
facrilege, he cou'd not have been more outrageous. 
He called it blafphemy, a crying fin againft the firft 
elements of cookery. 1 fee him this moment before 
me— his huge paunch blown up like a feather bed, 
his gouty legs reding on two down piUows, his eyes 

fparkling 
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fparklin^ his mouth watering, the napkin tucked 
under his roiy gills, and the whole pie devoured in 
imagination before he had tailed a moriel of it : but 
when it was uncovered, when he faw the eggs— Afi I 
Blockhead! Villain! (cried he) Eggs in a browA 
pie ! Eggs in a brown pie ! Out of my fight, and let 
me never fee thee more f 
' Bora, Was there no way to appeafe him ? 

Lazar, I knew it was in vain, fo did not attempt it. 
He died (bon aflerwards, and difinherited his nephew 
for eating the bread of a woodcock, when he might 
have got the thighs ; but come, Mafter Borachio, let 
«s have your idea of a dinner. 

B^ra, Two courles to be iure. 

Lazar, Two courfes and a deilert. 

Bora. Five in the firft, and feven in the fecond. 

Lazar. Good. 

Bora, Why b the middle I wou'd have a rich fa* 
Toury foup. 
' Laxar, Made with Craw-fifti— Cjrood ! 

Bora, At the top, two delicate white Trout, juft 
frefh from the river. 

Lazar, Good ! Excellent ! go on, go on. 

Bora, At the bottom a road Duck. 

Lazar,hi\xc\i \ a fcavenger I an unclean bird f a wad- 
Kng glutton J his bill is a fliovel, and his body but a 
ilirtcart : away with your Duck — let me have a roafl 
Turkey, plump^and full breafted, his craw full with 
marrow. 

bora. You (hall have it. 

Lazar, Now for the fide difiies. 

Bora, At one fide ftew*d venifon, at the other an 
Englifh plum pudding. 

Zazior, An Englifh plum pudding ! That's a difli I 
am a ftranger to. How do you make it ? 

Bora, You take a proper quantity of plums and 

raifins, fpice, marrow and brandy, Crumbs of bread 

D and 
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and flour ; mix them well together ; boti it, and 
fo ferve it up to table. 

Lazar. It (bunds like a recipe to an apothecary. I^I 
try it. The Englilh are a good fort of a rich, proud, 
melancholy, generous, ynreafonable, fea-faring fort 
of people i ^ght too like their own madiffk, and bear 
taxes as an EJephant dofs palanquins and ricelMigs, 
but Fm not very fond of their cookery. Now, Sig- 
nior Boracbio, to your (econd courfe. 

Bora. Roaft laiub at the top, partridge at the bot- 
tom, jelly and omlette on one fide, pig and ham at 
the other, and Olla Podrida in the middle. 

Lazar, All wrong, all wrong— what fhoa'd be at 
the top you put at the bottom, and two di/hes of 
pork at the (amc fide. It wonS do — it wilj never 
do, I tell you. 

B^rg. How wou'd you have it ? I can oiider It no 
better. 

Lazar, It will never do. Mind, I don't find fault 
vith the things, the things are good enough, very 
good, but half the merit of a fervice codfifls in the 
manner in which you put it on the table. Pig and 
ham at the fame nde I Why you might as well put 
a Hebrew J^w into the fame ftall at Church withih^ 
Grand Inquifitor. Mind me, do but mind me, fee 
now, fuppofe this floor was tbe table. (Qws up9n 
9ne kneiy and Uars iht paptr left him hy bis maj^ 
Ur) Here's the top, and there's the bottom— put your 
partridge here (places a ^iece •f the paptr) your 
lamb there (another piece $f the paper) there's top 
and bottom. Your jelly in the oiWdle {another piece 
of the /i?/^) Olla Podrida and pig at this ^ide together. 
{t'wo pieces of the paper) and the omlette and ham at 
this — (/wo pieces more of the paper) There's a table 
kid out for you as it (houM be. {Looting at, it mth 
gnat fatisfahion!) 

Enter 
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Enter Clara and Don Pedro. 

Clana. Hey day! what are you about on yoUr 
knees there ? 

Lascar, Shewing mine hoft how to lay out your 
honour's dinner f Tin no novice at thefe matters-«-ril 
venture a wager — there are the dirties. 

Ciara. Get up, puppy— What's this ? as I live, the 
letter of credit I left with him to put up for me, all 
torn to pieces ! 

Lazar, Oh the devil ! I was fo full of the dinner, 
every thing elle flipp*d out of my liiemory. [Aftcle.'\ . 
Upon my foul. Sir, 1 quite forgot it. I was (b taken^ 
up about the main chance, I quite forgot the value 
of the paper. 

Clara, Dolt ! Ideot ! A letter of credit for no leis 
than four hundred piftoles— what amends can you 
mike for iuch inconceivable ftupidlty ? 

Bora, (^To Lazarillo.) The merit of a dinner con- 
fifts you know in the manner in which you put the 
things on the table. This was a confounded dear 
dinner, truly. 

Lazar. Plague upon it, it was your fault, and not 
mine ; it never would have happen*d if you had ferved 
up the courfe properly-^pig and ham at the fame 
fide. Such a blunder was never heard of. 

Clara. (7o Don Pedro) What can I do with this 
fellow? 

Don Fed. The mifchicf is not without remedy. 
You mud take up the pieces, join them and pafte 
them on a flieet of paper. Your Bankers- won't re- 
fufeit. 

Clara, Hear you — do you underftand, Don Pedro ? 

Lazar, Perfe^ly. But in truth, Sir, Bbrachio's 
ftupidity was enough to drive every thing out of one's 
memory. He wanted. Sir — 7- 

CUvr^, Silence f take thefe fragments and pin them \ 
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tis Don Pedro directed you. Make hafte> and attend 
at dinner, 

Lszar, Yes, Sir. They'll make twenty in iftakes, 
if I am not prefent to dire^ them. 

{Exit. 

Don Fed Really, young gentleman, nothing cou'd 

be more apropos than your arrival. A day's delay 

longer had loft you your miftrefs, and a good portion 

into the bargain. Have you feen any thmg of Ferdi- 

. nand, your rival, fince ? 

Clara. Yes, and was upon the point of a moft 
defperate combat ; but your daughter ftepp'd in and 
he ran to her for prote^ibn : but I frightened him 
foundly. 

Don Fed, Indeed f 

Clara, It muft be fome very great, fome extraor- 
dinary provocation makes me draw, but when once 
my fword is out, I'm never tired of fighting: 'tis as 
natural to me as<the cloaths on my back. 

Don Fed. I don't doubt it, I don't doubt it. I was 
the lame myfelf when I was young; but what with 
a little gout and rheumatifm in my arms, and better 
than three fcore years over my head, my appetite for 
the duello is fomewhat abated ; fo do you hear, Felix, 
when your hand's in, if you wou'd frighten Sancho 
a little for me it would not be amifs. He lefl me 
when I faw him laft with a menace, and ever iince I 
think I have him before my eyes flouriihing a long 
toiedo. 

Ciara, Leave him to me, I can manage him as ea<* 
fily ^s his fon ; I would as foon fight two as one of 
tlcm. 

Don Fed, Don Sancho befides was brgd a foldier. 
Con^imerce and money dealing have been my bufinels. 
To take a man in his own trade is a great difad van- 
tage. I m-ght as foon thiftk of working miracles with 
St. J 'go, or killing a man fecundum artem with Doc* 
tor Fillgrave, the fii'ft phyfician in Gianada. 

Clara. 
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Clara. Right, Sir, right ; leave it td mey and 7011 
fhali never bear mom m it. 

Don PeJ. 'Tis not that I am afraid, onlj being out 
of prd^ce, I anil a Iktte u&witling* 

Clara. I underftand, I uoderftasd f I have lehjiift 
the &me way, nore than oiice. 

Don PeeL To think at my tipie of Ufo of figjitiDg^ 
»yfe]f out of tho wctrU witbcqld iroo, wh^ fur 
and flannel, can hardlf keep me waroi in it, wott'<i 
be a very at^urd'fHece of pndpiUttio«w 

Clara, Yoo are perfe^y right. 

Dfn Fed, Then do yai^ coafider hi^ diflicult k is 
to bring an old man up^ tp my y99»f As (0 jrour yo^ag 
people they. di(S, and ajre bora every hom^ kw of 
them come to maturity, and ao groat Bi|^tter*-^but ^ 
hale, i^khy, ftqyi^ old man aa 1 ain, i* invalu^le. 
Your young, p»oy, tead^ Ihniba aro.nol i^iik'd: froiv 
Orplaatatiop I butif thieokl tree falla, tbink vrh^ a 
length of time it requires to replace him : i^y j^^f 
rimoirep when I reflet upon it. 

Clara, No wonder j there's fomething very melan- 
.cholj iB^ ^^ vh^ 

Don Fid. That all the care I took of myfelf fhouM 
be thrown aw^y-HouBVfer cxipofiflg ipyfeif to tbo nkht 
air; never fi^figuingmyfelf beyond a g^ntU per^t* 
ration, fo careful of my diet, to regi^ftir m ai,y kfiifxsp 
(o chafte in my amours, and after all this, in th6 
evening of my daya to have ftloEQC ip^^o run through 
™7 ^uts, and look like a blue-breech'd fly with a 
corkmg pin ftickiag in it I 

Cl^4r> Say n^ nipre» fay no lopie, dQpen4 Vf/fl^ it 
yoii fhall come to no miichief. 

DonPeJ. jl.|mipFQdi^ioiiQy<oUig(dto yoq^ilfeel 
asif a great weight was taken off oii. J sfl^^lf^^"^ 
PPl^^ff^ oblig'dito jrou. 
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Enter Borachio. 

Bora. Gentlemen, your dinner will be ready in 
lefs than half an hour. 

Don' Fed, Half an hour! can'r you get it fooner ? 
to (ay the truth, I'm a litde hungry. 

hira. What was order'd for you can't be ready 
£boner. 

Clara, Let us have iinv thktg that's ready. Appe- 
tite's the beft fauce. What fay you, Don Pedro f 

Don Fed, Ay, ay— better than all the cooks in 
Prance. Let me have fomething foft, that can be 
chew'd eafily, fome fpoon-meat \ for to tell the truth, 
my teeth are none of the ftouteft. * 

Bwa, Then be pleafed to rtep into that room, and 
you fhall have fomething immediately. 

Clara, [?• Don Pedro, j I follow you, pray no ce* 
tremony. 

[Exeunf. 

Enter Lazarillo, wtB a napkin under Us arm. 

Lazar. Here, waiters! waiters^ what, are the 
fellows deaf? I knew nothing would be done til] I 
got among them. 

Enter ftrfi Pf^aiter witb s dijb. 

. xft, Walt. Who calls! here 

Laxar. What baveyou got there } where are yoa 
going? 

ifi.Wmt. Tocarfyittoyourmaftcr. 

LoKM^. WhAt isit? * 

\ft. Wmt. I don't know«^ the took made it, not L 

Lasbor. Put it down, I'll carry it myfelf. 

\Exit\ft,Wmter. 
it rmells well— What Is it ? M try. (Takee afpam 

9Ui 
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§ut of bis pocket.) Like a good foldier, or a good fur- 
geon, I never go without nij. arms and my inftru* 
mchis. (Tmftes the dijh.) Excellent faith— I'll try it 
again— i^etter and better—but here it goes for mj 
nafter. 

[Odawo meets him as be is cartyiag out the dijb, 

Lazar* Curled ill iuck, here's mj other mafter. 

0<9tf. Where are you going ? . 

Lazafi Going, Sir«— Sir» I was going!"^I was^goiog 
to carry thb in for your honour's dinner. 

OSa. Carry in my dinner, before you knew I was 
come home ! 

Lazar. Lord, Sir, I knew you was coroine home. 
I happen'd juft now to^pop my head out of tne win- 
dow, an$i faw you walking down the ilreet, fo I 
thought you wou'd^ikejtp, hav^jj^ur di^er on the 
table the moment you came in. 

O^a. . What have you got there ? 

Lazar. 'Tisa kind of a fricafee, very good I pro- 
tnifeyou. 

O^ii. Let me have foup — what do you bring meat 
before foup, you bldckhead ! 

Las&ar. Lbrd, Sir, nothing fo common. In fome 
parts of the world foup is the very lail thing brought 
to the table. 

03a. That's not my cuftom— carry that backhand 
lordec&oie foup immediately. 

Lazar, Yes, Sir. 

OSa, . How unfortunate ! to have fearch'd fo 
x^ich, and to have heard nothing oi Clara. 

s 

\E»it. 

Lazarillo, fret^n^ttff i$g§ down, returnt* 

Now I may carry this to my fii ft mafter. 

\Go$f into ClaraU cbamhett, 

lEnttt 
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%A. WaU, Where is tim mm? LaaGaiille \ 

Lazar. {Running pui,) Who caHs ? here I am. 

2d.lf^fU- Gury ihk.tofowum&e\ 

[Exii ff niter. 

lanmr. That I wOl-^give it to me. Til carry it 
to the firft. {P^g iowarJs Chrmh elmm^ is e^ied 
frm Oawit*i ) W hat do fon. want ? here I am. 

Enter i/. JVmterwitb aJiJh. 

\fi. WaLu Here's a dt/h for your naft^. 
h(m». You^e an hcHkeft fellow. Come, ftir, ftin, 
getibefciip4^ffi^ft*po^bie- ^ ^ " f\ 

If I-can have the good fortune. to ferve them both 
wkhoat being difoofcr'd—^ 

(Gwng te^wards Clards \hamher he it called fr mm 
OS^vids,) 
Oaa. (IViihin.) Lasarillo! 
LaKMr. ComiagI Coming J 

Enter id. Waiter with a dijb. 

zd. Wait, Where is this fbaflge fellow, Laurillo? 
Las&ar, Who calls ? here I am. 
^d. W^Mt, J^o yoaatiedd one uUe^ and weMl take 
care of theothor. 

Lazar. Not at all, not at all, I'll take care of them 

both. 

[Exit zd Waiter: 

Clara, (F^tm'wkbin.y l«ttnn1io ! 

LasMT, Here. 

OBa. {Within. Laxarillof . 

Laxan PatieBce> « liule patience* Comiog! 

« Etttir 
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Enter \ft. Waittr nnitb a dijh. 

\ft, Waiu Mailer what's your- name^ here's a 
pudding. 

Lazar. A puddiog ! What pudding ? 

I ft, IVait An Englifli plum-pudding. 

Lazar. Lay it down, lay it down. 

[Exit Waiter. 

This is a ilranger, T muft be civil to him. He looks 
like a Mulatto fn the fmall ppx. Let's try how he 
taftes. {Takes out his fpoon) Excellent! Admirable! 
rich as* marrow, and ftrong as brandy. (Eats again,) 
This is meat and drink, no trufting outlides. Thi/ 
Leonard-like pudding is mod divine, I can't part with 
it . {Eats again and Jits dottm . ) 

Enter Clara, nvitb a cane, 

Clara. I muft get another fervant. This fellow 
minds nothing. Where are you, rafcal ? {Beet him.) 
There he is cramming himielf inftead of attending 
me. • ^ 

Oaa. (Within.) Lazarillo ! 

Lazar. {Sneaking nvith his mouth full ) In a mo- 
ment, in a moment. 

Clara, What are you about there ? Don't you fee 
me ? * 

Lazar, I was juft— tafting this pudding for you.— 
I promife you, Sii— you'jl like it. 

Clara. Why, 'tis all gone. 

Lazar. It flips down fo faft, Sir, you can't teft the 
tafte of it 'till you eat a good deal. 

Clara. {Beats him.) Tafte that, and that, and 
that 

Lazar, Hold, hold. Sir, for Heaven's fake ! take 
care. Sir, you have no light to more than one half 
of me, t'other half belongs to another genlleman-*- 
Oh,dh>oh! 

Enter 
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Bnttr Oftario. 

OMoi What's tMt ? beating my iervvnt I loofe 
jour hold, Sir! What right have you to ftrike mj 
lervant ? 

Lazar. Confiifioal 1117 fecofid mafterf I mud be 
difcover'd. 

Ciara, {Not olfernAr^ 03avio.) Vowr fervant ! 
fae^s my fervant— 4mt if you have taken a fancy to 
him, he's at your fervice. 

Oda, This muft not cod fo, young gentleman 5 
fervants are under the protection of their mailers ; a^ 
blow to the fellow who receives my wages, is an af- 
fiont to me. You muft account with me for this. 

C/ara, {Seeing Odavio*) By all my hopes, O^avio f 

Lazar. [j/de.] If this comes to a duel, and one 
of them falls, I am for the furvivor. 

Oda, You look furpris'd, Sir ! What^ is this doc* 
trine new to you ? 

Ciara* I am not much accuftomed to menaces from 
thofe lips s do you not know me, 0£lavio ? 
" 03a. Know you \ ' 

Clara. Is my voice a ftranger to you ? Muft yoo 
have ftronger proofs that I am Clara— -if fo, let this 
embrace convince you. 

0<^a, O unexpefled happinefs I Art thou Indeed 
my Cl&ra ? the fame ftacere, faith^l, generous Clara 
I knew and loved at Salamanca ? 

C/ara. The fame, the ve^y fame, except that as 
you lov'd me when my brother lived, and I had 
little, I can now reward your difinterefted paffion 
with my hand, my heart, and ah eftate large enough 
to gratify all our wifhes,and to relieve the necdliiies 
of all who may want our affiftance. 

03a. Words are too weak, my life niuft thank 

Clarm. 
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dara. W^ (hall find time eoougk for proteftalioAs 
.hereafter ; however we are both obliged to this fel- 
low, tho' his blundering only brought us together. 

iMzar, Very true, Madaai ; I ferved you both to 
the beft of 097 powers but as you were to be map 
.and wi^D* 'tisn^t ^r^nge, you know, that I ihou'd 
not always be able to obey one without offending the 
other. 

Qmrt^ O very well-^a fufficient apology I but 
Don Pedro's in the ikezt room ;■ I'll flep and explaia 
what has happened, and fend immediately for Leo- 
nora and Ferdinand. Exit, 

LaiMr, May I take the liberty of offering tuy poor 
congratulations on this joyful occaiion ? Will you 
believe it. Sir, I had a fort of an inklings a divining, 
that fomething of thds kind would happen 1 f^r I 
dreamt all iaft night of cats and. do^ft and a fpread 
eagle. .' . 

02?«. Your dreams, T ho(^ go by eonn-aries \ and 
you ihall be a witneis of our harmony, for I intend 
to keep you in my fervice. 

LasBmr, I will be bold to iay. Sir, you never look 
a wifer rdblntion. Mercy on me. Sir, you ddn'c kno4^ 
half whart 1 can do to ferve you. i iwas Major Domo 
to the firft Grandee of Armgon, he was call'd Don 
Omeman Poderofo, y Chilos, y Ftgurero^, y Palidos, 
y Fufcados, y Dumpos : he was a great man, Sir, 
And had a great many names* 

. O&a. So I perceive. 

luT^tir. He loft his only daughter, a mod heaulsfiit 
young Lady, who broke her heart for the death of 
her lover, and a favoqriee Squirrel. • 

O&a. A very fufceptible Lady, truly ! 

, Latar. O yes, Sir, "^tt^ ftirreptible. A ceii^tain 
Duke, a particular friend of my matter's, came to 
condole with him (for poor Orandee, he was quite 
imcoJDifortable} and fpymg me wiping my eyes in an 

outward 



4S THE HOTtL. 

oatward room, with a Barcelona handkerchief, as he 
was taking leave of my mafter, fays he, Don Dunipos, 
I am forry for your misfortnne j but be of good heart, 
pray be comforted. It you had loft your wife as well 
as your daughter, I fhould hardly know how to pity 
you, while you poifefs fuch a treafure in a (ervant as 
the incomparable Lai^arillo. {Meaning me, Sir,) 

Oda. You have a ready invention. 

Lazar. Invention f Sir, I have no more invention 
than an oyfter ; all memory and ftri£t> truths I proteil 
to you. 

Enter Clara, Pedro, Borachio, Leonora, Sancho and 
Ferdinand. 

Don PeJ. Joy, joy, I give you joy, this dilcovcry 
has faved us all a great deal of perplexity. Our only 
ib'ife now, fhall be who will fill the greateft quantity 
.of bumpers to the felicity of this double Gemini of 
Turtles. 

Don San. Brother-in-law that is to be, give me 
^ur hand; we will prefently drown all ammoiities 
m a bottle of honeft Borachio^s beft burgundy. 

Ferii» {To Ciar4 ) Madamt, your ingenuity has had 
already fuch ample revenge for the rude' language I 
, ttfed to you, that I hardly know how to offbl- an apo- 
V>gy f^ the eife^b of my niiftaken anger. 

Ciara. I am afraid, if any apology were neceflary, 
I ought to make it, for I was certainly the offender $ 
but all iinkindneis muft give way hereafter to efteem 
a^d friendfhip. 

% LsLTAViWo^eps/hrwani, 

Lazar, To/erve tiuo majiers long IJlrove in ^ain^ 
Hard loords or hlo*ws^ tuere all my toils €OU*dgam i 
But their difpUafure^notn no more am move^ 
J/jfoUj (to the audience) my kinder majiers, but approve* 

FINIS. 
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ACT I. S C E N E I. 

I 

A Platform. 

Enter Mirc£l%vs, fupporiing Manga j Attendant i le* 
hind. 

MARCELLUS. 

LO O K up. Sir J you are fafe. The tempeft's wild- 
nefs 
Seems hufh'd on iliore. Where was your ^t^f^ baund ? 

M A N O A. 

Ancona was her port ; the hurricane 
Baffled our pilot's ikill, and dpve us headlong 
(Juft as your fhip made good her anchorage,) 
On the fliarp rock, where you beheld her fplit. 
All my companions, fifty lucklcfs men. 
Sunk in my fight ; and I had fliar*d their fate, 
H?id not your Uronj; arm fav'd me. But, alat. 
We are in Genpa^ if mine eyes deceive not. 

B MAR- 
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MARCELLUS. 

The fiime. 

M A N O A. 

Too well I know it. Shield me Heaven ! 
For what am I referv'd ? ^ 

MARCELLUS. 

I hope, to lofe 
The memory of your grief, and find peace here. 

MANGA. 

O no ! to lofc my life, if I'm found here. 

MARCELLUS. 

Pray, let me know your ftory. By your habit 
^guefs you are not of dur faith or njtiion. 

MANGA. 

lam by birth of Syria ; but here fojburn'd 
Twice twenty years in wealth and fair repute, 
Till Chfiftian malice, or my nation's curfe, 
Or both combining, turn'd me forth a wanderer. 
Look there, that very manfion once was mine. 

MARCELLUS. 

. I now recall fome traces of that face ; 
Your name is Manoa ? 

. MA N O A. 

Ay, that wretch am 1. 
Thou haft an afpeft fo benign and noble. 
Thou coHld*ft not injure me. 

MARCELLUS. 

Myfelf much fooner. 

MANGA. 

This (late, for its late levies 'gainft tjie Turk, 

Caird on all traffickers for fums of gold ; 

Our tribe, at my perfuafion, furnifli'd them. 

On rates fo eafy to the borrowers, 

The native merchants' offers were refus'd. 

And publick clamour, and difgrace, purfued them : 

Thence grew their hate. Of black and monftrous crimes 

Avouch'd on oath by witneflcs fuborn'd, 

They charged me guilttefs : flight alon« was left, 

To fave my hunted life. 

MARCELL US 
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And I reniember, ' 
Twas rumour*d you had perifli'd by the fca,^ 
Attempting your efcape ; and fo belie v'd : 
Knaves caii'd your fate a judgment. 

MANGA. 

To prevent 
A hot puHuit, the Hebrews here in Genoa ' 

By coninion concert fprcad abroad that rumour. 
The death they feign'd, this morning, but for thee, 
My brave preferver, had indeed o'erta'cn me. 

MARCELLUS. 

1 can do more to ferve you. Name your wifli. 

MANGA. 

At prcfent, this. Not far from hence refides 

The lord Durazzo, whofe great wealth ard power. 

As heaven fends-dews and funihine, are difpens'd 

To gladden every humble thing beneath them. 

Let your men help me there, for 1 am feeble ; 

And this difguife may fave me from the note 1 

Of thofe whopsjs, — ^though in this flothful city I 

Few leave their down fo early. i 

MARCELLUS. 

Sir, fa'rewel ! 
You ihalt hear more of me. 

MAN o A j 

Accept my prayers ! 
My heart's too full to fpeak the thanks I owe you. 

i Exit M A N A , 'witb Attendants, 

MARCELLUS. 

He has been forely wrong'd. — But who goes there ? 

[^C AM I LLO pajjes o^ver the J^ age, 
I cannot fure miftake him : *Tis Camillo. 
Good ^infman, turn, and own a friend who loves you. 

Camillo returns. 
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S C E N E II. 
Camillo, Marcellus. 

C A M I L L O. 

A gcnric invitation. Ha ! Marcellus ! 
Welcome once more to Genoa, my dear coiifin. 

We heard you had efcap'd with fome flight hurts 
That bloody lingering bufinefs there at Candia j 
But fuch fierce ftorms of lite have fwept our coaftgi 
Our fears were, left the argry elements. 
Leaguing alike againft the Chrifthin crofs. 
Might prove woife woes even ihan the infidels. 

MARCELLUS. 

We had rough weather, but our fturdy bark 
Out-rode it. Is my mother well ? Ar leifure 
I fliall fatigue your ear with other queftions 
My ignorance and your kindnefs miiil excufe. 

c A M i L L o. 
You have not feen her then ? 

MARCELLUS. . 

No. larriv'd 
Within this hour ; and knowing how ihe !ov*di 
Lov'd even to dor,ige, my poor brother Claudio, 
(Loft by a fate To ftrargc and horrible,) 
1 would not ruHi at once into her prtfence, - 
Till foiTie kind hiend, like you, (bou Id firft inform ine» 
How beft to afluage her grief; and hkle my own. 

c A M I L L o. 
Thought like a fon. But O, his vanlfli'd form, 
• Ag^in prelentedin your living, likenefs, 
Will with the ftrong extreme convulfe her foul, 
And joy fo mix'd with anguifh doubly fliake her. 

MARCELLUS. 

'T was what I fear*d, Camillo. I muft try thea 
To fix her fond attention on myfelf. 
And jliun that direful theme, 

C A M I L L O. 
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C A M I h h 0, 

Direful indeed I 
(How my^earl ihrinky even now (o think of it !) 
*Tis ever present to her tortuf 'd fancy : 
And we who daily fee her, have obferv*d. 
Our care to give the current of her thoughts 
A dijFerent courfe, but Twells up her impatience. 
You know the lady Fulvia's arxlent temper, 
How fudden, jet how ftrong io every fee tiog. 

M A,«. c E L L u 6. . 
Our burnirtg mountains, when their fires burft forth, 
l^age not more fieicdy thiail her bread inflam'd. 
But is Jt pofiibk, in ail this time, 
Months after months elaps*d, no light, no fpark, 
To guide to a difcovcry has been trac'd ? 
The Turkifli gallie* fO'O'^rfpnead theiea, 
My letters rarely reached nw while at Gandia. 

C A Ml L I^O* t 

What have you heard ? 

.M A R c IS t L u' s. ' 

' tiuft thus much, and no more: 
Two days ere that for hiis intended marriage 
Wiih good DurazzO's daughter, lovely Julia, 
Was Ciaudio milTing ; two days more were pafs'd 
In fruiilefs fear ch, aud fad an^tfety : 
When on th« -fifth, 'foiiie weary ma'rin'ers, . 
Flying for flielter frothf a fur5oufs ftoriti, • 
Midft the white caverns aW i-he Wdftern ftiorCi,. 
A mile from G?ei«>a, ficiund hiV lifelefs body : 
In his clench 'd hind warhis ownblood-ftain'd f<vord, 
And in his maaly brea/H a moitai viround; 
, c A M I L L o. 

And there ends aH our knowledge. Proclamation 
Of vaft rewards to find his-n«urdercrr, 
Is ftill abroad through all the Italian dates. 
The untouch'^ jivJekof bis^ooAly hablt^ 
Brigh t ^nd con fpicuoue, clearly nyamfeft ^ 
'Twas not the crime of Aic»\v»ho kill for fpoil. 

^'s ^^ 
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MARCELLHS- 

Alas, Camillo, well I know the place ; 

"When we were boys it ^as our farourke liauf^r. 

He could not fure have fall'n by his own fw^rd t 

CAM 1 L L o. 

Impodible : A thought fo black and fullen 
Ne'er dirti'd the funfh^ne of his chearful breali. 
The joy he long had figh*d for in his reach, 
Poflefs*d of all that glFds the morn of life. 
And each fair profpe£t brigfat'mng to his hopes ; 
Befides, th^ exalted tenpurof his mind. 
Too firiQ^and full for wild extremities j 
They cruih that black condufion : nay the ikilfulv 
Who fearch'd the wound with cloleil art and care,, 
Pronounc'd it not the execrable work 
, Of his own fword, b^t fome aflailin's fleeL . 

■ M A R C E L t t? 8. 

May wakeful confcience, Ukea writhing fnake, 
If ftill helives, curl round the villa iti's heart, .. 
With /harpeft venom to confumeand gnaw him f 
I. know ourbafe, Italian, tabbing fpirit ; 
In the clofe art of fpirit none excell us. 
We tread the very earthy breathe the fame air, - 
With our old Latin fires ; but, for their virtues^ 
As well might eagles ruftle their laige plumes 
Where owlets rood, or filthy kites fngend^> 
As they find Ihslter in our daftard breafts. 

^ C A M I L L O. 

Let others rail ; but thine's a nobler tafk ; 
1 o fhame dege n'racy by fair example ; 
For twenty forward fplrits, like thine own» 
Might fliake this ftate from its ingloriousjrance^ 
And roufe our doth to gallant enterprife» 

r M A R C E t L U 8. 

I left it a luxurious, woi thkii cityi . .' 
Proud of its trafh, its wealth j if fuch 1 find it^ 
1 will not (Irike my lazy root at heme, ; . 
To rot in rank contagious apathy, 
But fe^k again a fcene of vigorous a^ion* 
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The unlkilful per feverance of the Turk 
Still wakeft dxcitcfttent for a fold ier^s ardour.--* 
But who are^thofe fo- earrteft indiCeodrfe ? 
Thjs way they ibovew 

C A M I L L O, 

DufazzoistheeMeft. 

MARCELLUS. 

Fair Julia's father ; him I know. The other? ^ 

C A M I L L O. 

Mentevole his name, a noble youth, 
And fuitor (hopelefsly, I think,) to Julia, 
Though vulgar fame calla him a favoured wooer. 
But this report, ftartling your mother's car,.- 
(Who brooks no flight to her fon*s memory,) 
Has much eftrang*d.her from Ehiraz5io*5 houfe : 
And thus, the bonds of their long an^ity 
The lie with many mouths has pufF'di afundcf.'^ 

M A R C E L L U S. 

My care fliall be to reunfte their friendfliip* 
But how mufti efteem Mentevole ? 

c A M *I L L a. 
As one accompHlTVd, brave, and liberal. 
Soon after your departure for the fiege^ 
He came from travel home, 'and was to Claudio 
A fecond felf. 

MAR €^ L L U ^. 

So fhall he be to me ; 
TH wear him here. But go thou to ray mother; 
Prepare her for my coming. - For a moment 
Leave me to gteet this venerable lord. 
And beg his introduflion to the ftranger. [Exii Cam^ 

S C E N E IIL 

T» Marcellus, Durazzo, /z/t^/:Mbntevoie, 
The ruddy hue yoiir i^ifage dwns, iny lord, 
1 fee with pleafure is found health's ttu^ enfign rf 
Yoiir eye*s quick fpitjt too, proclaims you freih 
As when the race of carckis youth began. 

» u R A a z o. 



Such is 70ur.]ivlfli> M^rc^lus, ^od I tbaidc jsaii« 

welcome, to thj fiQx^nixy I thy f^ixppi^ obeek . . i 
Has changed its down for manhood fm^e yte p^r^edir i 
But for thefe well-known kindred lineaments, \ 

1 fcarce durft fwe^r^ thou wcrt that playful boy, 
Whofe frolicks ufed to mar our gravity, 

And make us (mile whib chiding. 

MARGE LLUS. 

' ^ I rememher 

Your goodncfs always ; now^ entreat your favour! 
To recommend me to this lord's pftftem, * '| 

As, by the title of my brother*js friend,. 
He claims already mine. . 

D V R A 2 ;£ o. 

Mentcvok, 
Give him youf hand. 

M E N T p y o L E. . , . 

My iKSfft too, 'twas his brother's i * 
And by that pledge grows. th«^ at ^nc^ A€quaipt«d. *9 

D u R A 2; z o. »r 

Marcellus, you ipuft tell me of your wars, w*l 

Your mines, your follies, arahufcades, anddanger?. 
Though RO^v'^ 'tis Jong iince I was cafed in lleel» 
The crefcent of our fwanhy foe has felt me. 

' MARGE ^ L V S.; 

They are iluggiih foldle.^s,, . bu| tight obftiflate ; 
So numei;Qi>s<o«, it feer))* a^n eafi^r talk 
To kill^ than count tbem, Nowtwice iftf thoufand, . 
And more, have fall'?, in fatking Ojne ppof ifl<^ j, 
Y^.Jike lighjt foaw ehafd by the curling furg^k 
Each hour new turbans whiten round its iliores. — 
But yet I have npr vifited my mother, 
And flie by this expcfts me. 

D u R A z z o. 

Get th«e- tp i«r. 
Unhappy bdy) iliftyy.oui! pfff€i3i€fi, chfsei; h«r> I- 

SCENE 
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S C E N E . IV. 

»VRAZZO, MENTEVOLE. 

Is he not like to Claudio ? 

M E N T E T O L E. 

Rather fay, 
Is'r not himfeir, as ere the tomb fecei^ei! him ? 
But dear my lord, by all that charra'd your youth, 
Forgive me, though I (eem importunate : 

0, win your daughter to accept my vows j 
For I have lov*d to fuch a mad excefs. 

So ftor'd up every thought of happinefs 

In that fond hope, ihould I proVe bankrupt there, 

I dare not look to-earth or Heaven for comfort, 

D u a A 2 z o, 
Mentevole, I doubt not of your love ; 
My daughter too believes it ; a feign'd paiHon 
Speakts npt your fervent language :— ' 

MENTEVOLE. 

A feign 'd paflion ! 
Thus hear me iwear— 

D u R A z 2 o. 

Oaths are unneceiTary. 
My tongue has not been niggard of your praife ( 
I\e tried entreaties too. A harfli command, 
H^ard with repugnancy, that fhefbould lovcj 
Becaufe her anxious father deems it- meet, 
Or you would have it fo, might change at once 
The difference you complain of tpaveifion. 
Th^s the calm leak that (lept at peace before. 
Turns a ftrong tide, and fets againft your wiihcs. 

MENTEVOLE. 

,0, the degrees, my lord, are infinite, 

Between a harfti command, and foch pcrfuaiibii 

As every day the fondeft parents tjfe. 

In tender ftrife with a coy maid's reludtance* ' ^ 

Were I to plead as a feed advocate. 

Even for a fcanty rood of barren earth, 

1. ill ou Id account me faithlefs to my charge^ • -- ' 
My rhetorick o'erpriz'd at one poor ducat^ 
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Did I neglcft a glofs» or argument. 

Might fway the unwilling judge to my declfion. 

D u R A z z o. 
InftruCt me to fpeed better. I iliall thank you. 

MEN T K VOLE. 

My words, my action, iliould have life and grace ; 
I'd probe hiareafon, try his every humour, 
Windio his inmo^l foul, grow to his eye, 
Wajch where imprefliOD ftole upon his ifenfe ; 
There ply my ftrength, where mo ft I fouhd him weak» 
Nor ceafe to urge till 1 had conquered him. 

D u a. A z z o. 
PafUon thus blindfolded fees no obftacle. 
Young man, young man, be calm a while, and hear me. 

MENTETOLE. 

Yet tell me not, my fuit is dcfperatc s 
SoQth, though you cannot heal ; and I will lifted. 
As if I liv'd by every found you ntter*d» 
And death and inattention were the fame. 

D u R A z z o. 
You knew long fince, to fee my daughter wedded» 
Without a variance 'twixt her choice and mine. 
Was my prime widi. Malignant deftiny 
Marr*d that fair profpeCl. The alTalfin's ftab 
Had almoft pierc'd with one pernicious ftrokc 
Two fairbful breaRs Anguifh unutterable 
On her foft frame lay'd fuch a deadly grafp, 
Too long I trembled for her life and reafon. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Spare me, my lord, O fpare me the remembrance i^ 
It harrows me too deeply. 

D U R A Z Z O. 

Can you queftion. 
I wirfi to fee her unavailing forrow 
Chang'd to gay feftlyals, and bridal joy ? 
Or think you, that (upinely I can view 
(Thus childlefs, but in her,) my houfe's honours. 
My large eftates, funk in a virgin's tomb. 
Or fcatter'd 'mongfl remote and thanklefs kindred ; 

When, 
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When, by alliance with your weU-maich'd love, 
Such near and natural heirs may Spring to blefs me?. 

MENTETOLE, 

Why, grant it all, yet hpw have I prcvaiPd ? 

My prefence flie endures, for you defiry if ; 

Yet, if the only theme can touch jne. nearly, 

But trembles from, my tongue, her cheek turns pale ; / 

Her blood runs back, as muftering to her heart. 

To fortify the accefs more ftrong againft me., * 

1 pify him, who thinks he ha$ known diftrefs, - . 

And never fell the pang of hopejefs love : . 

The confummation of all other ills 

Is light and trivial to that mifery, \ , 

D u R A 2 z o. 
Tilne may do much, nor (hall my aid be w^nriog. • 
Urge me no more, nor doubt me. Your kind fifter,' ' 
Olympia, the companion (he holds dear, 
May unobferv*d watch every fbft approach. 
And fteal a lover's image on her fancy.. 
But lo^ (he comes. Farewell J go to (erveyou. 

[Exit D^Kk'lto. ; 

S'ck N E V. 

M E N T E V O JL E H^Ofte, 

He goes to ferve me ! Let his feeble breath 

Turn ice to fire, wake in her frozen bdfom 

Such hot confuming flames as I feel here I 

O, I could fluice my veins, luangle this form, 

This common form, thai wants the power 10 move her. 

S C E N E VI. 

To him Olympia. 

Tell me, Olympia, are not women woo*d 
By conftancy, and deepprotefted oaths? 
By living on their fmiles, by nice attentions ? 
By yieldmg up our realbo to their humours ? 
By adoration of their beauty's power ? 
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B|r fighs, and teirs, by flattery, kneeling, fawning ? 
Tell me how many ways a manly mind 
Muft be debaa'd, to win a lady'a froile? 

O L Y M P I A. 

That which by bafencfa only can be gain'd, 
Were better undefir'd. Rut fay, good brother, 
Why do yoo queftion with fuch angry hade, 
And what ftrange fury ruffles all your mcin ? 
Give me your hand : it bums. You are not well. 
Your mind unquiet fevers thus your blood. 

M E" K T E ir O L E. 

No, no: a woman's cold nefs. Your fair friend, — 
Teach her to fmile, and my diftemper dies. 

d L Y M P I A. 

She has no fenfe of joy : that beauteous flower 
Bows its fweet head o'er Claudfo*s bloody grave. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Mud that* eternal found grate oa me ftill ! 
Haft thou been faithful tp me ? Had: thou told her» 
How thou had feen thefe lids, even at her name. 
Swell with unbidden tides of melting fondnefs ? 
Whole nights how I have fill'd thy patient ear,- 
And fhe my only theme ? How many times. 
When chance has given her beauties to my (ight. 
Thou haft beheld me, trcfhibling, try to fpeak 
And gaze away ray meaning ? 

o L y M P I A. 
) Nay, i»v lord. 

Endeavours true as mine difiiain urfpicion : 
And let me iay, if flie fliould ne'er confent,-— 

MENTEVOLE, 

How's that ? take heed ! if Hic ihould" ne'er confent ? 
Put not my life on chillin| fuppofition ; 
Make it the doubt, Olympia, of a moment, 
And though thou art my fffter, and a dear one. 
By heaven, I almoft think that I ftiall hate thee : 
For here I fwear, deeply and caJmJy fwear it. 
The hpur whtch fees me defperaee of her love. 
Shall be ^yUft. 

OLYKCPIA. 
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Far ibifti«e1 hi mdt# a taan. . 

, M E N t B-¥ 6 I. i; '^ ' \ 

By tbe grcar jjf6#«i^Hfch'gk^ me fettfe ahi bcinj, *" 
ini wreft f>ofto fatfe'fiJf fefif i^tftifcmcDt, . 
^il^ (fiis^'tigkt^nd ftiall end me. 

, . . 9.KY1» P.I A. . 

V ^j£. r / <i^| how ftociin^, • tV 
To hear with what defOu6iHipivm ^ m' 
Thoudar*(l call heayea tdivitmfa of ni-oitthy .^^ 
••OuliiagecibrstQ'it^^oivihUefs'd^pcoV^^ o (\i^.i: 

WENT* T.o lb: ;» 
Well, be It as it may, I have fworri it. ^ 
Knows fhe that young Marceilui it arrived ? 

b*L YM p r A. ' \ ,, . .^ 
Yes, and the pldaTing^tidlA^fof a! Atimend ' ' ' V 
Difpeli'd the cKud thit 6lin*6 Hcf beatiteotrs cytiJ' ' 
Jnftapt (he bcg'd mt!, i(nd' with warmth.utitijliil,' '^ ' ' 
To bear' her greetjrtgi to Tils paother Fulvla ; '^ : ' 
I now was on/ my way. * ' <' sf. .' , . -. < 

M,E N T E.V p L H. 

Then^ ,bear thy nieflage I ; 

Go, be the agent to ideftroy thy brother. . \;. 

This compliment, I know, is but the prelude,' 
To invito a feeon^ Claudio, iii Marcl^ljus. 

. , 0"^,"v"^C 1; A.. ,'•'./•'. ■ -• .' 

If ,pf ace be^ worths wtft, and lo^ Be fucli 
In every other bofom, as in thine, 
" Let the (Kort dory on my grave-ftone tell, 
** Nor loving, nof bielov'di Olympia died." 

M E N T E TO L E. 

You never wlih*d more wiifely : but forgive me | 
Pardon ^f inficn?ity, *tia too jike ^madnefs. 

-' 'Ol'ym pi a./ 
•Tis worfe, for Wadftien have th^ir iittervils ; 
ihine's an cterrial rajje. ;' 

G MCNTCVOLl. 
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Go not is 4ngef ; 
Return J I will becalm; retur^^ Qljcnpiv. 
Thus on my Lnee let me emreat jQu-Jiear me. > 

..I V : .. . bfirin^ to kn^^. 

O L Y M P I A. 

. «. I 1 ••: V .: ') 

'Pray, rife. • WcTnj^Xifec fif^ What ii't? goon. 

I ha7eaflefer^anrnginftin6l*hecet. 'f! -> ? l* • i T 
Which proroptamrwhtttotfreaidi^ This^ungAlarcclhis^^ 

o LiY'MiPvi a.T " : :t 
Well, what of him ?. 

' N X NT E VO.LE. 

I kno^, will f^e her fliortlj. 
Crowd all tV.fiHf«%sio«p^Jy^ ,,. J ,, .. r 

Read lus reception Iweiyy / . i^if ck^,/» tpp ; ^r . ? ; - ^ 
And give me note, of c.very .cii;cunoft4nce : . ; 
Their word?, tlietr (opks. Jet nqi a glance efcape thee, 
Promife me (b, and from this hotir,' Qiympia, ^ 

Thy prudence (hall he my fole counreflor: 
Though you enjoin me to Ke blind and nriute, 
ril bear it patient as the tutor'd child, 
Whofe fond ioftrtiftor fmiles, and teaches hrm. 

. , , .O L Y M P I,A. , • , 

Keep thefe conduions, and command my (ervicc. 
I linger here too long.-^— RcUieuiber patience. 

'', r5;ri/ Qlympia. 

S C E N .E Vlli" , • 

Mektevole, akne^. - 

And what moi-e Kkdy ? He la GfaodiVs brbther ; 
Noble as he, and deck'd tOQ with^tbe. plume 
Of brave adventure in the Cpnjdiajj' war},, 
Younger, and not lefs comely. She ii>ay call it 
(As women make flirewd logick for their likings) 
Truth to the memory of her former vows, 

« To 



/ 



I T A L lA N L O V E R. 

To embrace the living brother for the dead f 
And fo^iiod faith in berincoodancf. 
I know imt wljy,;.m7 gen jas; jhrinka at him ? t , 
The very/f«r craves vengeance, like a wrong. 
Beware, gay ftripling I no degenerate awe 
Of what ,ma^ he ^ can checkmy iicrj courfe.: 
She^uft be tiriiie/ Anijfhhil be. For Hic means* 
Or good or ill, neceffitj muft fliapfc ibem. 
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ACT 



■if: 5 VJl^tK: lOR^ THE i 

JvLiA^alongai in Taile^ putting' up papers njoBich fie 
> has hem reading, Sbe preffa them pajlonaufy IQ ier 
hearty Aiffes tbem, and fpf^s* 

ThzTf fad remembrances » mj tears have ftain'd joh* 
O, foollih drops, waih not away mj treafurel 
Uoenvied, unobferv'd, and folitanr, 
Let me inJulge this luxury of grief. 
My ClAudio*s foul was pour'd out on thefe papers ; 
And ef ery little word recalls bim to me, 
Lovely, belov'd, in beauty's manly bloom, 
Protefting wekome vows, and breathing pa(fioa» 

SCENE IT. 

T§ ber Olympia. 

Return'd fo fptfcdJiy,' my ^ntlc friend i ' ' 
Your cares are fo preventive of my wifhes, 
\ (halt begin to exped beyond all bounds, 
And grow prefuming from too much indulgence*. 

O LT M P I A. 

From Pulvta and her fon I briiig, my Julia, 
A thouland kind endearments. Both together 
Wiih cordial acceptation heard yourmefTage, , 
And prefently both mean to viiit you. 

Julia. 
Why does not pleafure kindle tkrough my frame^ 
And mount up to my cheek, at fuch glad tidings ? 
The time has been, I ihould have glow'd at this, 
C£uniiQg.the impatient molnents till her coming :— 
But my repining heart deferves no bleilings. 

* . Olympia 
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OlT'M p I a. 
To labour to forget, I know, IS vsiirt; 
The fond endeavour toils againft itfelf. 
And deeper grav6« the idea Hwoald effkce ; 
Yet there are means ■ v . / .. . 

Julia. • ^ ^ , 

Unprofitable all. '^ ,» ^ 

How have I dragged about this weary load. 
Through every change df place and circumftiance f 
I mingled with the young, the gay, the haj>py f ' ' 
Forcing a hollow finile at giddy joy, 
' While my pale heart fat mocking it within: ' / 

f The arrow ftickine here, from fcene to fcene 
t You led my fad infenfibility. 

The objects varying, but my foul the fame. 

Olvm ji A. ; ] 

Too much, I fear, we try'd, and you endur'd 
Our well-meant, unavailing fervices. ' • ^ ' 

J.v L I. A^ ' • • .. 
Could I forbear, I would not weep, Oiympia'; 
Indeed I would not ; for it palhs rtiy friends. ] \ '[ ' 
Twas fuch a biack« uaspprehended Korrouriii^ 
So iudden^ and fo dreadfully confummilte,' - ' * ^' ^ ^^ 
I fometimes for a moment clofe my eyes. 
And drive to think» I've l^ad t hideous d);eam ; 
That, ftill he lives, and 1 a^in ihaU feehim.v > ;% i: 'Z 
Ah, no ! the ihort illuiioo is jth^ flrcam ; 
Claudio, thy death the dire; irpaUtjf. \,.,; 

.O-LY H,?; A«. . A •/ • •.: ■. ; '! "- V 

The volume of his dayi (Qo foon waado&'d ; '^ . ' I 
But grace and honour had fo fiil\i jtbe record,: • , \ .: 
Each page out*weigh'd a l^i^ijfe'f hii3;ory. 

J U L.IA^ ,,. ^'i 

This was the hour, when my dear ikhercame^ • A 

Trembling and pale, to fsdter out the tidings;* r . > > 

Thai ipftant, mlghty.cul^r of our fates I > ... . i ' - 
Had thy exterminating arm rtach'd hece, < r ./ .: . * 

Thefe floods of bittpr tears, this. blMk.deTpair,; .' :;. i 
Had not been numbered wiili the fins of Julia. 

. C 3 oty MP 1 A. 
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O L Y M P 1 A. 

Tatnc languid mind^, whofe courfe glides dullf pn, 
Yield, as the dream to thi {harp fevering ketf\ 
To clofe as quitkly on each tranfient wound } 
But^oea deep traces never leave thy bfeaft... 

• J U L 1 A. 

Was 1 not mad, Oljrmpia f I remembierf 
I felt the ftab in Genoa .-*-*^When J vt^ak'd. 
The plfBce, nor ^oght around me, were the lame : 
I faw the fmootb Bifagnio, as I lay, 
Rolling his quiet tfde beneath roj window ; 
It feem'd Elyfuun, and th^ peaceful (hades 
Where guiltlefs lovers are i)o more dividjed. 

o L Y M P 1 A.„ 

Bat now, my friend, colled your fortitude ; 
Nor ftart, when you behold your Claudio's image 
ilB^ecaird to life, and blooming in Marcellus : 
1 know, he'll foon be here. 

JULIA. 

Why ftiould 1 dread It? 
Difus'd even to the fhadow of a joy. 
My iickly apprehenfion plays the coward : 
Yet I will fee him. 

O L Y M P 1 A. 

' You turn pa4e> my Julia ; 
ifaall I forbid bis coming ? 

J u Ll A. 

No. This'weaknefs 
WiH pafs away. A treacherous hedi^fk waftcs me : 
J ihall r ot fuffer long . ' ■ I s he fo lik«, 
So very like his bf other ? 

O L Y M Pi A. 

Features, (lature^ 
Almoft the fame. Somewhat a bolder air. 
Yet gentle ftill ; atid (youthful as he is) 
A little frown of difcontented thought 
Cafts o'er his brow a momentary (hade, 
That fc^mS not native to his generoiis afpei^. 

JULIA'. 



1 T A L 1 A N L O V E R. 19, 

J Vr Irl A. 

In fuch an afpedt wat my paradife* , > 

Bat now pale lead lies on that moulderit^ fac^ : ^ , 
Whofe beams fhot rapture ooce to Julia's bofoun^ .. s ; , 

O L Y M P ^ i^ • r 

And there is one - 



By nature fram'd for every genial b|i(s« , 
Turn, gently turn, from that cold retrofped I 



JULIA. '•'.,.. i ' "■.1 

I Itnow whom you woul^ Jlamc. 

O. I4 Y M^ P I A. 

Then fmile, and n^iioe him for me, . fj •* .v •/ <1 

JULIA. . . • ^!. . .' 'v - - ... 1 :j-l' 

No, 1 cannot ^ 
I cannot fmile^ and name Men te vole « . ^ • :.^ 

But yet, I much refped him, 

O L Y M P 1 A. 

iarerefpe^t 
For pailion fuch aa bis I 1. ' 

JULIA*. i' • ■ 

Olympia, fparc me ; ^ ". 

In this alone I mull feem obdinate. 

o L Y M F 1 A. ' ' * ", 

Alas, poor brother I [afide. 

JULIA. ^ . 

Haik ! my father comes ; 
Hold him a little moment in difcourfe ; / , 

I would not have him fee I had been weeping. 

[j ULI A nitres a little. ' 

SCENE III. * 

TV'JuLiA and Qlympia, Durazj^o. 

D U R A Z Z O. 

I come, Olympia, to this chamber door, 
To learn my deftiny. ' As we inquire ^ 

Fiom thoCe who wake us, if the fun looks bright, 

Or 



Or clouds obfu re him, and their (tii^ our earqients , 
To meet the changeful temper of "the fky. 
So, by th^tbloilr of my daughte¥VlMiftlth» 
Mj mindls'drefs'd fotgladners or dejection* - 

o L T M vrA, ' * . 
I think, fhe mends.' Heribrrow, that wait filent. 
Finds fomerrtief iii.«tteraiice; She approaches. 

JULIA. 

Your Ueffing, fir I ' ^ 

'**' ' i>u a A 2^Z o. ' 

O, maf it drop upon thee, . . 
' Refreihing as mild dews^n vernal flowers. 
To kill the canker tfiit confoxaeB ihy ftagrance ! 

Jthj^. ' '' ' - \ 

My heart, my grateful b'esirt, owns all jrbiir goodnefs ; 
And could my firfl devotion reach the ikj. 
Time and your honoured daysikovld cnii together, 

• * 1 ii 17 R A z z o, , 

Not too long life* pray not for curies on nie!' 
Helplefs, uncomely, loath'd; and butdenfome, 
I would not cling to theis^ bold of itature. 
Nor lag without one foetal cord to. aid 4tte. 
Surviving my companions qf .^be v,oyage> 
Tl^e ip^orld to me wou'd feem to me a ruin'd. veffel, 
A worthlefs wreck, when ma,nn'd alone by {grangers. 
Let my heart burfl: at once with feme great feeling ! 
,Let m6 jgo altogether to my grave. 
Not mafci*d and piece-meal with infirmity ! — 
I haveJiy'd fenough,^ could Ibut fee tbee happy. 

JULIA. { 

That will not be. 

p u a A z z o. I 

I fwcar,-it muft,. it {hall be ; 
And come> I have a fuit which you muft grant me. 

J u L- I A . 

My dear eft father f [thr9*iving her arm round kirn. 

' " 1) w a A Z-- 



I Tax I,SkCN BOJ^ir. « 

DURA z/zio; u I 

For ou(«»rdlign9,ai£oi:^1iiti3itafiin mmibWe^Sy^-^ 1 
When theiiuacBinwediv^rnd^^iiKi^dtiittlCdi'i^^ (-^i 

To faocfyl-isi/fteofelf if^W'goiterfiil; -.^ a od i}r/y.\\ uaA 
Lead their mute .aid, a^dTJ9ial^|e§ M?0j[lw)g9 ftronger. 

,v{ ")f cJp0J b liAi^ *.. I ,f: «j : ^ .» L!>' ,^ "r 
TfaLs h^hit ^s.li^fl; /«vi^<} to 1117 mood» 
fittt ihaii no more offeod ypti. ^ j «j ^ 

1 now mud beg ^o^riaidi^. .YottD efBiftanc^batt^r^ - ii A 
(Nor (JoesfprmidiQenoa b»aft?dvfiobtei'7QU<ii;)i[i r ^ 1^^ 
With adoration Ctt^hi^^iaititaf^jidicavi^ili^ ' -^' > A 
Devotes his fcrv&le'here/ L-t n ,^"}.]\v.'[ k r-j- ' ..1 i 
. ,''•>;■ - i'.y. jf'j^L'i'A, -'^ M . .• \ : , 

, . :; ' ,' Ah'fiV, for pity I / 

1 feel myfclf tjot- worthy of hrt^paHidn, : 
Mv foul is out bf m^e;tbflaftdr;¥';, " = 'V ' ' ' ' 
The fondeft vowrriJatt^er IbVet^gh^^^ ......... 

Might wring my eyei, but nemedwaon my heart. 

Nay, ftop thd{?icftfrj ^iJltuTieAfe^riierhfr^flO^rii^ke.^ J 
And fee, aniotiour'dh^fiwntaf^brdichei i'^- ' ''• ' ^ 
RccctvehW ttoelhfditrd^.' v^^' ^ ' - ; ' , 

7* /irii PuLviA J Ma itc»tL08 <*#i/Wi' Jum'A ani 

. -. I V J r r 

In this embrace r aop*ili)-ngvi^.jClM^^ ;/« 

To have cali'd tbee^oiiriei,. bjR 8^,61) qefjrp^gu^, tj ./, , ! 1 
That yi(^c|8^looe. to xjaivre's: pii^efl bond : - ,, 
But though that fleet delur^ve.:dxe^fnU,vanliK'd> 
With pride I own thy native. excellence, , . /• 
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J U 1«)I A. 

Here. let me grvtr 4br e^m^. noaecfifrNic xh t 
Methinks, when tbefe p^otedling anas .enfold ote^ ^ ^ ! 
Long-ianiih'd i peace (etmi to return ooee mere,'' 
And fpread her dove-like wtnip ag^in taibield me. 

. WA & e-i L"!. V S.' 

Thej told me truth, 1 oever (aw foch beauty^ 

F U I. T 1 A. ' 

Vile flanjer, on my life, Ima wroog'diier Tirtne.— >[^i/4p» 

Have I not leem*d>«bkiiid, fo maoT nootht 

A ftran^r heie^ where ever-«ew deli^' ' ; 

Sprung in oor paths ; wheiie eaoh retaroing qserov 

Among the happy, .&iii(d }aie bappieft ? 

Bat Q, I fear'd for thee» and for nijfelf r - 

Our walks, thefe chambers,, every fenfelefs obj.edt]|. 

By known relation to our common \oCs, 

Had conjur'd up^ to our accuftom'd fcnie 

Sad vifions of his looks, his eeftures, words, . 

And multiplied the ideas we lao«)d,ham{bt.. 



'^:. •.:•... fjiir.Lr a; . : 
Ijudg*d it not unkindneG, for I know 
2 our 0enei;Quf nature feels for all w^o fuSer, 
And if to have heen once f^prepiely blefs'd. 
To have reach'd the height of every hunaan wifli. 
Then fudden— -but your fwelling eyes reproach me. 
You own'd him firft, before Us birth yon lov^d hkn ^ 
But Q,. this lel6(h grief Xoi^U atftitles. 

S U L V I 71, 

Yet join with me to. bleG that providence. 
Which bending gracious to a parent's, prayer,. 
'Midft all the pfcrils of dettru^tive wai*, ' 
Preferv'd one pillar of ftiy falHng houfe. . * 
Come near, my fon ; and in this fair perfe^on. 
Behold, what next to thee, the world contains 
Mod precious to thy mother. ' 

[Ma^kc E LLu s *wh has betn Ubind wth Du r a zzo, 

J U 1^ 1 A. 



;.tv 



I If AIL I AN UCSVRR, ^j 

J U't I a; '• '• '■' ^■ 

Am I awake) xirh thfs Mbckerj ? ' •■•^ ■ 

O, I could ga5» fbi'etel' oii Ihat^w:^, ; 

Nor wifli to roufe me from tl>e d^ar delofioa. 

StiU let me kn6w hfib only by fny cye« I 

O, dp not fpeak, left fome unafual found, 

An alien to my ear, diiibke this vi(k>n, 

And teil ra?tfaou buuwear'ft my ClaudiotiiOiufidcl ' [ 

,*-:-■ : MAR C EL L U B.. • . ! 

if it commend inc/ Madam , to yonr favour, 
1 would no^ chaageit-for the co^neiieft formT: - ':->::.[ 
Tha t ever charm'd^ the cjtc wwb fair prppohton. r i ^ 
Hut ftop n<K at' the exteri^of v i«arch me deeply j ' - 

for proof, command me inftant to your fervice y . 
Though peril wa4i with death in the atchtevement, /. 
Swifter them faicofts through the trackUfs air 1 

My eager thoughtt fhall % to ypur pbedience. 

•e:o/n'r ?.;j"ijiLirA.>-. . i^ ?.. •• ^ /I 

- Take heed, takebeed^ 'tem{>t.iioe theidaagerous Aor^ i 

Recks, iliel\t«3r'and^quickfaftdy'iurk, I'fear, aroiiad irtS; 

And*!et one g^)knt veflel's Aiijpnvf dck warn thee,— r { 

Shufl the fame courfe, and End a *hap|>ter fortune. ' . " 

M A R C E L L U S, 

I fear no (helves, no quickfands^ but; thy frown. 
AW'd ajnd enraptured I behold fuch beauty; . ) 

And while I talk tbiis, wifli (tor lind Uyai9 language . i 
Fit for a beiwgof a (phfereabove^me. 1j .. , i - . f 
[/4 SeTY2int enters ^ ^n^ whi/pers Olympia. 

V .',' <5'L YM 1? I A. 

Julia, a word, Mentevole atteodi^. [4o J^UAofide, 
And a(ks to be admitted. . . C 

J u L J A. 

Now ? not now ; 
Indeed I cannot fee him* Quick,: my Oiyrapia« ,. 
Prevent his entra,hce. My poor fluttering heart» 
(If fuddenly that name is founded to me,) 
Beats, like a prifonM bird againft its cage. 
When fdme annoying hand is ftreich'd to feize ft. 

O U R A Z Z O. 



D U R A ;B^ 9 0,!J T 

MtidtaMhisd^^1irhwii*hffi^fi)!6|i back to us, [/tFuLv^ 
We ihould make fellii^l. ¥ayri|>reftn«ehe^e .. T .' 
Has wrought a miracle^ j . I havr>«9t feeft* . . 
A fmilc ofjo/ ehKghiea tliatfdctr f«cc^ ' . . > 
Heaven knows how long,, till you:brottght:6iaflitfie rnhh 
you. . • . • ' ' .....•.:>• ., » 

I hiiveix^r&iding8'^<driQs)r4(>reiice, beri {'^'''- ' ^ 
The caufe, Vm iure,.:B^Me onck .: In atonement^ 
Let me oWctve her.Avith a motfatfrVcirb. » n 
Invention fbalb be' riMcL*d to. find .new nwans, i 

To lure her thougl^si XA fweebiercBity« . . t ; 
She iliaU not (ee the .frequent leaisdtati wear 
Their woeful channel dowA a parent's cheeks i 
And.to xht brighteft fi>arce of tnortal comfort, 
1 will commend her«} when I kneel to h^ven.. 

^"-i> tr k A z'z'Ov ' ■ .: ' 

May plumes of feraphs waftt your pious prayers! 
Thie tendemefs of women* Im a charm, 
iOer rougher' natures canlattain but rudeiy^ 
Your voices are fuch dulcet inftruments, . 
They fteal the Uftening foul from ttsaffli^ion, . . 

To wind it gently in the foft enchantment. 

►<■.•.•-•»: • : p-u< L VI'A.' 

O, may that power be mine I OUerve» my Julia, 
'<:My lord commits you to my gua^dianikip ; 
Doyou conirmthetruft? ... 

.' ABOtitraft's fortune 
•Mght pitilcfs fall on ni>ev eoald I fail 
To bend with reverence for your dear protection. 

FULVIA- 

Come, let u§ hence ^ the air is mild abroad. 

Julia, we mud notrfii^, but drive to baiiifli . ' .: 

That Kfdkfs inbreclfSe cotjie affllacd. 

Reflexion, from ourbofbms. 
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JULIA. 

, /Would, I could ! 
But death's long deep alone can bani/h him. 

[Exeunt all lfutM\KCELL\ss, 

M A R C E L L U S. 

My foul and all its faculties go with her : [looking after 

Grace, beautj, fvtreetnefs, all that captivates, Julia. 

And holds us long in dear delicious bonds, 

Indiflbluble Gbnds, for time too llrong. 

For change, or cafualty, are fumm*d up there. 

Divinity of love, abfolute mafter, ^ 

From this white hour, Jo thy all potent fway 

Thus I fubniit me: hence, all idle thoughts, 

I chafe you forth. Full-pFunrd ambition, glory, 

Anns, and the war, farewell! Her brighter image 

Claims all my bofom, arfd difdains a rival. [Exit. 

SCENE VI. 
A Place before Durazzo's Palace. 

Me NT Ev OLE, nvitJy a letter ; ^nd a Servant. 
Convey this letter to the lady Fuivia ; 
Be muffled clofe, and cloak'd, thai none may know you j 
Speak not a word, but leave it, and return. [Exit Serv. 
Pride and fufpicion, in her violent temper', 
From this fhort fcroll will work rare mifchief for me j 
One fpark will fet her paflions in a blaze : 
A hint to her is proof demonftrative. — 
So, — I muft bear this too ; Ihe will not fee me, 
Her health is delicate. But young Marcellus, 
He fits a lady's chamber at all feafons ; 
Soft as Favonius,— and a cherub's cheek 
Is not fo fmoth and rofy. Precious minion! 
They think me fure a tame enduring (live, 
A trampled clod : they ihall not find me fuch. 
The fcanty drop which once was patience hire, 
Flames as it flows, and kindles all my nature 
To its own element of fire within me. 

Hal he appears. Chok^menot, indignation! ^ , 

Prey inwards!, down t while I diffemble calmnefs- "' ,« 

[Mbntevole retires n lilihi .. ^ • 
■ D J) C L N E ' '4^ 
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SCENE VH. 

Ma R c e ll u s enters t . looking^ hack, 
•Ay,. tliereV th^ fttira^Ipn. Thou uopofifctoua houfc, 
.Thy turr,ci« Hioqld l^ cgCc4 with beaten gold . 
For thou enfhrin'ft a goddc^. — Can it be ? 
Not three years paib'dy r^gardlefs of her Charms 
Day after day I faw her, and forgot them. 
Or docs the beauiy of thefuU-blown rofe 
fiarpafs the prjQniiie. of the opfeoing bud ?. 
I fure lo/d. Cl^udio well i no brother's bond 
Was tirver to % brother j y^i feif f • felf I 
Thit fuddeq flower no^y fpri.r\gs up from h-is grave, 
That in a brother lies a rival buried. 

MENTEVOLE. [aJ^uancet, 

My 4ord, well met. You then have feen this wonder. 
Has fame (exceeded, think you ? ' 

MARCELLUS. 

How exceeded ? 

MENTEVOLE. 

Spoke Julia fairer than your eyes confefs her ? 

MARCELLUS. 

All eyes, all hearts, with rapture nauft confefs her ? 

MENTEVOLE. 

Then I rauft think, you do not mean to pine 
In filent adoration ? 

MARCELLUS. 

What blefs'd drain 
Can touch that gentle bofom ? ' 

MENTEVOLE. 

Take my counfcl j 
Devote thy (bul to any thing but love.; 
Steep thy drench'd fenfes in the mad*ning bowl.j 
Heap gold, and hug the mammon for itfelf . 
Set provinces on dice ; o'er the pale lamp 
Of (ickly fcicnce wafte thy vigorous yQjulb ; 
■ Rufli to the war, or cheer 4he cjecprtoogu'd hound ; 
Be thou the proverb'd flaveof each, or all ; 

Thev 
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They fliall not be (o noxious t6 thy foul, 
Ab dainty woman's lort,' < ' ■ 

MARCELLUS. 

Ifthis'be coonfel. 
It comes with fach a harfli and bbifterous brearh, 
Imoredifcern the freedom, than the friendfliFp. 

M*E NT E V O l' E. 

FalfT/ our poets deck the barbarous god 
With rofeat hue, wnh infantj^'dmipling fnilles, 
With wanton curls, 'and wihgsr of downy gold :— ' 
He dips his darts in poifonous aconite ; 
Thfe fiery venom rankles iri our veins, 
Infufcs rage, and murderous cruelty. 

M A t0C E L L t; s. '\ 

The rkbcfl juice pour d in ^ tainted jar, 
Turns tda naufeousandunwholefohie draught, 
But we coiSdemh^the VefleV, not! tfie Wtne i .' 
So gentle love, lodged in a favkge' fereaft*,' 
May change his naiurii tba' tygtih fiefteftefs. 

ivi E N T e' V OLE. 

\' Away with vain difguile!' Mai'k nie, ni^ lord, 
I long have lov'd this lady wilti ^ pafllon, " 
Too qwick' iind jealous, nbt to 'find a' iival. 
Too fierce to bYoolc him. She-Veteives riiy vows ; 
Her father favours* th^m. WeJilh;; titles, hono^i", 
My rank in the dale, lind many faif additions 
(Surpafs'd by none) keep buoyant iily full hopes, 
if yet your heart's untouched, I aik, entreat it, 
(And ftrangers grant luch common courtefies,) 
Forbear your vifiis to her. 

MARCELLUS. 

Believe this j 
Were there a fading lion in my path, 
Td rather this good fteel hereby my fide 
Should grow one piece with the ilieath, or in my grafp 
Shrink to a bulrufh, but to mock the wielder. 
Than feed you with the/mallell hope or promife 
1 meant not to fulfil. 
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M E N T E V O L E. 

Then we are foes. ^ 
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MARCELLUS. 

Fio forty for'r. 

MENTXVOLE. 

Deadly, irreconcilable. 
Two eager racers ftarting for one goal. 
Both cannot win, but fhanie muft find the loftr. 
You ftcp between me, and the light of heaven^ 
You ftrive to rob me of my life's heft hope, 
{For life without her were mv curfe, my burden,) 
Wiih cruel calmnefs yau pluck out my heart j 
Therefore, were the world's bounds more wide and large, 
The7 could not hofd us both. 

MARCBLLU8« 

I little thought 
To draw my fword againft my brother's friend j 
And here atteft heaven, and my peaceful foul. 
You drag this quarrel on mCt 

M E )1 T E V O L £.. 

• Yonder herd, 

Who prying now would interrupt our purpofe, 
Will two hours hence behousM to ayold the fun. 
Then riding at his height ; at hon>c Til wait you, 
, And lead you thence to a fcqucftered fpot. 
Fit for lie mortal iffiie of our meeting. 

MARCELLUS. 

Since you wili have it. fo,-r- 

MENTEVOLB. 

The die is caft. 
Have I rhe bulk and finewy ftrength of man, 
But to fqftain a heavijer injury ? 
Let cowards fliiver with a fnjotber'd hate, 
And fear the evil, valour might avert : 
'J he brave man's fword fecures his deftiny, 

[Exeunt fever aiij^. 
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A C T HI. S C E N E I. 

A Garden^ tehindMcttttvolt's h^ufi. 

'Mentevole alone, on a garden Jeat, looking at if 

piQure^, 

And iruft I be content with thee, poor fhadow ? 
Yet file's iefs kind than thts hercounterfeir. 
For thjsr looks pleased, ?»nd feenis to fiiule upon me, 
O, what a form is here ! her poliili'd fronr. 
Blue flender veins^ winding their (ilkeh maze, 
Through fleili of living fnow.. Yon n^ Hebe's hue; 
Bludifngambrofial heaTth; Herpl-^n'teous trefles. 
Luxuriant beauty \ ^"hofe bewKchrng eyes, 
That fhot their loft contagion to my foul j — 
But Where's their varied fwecinefs? Where the fire 
To drive men wild with paflionr to their ruin ? 
"Where are her gentle words ? the dewy breaJh 
Balmrng the new-blown rofes 'fiscxhafed through ?' 
Thou envious happy lawn,, hide rhofe while orbs 
That fwell beneath thy- folds ! O power of beauty. 
If thou Canft fanftify — By heaven, my fifter: — \rifei. 
Up fair perdirion V [attempting baflify to put up the pic- 
^ ture, he, drops it on tb^ ground, 

SCENE II.. 



%o bim<, OilYMpiA. 

Twas not well, 01ytT»pia, 
To breik thuronmy privacy. Mj orders 
Were flxi^ly given that none {hould now have entrance. 

O L Y M P I'A. 

I would not be dehy'd'; and when you know 
Why I am here, you will havecaufe to blcfsj 
Not chide me for the intrufiori. • 

M E N T B V O L E. 

Then be quick ; 
For other cares and of m3te fefious iftipart, 
Will prefently detnand me. ' Speak your purpofip. 

-■;•• ■ ' D J • •• f- -r-n oi'-K-Y M f 1 A. 
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, O L Y M P I A. , 

My lips would give my purpofelittl* grace, 
When ilie, who lent iiie forward but to find you. 
Can fpeak it for herfelfr i came v^tih JuUa* 

MENTEVOLB. 

With Julia ? Do not mock me. 

O L Y M P I A. 

Turn your eyes 
To yonder cyprefs, fee who there cxpefls you. 

MENTEVOLE. 

By all my hopes of happinefs *tis flie ; 
Like a defcended angel there ihe ftands. 

O L Y M P I A. 

Herfelf indeed ; then hafte, conduct her hither. 

[MzKT BY o hi. rujhis ouU 

SCENE lit. 

Olympia fees, and takes up the pidure. 

Ay, as I thought, her pidure. On this face 

His eyes were fed, when my approach furpris'd him. 

Thou fair confumcr of his pining foul, 

P, thou delicious poifon, for a while. 

Though he may grieve, let me withhold thee from him! 

With what a blaze of wealth has he adorn'd it ! 

What gems are here I I'll leave it in her fight ; 

This filent proof Ihould more commend his fuit. 

Than hol-brearh*d vows, whoie common vehemence 

Their common -violation cjuickly follows. 

S C E N E IV. 

7« Olympia, Mentevole^ leading in Julia, 

JULIA. 

Well may you be furpris'd, nor can you queftton. 
When you behold me here, how deep the interefl 
That urges me io feek you. ^ 

mentevole. 
- To behold you, 

?7;fe, (What e'er the caufe) is fuch excefs of blifs, 

^%i; ; How, 
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How, how fliall I pour out my enraptured fcDfc, 
How thank this condefcenfion ? 

JULIA. 

Good my lord, 
The anxious bofom, ill at eafe like mine, 
Partakes no raptures. Calmnefs and attention,. 
(If 1 deferve your thanks,) will belter thank me. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Thou foul of all my paHions I this fond brcaft 
Is, but the obedient inllrument, whofe chords, 
As you think meet, found high, or fiak lo fiience. 

JULIA.' 

I have heard of your late outrage to Marcellus. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Has he compUin*d, and to a lady's ear ? 

JULIA.. 

Wrong not his well-tried courage. No ; the attendants 
Saw all yorr furious gefiurea, heard your-challenge; 
And for prevention, to Olympia ran, 
To alarm us of the danger, 

O L Y M P 4 A. 

He's conceaPd. 
And has been fince your partipg. That confirms h. 

JULIA. 

Wafte not the precious minures in denial. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Fool that I was I no kind cancern for me. 
The faiety of Marcelkis, made you feek me. 

JULIA. 

And I avow the motive. Am 1 held, 
Like thofe grim idols barbarous nations worfhip. 
By cruel lites to be propitiated ? 
If love prevail not, drefs'd in fmiles and foftnefs. 
Array 'd in blood will the fell monfter charm me? 
No ; if you prize my peace, if you defire 
I ever more iliould name Mentevole, 
• Or fuflTer him in thought, but with abhorrence, 
Difmifs your caufelefs hate to Claudio's brother. 

M B K T E V Lj£ 
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ME N T B V O L E. 

Let him dlfmifs his love to Cia\idSo's miftrcfs. 

JULIA. 

Your own, imaginary, light fu'ggeftion. 

»|EMTELOyF. 

He boafts it, glories in it. Caufelefs hate ! ^ 
Caufelefe, to hate the envenora'd thing that ftmgs me ? 
Difeafcs curdle up his youthful blood, 
And mar his fpecious outfidei 

JULIA. 

Watchful fingels,. 
' Keep him in charge, and o'er his gallant head ' , 

* Spread ibeir proteaing wings, to avert thy curfes ! 

MPKTBVOLE. 

Ha f ^m I then • 

L, Y M P I A. 

Is thisyour pronnsM patience ? 

M E N T E. V O t E. 

What can I do? 

J U L r AT. 

What reafoii bids you do, 
Not to repent, but to commit a wrong, 
Gives ihame's irue crimfon to the ingenuous cheek.- 
A(k his indulgence, and con^fefs youf frenzy. 

, MENTEVOLE. 

The boy may think I fear hiro. 

JULIA. 

No, not fo. 
Y^hat generous fpirit is not flow to afcribe 
Motives to others, which' it felf 'would fcon ? 
/ Are you alone too mighty to have err'd ? * 

Rather Vufpedl, your pride revolts to own it ; 
Acknowledge it, and then have caufe for pride. 
And rife exalted b^ humility. 
Contrition is fair virtu'e*s meek-ey'd lifter ; 
J. '. Her drops canwalli offence' to fleecy white, 
* * ". Turning our fins to gracious intercellbrs. ' ^ 
','■* The wifert foiheiim^s may^do wrong from pafKon ; 
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But confcious of that wcong', the ruffian only, 

By brutal perfevcrance, twice does wrong : 

l/ltSLf) pride I falfe principle I true honous fcorns them. 

MENTBtOLf. 

It goes againft my nature^s bent. 

JULIA. 

Indeed ! . 
Then hear me, hear this foJemn proteftation : 
If you perfift, by that benevolent power, 
Whofe blcffcd beams avert from violence, 
Whofc law forbids it - 

MINTS VOL 2. 

O, enoughr'^ forbear j 
" Yes, you fliall be obey'd j 1 will put on 
The meek demeanour of repenting raflmcfs 1 
And to the foe 1 hate, thus bendifig, cry, 
/'trg'iw «*, fince you will it. Ytt rcnieniber, 
I thus degrade me in mine own edeem, 
Only tonfe,in vours; Your liberal natuue 
Will give ray tree compliance its bed glofs. 
It fhews your full dominion o'er my foul. 
That joyfully prefers your leaft command, 
Even to my honour, which I rilk to obey you. 

J u t I A. 

The a£t befpeak itfjlf. I muft remember. 
My peace, or mifery, was in your power : 
You chofe the gentler part, and made me happy. 

M£NT£VOLE. 

Tranfporling thought I behold, 1 fly to meet Kim. 
The hour is come. Marcellus now expels me. 
Farewel I my eyes, at variance with my tongue,^ 
Still. gaze, and cannot bear to lofe thy beauties. 

£Ejcii M £ N T E VOL*. 

SCENE V. 

Julia, Olympia. 

o L Y M p 1 A. 
Iadee3 he loves you. ' .' . ;' 

JULIA. «* ^^ 
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JULIA. 

'W.puld to heaven he did not f 
It loolca, metbinks, lilc^ hard ingratuude^ 
To render aught for love, but cqiuil love. ' 
Efteem, the beft afFedtion I can offer, 
Seems but a dull, unralued counterpoifc, 
And pays the glowing ore with wortKlefs lead» 
Though an be little, to give all, is bounty. 

' ' [Exeunf, 

SCENE. VI. 

' VOLE, 

MAR C B, L Li; 8. 

Enough, mjlo.rj, Thiafjiir acknpwledg^^c(»l 
Has rais'd jrqur jiiftjce high in my c^^eiic^. ". * ' 
A foidier*8 honour can rf^piri noinorc ; 
And furc, 'tis.bpt'tef/thps to jo»n*o^rli,anjj3| 
Than try their ftrcngth in rp^c Sp^ility^. 

M,E N^T, I V,0 L I. 

J was your brother!? fricadi a,nd while he liy'd, 
Though the Un^e paiTioA that djll firfs ray foul, 
Then fiercely burn'd for this cnchantipg Julia-; 
*Yet, from refpedlifor his precedent clainj, 
And to her choiceavpw'd, wuHii;i niy breaft^ 
1 kept the painful fecreti He To lov'rf.aie, ' 
The wound he could not heaf, f would not {Jiew : 
Then fure, full equally, from yopi Marcellus, 
New to her charms^ at leaft 1 may exftedl 
A like declining. ' 

MARCELLUS. 

Good Mentevole, 
Let's find fome fafer fubje6l. 

M E N T E V O L E. 

No, this only. 
t cannot fpeak, or think, of aught but her : 
She is my efience ; feeds, wakes, deeps, with mc: 
Is vital to me as the air I breatlir. 
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Rut mark, T.am.compds'd ;' no violejice 

Lives in iny thoughts, or' ilia 11 dlfgiia'cemy tongiie. 

MAR C E L, L U S, 

Thei), left;! raofc your temper, let me leave you* 

M E N T E V O L E . 

No, pr'ythee np, nqt. thus unratisfied, 

ril not contend, but her tranfcendenj beauty. 

Even at firft fight, miiUftrike'tJve gazer's eye 

With admiration, which might^row to love. 

But is it poffibie, one intei view, 

IJPox yovL but ohc« have i^^n her)'flidu!d fo root 

Her image in your fowl, . tha? all your blifs. 

Or future miiery, depends on her ? 

M A R C B L L U S. 

Regard not nae, but reafon for yourftlf. 
If all your faithful vows^ your length of courtfhip, 
Her father*s favour, and the nameleft aids 
Which time and opportuhity have furni/li'd, 
Raife not your hopes at^ove ^a rival's power; 
Say, were it not mofje wife/ and manly too, 
Toroufe, and Hiake off fucH a hard dominion ? 

M I N T E V OLE. 

How cold you talk ? Good heaven! T might as well 
Refolye to change my nature ; t>id my ear 
See for my eye,, or turn my blood to milk ; 
New-ftanip my. features, and new-nopuld my limbs; 
Make this fofi flefh, thai yields to every print, 
Impadive as thin air ; wade time and thought 
On any wild impoflibijiiy ; 
As be the thing 1 am, and ceafe to love her. 

M A R C E L L U S. 

^hcn take, my lord, your courfe, while I fliali follow 
Thecounfel which I offer. Once rejeded, 
No more to perfccute, where moil I love, 
I fhall retire, and mourn repulfe in filence. 

MENTEVOLE. 

"So then, my lord; my fuit is perfecution ? \ - 
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MARCELLUS. 

I fald It not ; but finceyou will fearch further, 
I've heard ainiod as much. 

M E K T E VOLE. 

And who inform'd you ? 

MARCBLLUS. 

A lower tone, perhaps, may i.>eet an anfwer. 

MENTEVOLE. 

I ivili be anfwercd, 

MARCELXUS., 

Will ! — hot maa, fajewell ! Ig^^^g' 

MENTEVOLB.' 

Come back. Til anfwer for you.v^Youf.own pride ;— 

M A R C E L L us. 

Ha ! have a care ! 

MENTEVOLE. 

Your boyifh vanity ; 
Your fond conceit of that impoiing form ; 

MARCELLUS. 

V\\ be*r no more ; this infolence and rudenefs 
Have jcus'd my rage, and thus I anfwer thee. 

[Tbey fight, M E n t e vol E ; j "dif armed, 

MENTEVOLE. 

My life is yours. Strike home. \fl?e'wirtg bis breajl. 

MARCELLUS. 

Tf.ke back your fword ; 
And when your peeviih fpleen next fwells within you. 
Let this defer v'd rebuke fubdue your choler. 

[£xiVMarceli-us. 

SCENE VII, 

Mentevole, alone. 

He triumphs every way. Vile baffled wretch ! 
Where iViall I hide ray ignominious head. 
While love, temorfe, and rage, at once overwhelm mef 

[Ex// Mentevole. 
^: SCENE 
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S C E N £: VIII. 

yi Chambtr in Darazzo's Palace^ with J Toilet, C^c. 

Olympia, viitbapiSure in htr band *^ Nbrina 
attending, 

O L T M P I A. 

Ifhc danger's pafs'd, and Julia (hiiles again. 

M7 brother, thy divining was too true ; 

Her fears were not for thee. But now, to try 

This new, this laft expedient.— Good Nerina, 

Obferve this pidlure. This day, in his garden, 

Mentevole, my enamoured brother, dropp'd it. 

It is- the lovely likenefs of thy lady. 

I leave it here. Should ii efcape her v{cw, 

Find you fome means to bring it to her Notice. 

If prodigality proclaiai a paflion. 

The diadems of kings are here outlufter'd. 

And yet I fear — The mother of Marcellus :— 

Her eye looks cold upon me. V\\ not meet her. 

[O L Y M p I A i^/i ngs tk^ piSure on the fra me of JvLik*s 
drejffing-gtajsy and exit* N E R i n a retires, 

'SCENE IX. 
Fu L V I A , tuitb a paper • 

What can this mean ? They draw me here to infult me. 

I a(k for this difconfolate, this mourner. 

And find her, where ? Why, with a fecond lover. 

With young Mentevole. Het panting bofom 

Cannot expeS his vifit, but explores 

His chambers fecretly. O my poor fon ! 

And could not all thy graces, all thy virtues, 

One twelvemonth, keep a miftrefs faithful to thee? 

The Indian pile, that, with the bridegroom dead. 

In the fame blaaie confumes his life-waim bride, 

E fo 
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Is wild romance to our Italian ladles. — — 
Who cheers our inconfolable in private ? 
Why, the kind fitter of Mentevole. 
Then rumour, which*! flander'd, told me truth. 
And ikis tells truth. Let me once more perufe it. 

[read*. 
If yBU rtfpeS ibefafety of MarctiiuSf 
Prevent bis 'uifiis to Durrottzo^s daughter. 
A fa^jourd lover bas her plighted fait b^ 
JVbo nnill not brook a riiMl, Truji tb(s tvarning. 
And fee, the fair diflimulatioo comes. 
Again to figh, to flatter — and deceive me. 

S C E N E X. ' 

To her, Julia. 

JULIA. 

Madam, forgiTC my anxiety : that paper, * 

I hope it brought you no diftreisful tidings. 
When your eye rafi it o*er, your colour chang'd. 
And a fad prefage inftant feiz'd my heart, 
Fearful perhaps from wcaknefs, moie than reafon. 

F u L V I A. 

I thank ybu, no ; the import is not new ; 
It tells me, what the world has long believ'd, 
That women can difiemble, and are fickle. 

JULIA. 

But why choofe 70U for the rude confidence ? 

r u L y I A. 
I fear, there was a reafon, 

JULIA.. 

Pardon roe j 
Perhaps I've been intrufive ; for that brow 
Seems to reprove lue, for a wilh to know» 
What you xhink fit to hide. 

p u L T 1 a/ 
My interefts, madam, 
Muft henceforth be confined to my own bread;. 

1 hare 
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! have no fdnfKine there ; ahd would r>ot cloud 
The cheerftil profpe^ of your coming joys 
With ilJ-tim'd forrow, 

JULIA. 

Have 1 joys to come ? 
To mfx my grief with yours; dej^fled, loft. 
To keep one obje^ in my wounded mind y 
To hold difcourfe with his ideal form ; 
To make my prefent ftate, n)y future hope. 
Fears, wi (lies, prayers, all ftudies of my life, / 
^ulflaves lo one affllding memory ; 
Thefeare my jpyt, and who fhall envy them? 

P U t V 1 A. 

Hitcful hypocrlfy 1 O ten timen devil, In/i k- . 

When, to beguile, It wears an angers outfide ! 

{Turniftgffm Julia, fbefe€s tbepi&urt 9n the tahii. 
Ha I can 1 ttuft my fight ? What's this before me ? 

J. V L I A. 

What's this, indeed ? 

r u L V I A. 

It curdles up my blood 
The very hmt i I know thefe precious gems. 
Bought with fuch cod \ the eaft was.raofack'd for them.. 
How came it here ? 

JULIA. 

By all my tears and forrows, 
My murder'd Claudio, on the day we I0& him,, 
"Wore this around his neck. 

F U L V I A. 

He did, be did* 

JULIA. , 

He fliew'd it to me ; next his heart it hung 
That fatal morning. By what means unknown,-, 
What wond*rous magick I again behold it, . 
Confounds me with amazement* 

N B R I . N A. [ad^)i7ncthgm 

, Madam,. hear mc* 

In part I can explain the myftery. 
Olympia,. but a little etc you enter'd, "•'. 

E a. Thui ' .' . 
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Thusj>Iac*d it on th/e table* bade me mark it. 
And iiiould it chance to efcape my lady's eye, 
Prefent it to her notice. In his garden. 
This morn ({he added) Lord Meiitevole, 
Her brother, dropped it. But I know no further. 

» u L V I A, ' 

Dropped bj Mentevole ! his (ifter faid fo ? 

N BE I N A. 

MRjdaiD, /he did. 

F u L V I A. ZTo Julia, 

Ha r did jou bear that tale ? 

I U L 1 A. 

Eternal providence I 'twill then be found ; 

The hellifh deed be traced to its dark fource. 

O troe-divining inftindl f now I know, 

Why, at his fight, opprefs'd with chilling horrowr, 

Cold tremors crept through all my ihivering frame ; 

Whjr faithful nature, (krinking, felt the alarm^ 

As if fome fatal deadly thing stpproach'd me. 

Hade, madam, hade I that clue (hall be'our guide. 

Yes/ 1 /ball live to fee the Black dete6lion ; 

The fecret villain's ihame, blood fixed for blood j 

While Claudio's fainted fpirit from above 

Smiles to applaud, and urge the righteous juftice. 

r O L V I A. * 

Can T benr this f Such zeal is worthy of you, 
It quite tranfports you. Biit firft anfwer nae, 
How did Mentevole poflefs this pidture ? 

J TJ LI A. 

O, 'would I knew I — But let us fly this moment. — 

F U L V I A. 

Did you nol/ecreifyy this morning, fee him? 
Anfwcr me quick. 

J V L I A. 

I did. Of that hereafter. 

F U L T I A. 

Hold. When a lover has a lady's picture, 
A favaur*d lover too, though fhe ibould fwear, 

Swear 
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Sli/ear deeply, tili the hoft of heaven blufh for her^ 
She's ignorant how he had it, O, to tmft hei> 
Afks fuch a reach of blind creduUtf , 
A3 turns belief to folly. 

j.u t I A. 

Your fierce look^, 
This fudden anger, are fo ft range to me, . 
I (land like one ju(l ftartled from a dream, 
And cannot, dare not think, 1 wake and hear you« . 

V V L VI A* 

Then let ma roufe you from yourlethargy. 

The flimfy tiffueof your artifice 

Is-all unraveird. By no doubtful proofa 

I am confinn'd, — your fondneis for my ion, , 

Your tender care of me, your tears, ^diftra^ions, , 

Your mourning weeds, (which now, 1 fee, are changed,). ; 

Ay, and your high-wiought rhapfody this moment, 

Were allaipubUck oftentatious forrow, . 

Nought but an a6led pafllon, a fiage tranfport ; . 

And J, the fool who -pitied you, your fcorn. 

Do you now wake ? Now do you underftand me ? 

J U LI A, 

Too well, tcO'Well. The peal of dreadful thunder i- 

Will found till death in my aftonifli*d ears. 

Or flnb iiie totbe hearfj dalh me to earth, 

And trample my. poor body in the duft j , 

Try every labonr'd, cunning cruelty* 

That rnge, revenge, or malice* e*cr devifed,? 

Or was fuftain'd by woman's conftancy ; 

ni bejir it all, — 1 would not fhed one tear ; 

Would, blefs ycu, tliink'it naercy, to the pangs 

Which wring my foul from every word you have uttei'd*^. 

F u L V I A. . 

And mny the fiend who viiits guilt like thine, 
If my reproaches fail, or the world's juft'ce, 
Supply a fliarper fcourge, and more afiiJd thee! ' 

J .4J L I Av 

I thought the rigour of my fate accomplilli'd 
Ry CI audio's death ; fecure in one great woe,.' 
l^kM^orward.with a fmile to all Um^ ills 

Ej, AdverfityV > 
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Adverfit^r's worft wrath could pour upon me : 
But youy inhuman ! you have found the way. 
To wake ibch new, fuch unimagin'd borrours !— « 
If there be any power, whofe meltiug eye 
Sheds foft corapaflion on us, may that power 
Hear, and receive my fervent fupj>Hca,tion ; 
Let me be mad,, and iofe this fenfe of anguifh ! 

F u L V I A. 

What can'ft thou hope from me, but rage and vengeance ? 

JULIA. 

No, nothing elfe, I have defcrv'd them from thee. 

P U L V I A, 

VW to the duke, the fenate (hall aflemble. 
When this dumb evidence appears before them, 
With all that chance has now reveal'd againft thee, 
^hink, when thou art fummon*d to' their dread tribunal. 
Will that fair face of innocence and wonder. 
This wringing of thy hands, a few falfe tears, 
Shake their ftern juftice ? 

JULIA. 

O, heavcB pardon you J 

F U L V I A. 

If you have prayers, referve them for yourfelfj 
Your date perhaps may need them. 

JULIA. [^kneeling* 

' Turn, and hear me 1 

F u L V I A. . 

Kneel not to me. 

JULIA. 

I kneel not for myfelf. 
To thee I am as fpotlefs from offence 
As the foft fleep of cradled infancy. 
But when, your cruelty has broke my heart, 
And funk me unrefenting to my grave, 
If yoiir miftaken ragc^ivesway to reafon, 
(As fure it will.) in that.calm, fearchinghour,. 
When you ftiall find how forcly you have wrong'd me, 
Wrone'd her, who lov*d you with a child's affe6tion» 
^ Then 
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Thea ccnfure not your raflinefe too feverelj; 
Then try to reconcile your foul to peace. 
And O, forgive yourfelf, as I forgive you. 

SCENE XI. 
To them, DuRAZZO. 

DURA Z Z O. 

How's this ? my daughter kneeling, and in tears ! 
And anger glowing on the cheek of Fulvia ! 
Rife, Julia, rife — Madam, that ftern regard— 

JULIA. 

O, Gr, you muft not pity, nor approach me 5 
I dare not trutl to nature or afFe6lion : 
Your bread: perhaps may turn to marble too. 
Source of my life ! dear even as thee,. my father. 
Your Julia lov'd her :— See thefe bitter tears ; 
With agonies like thefe am I requited^ 

D U R A Z Z 0. 

A fury's brand muft fure have fear'd the breaft. 
That could giye thee a pang, my joy ! my comfort f-— 
What hav« you done ? [To Fulvia. 

FULVIA. 

Do you behold this pidlure ? ' 
Cla>idio thy fon, the day the aflaffin ftabb'd hhn. 
Wore this detefted bawble next his hea^t. 
Mentevolc, thai weeping ladj's lover. 
This morning dropp'd it. Afkyou, how he had it. 
Let that light woman, and her minion, anfwer. 

D U R A z z o. 
An^d is that fcornful finger for my daughter ? 
Injurious as thou art — ' 

JULIA. 

For pity, lold F 
I have enough of mifery already, 
Rcvil'd, upbraided, charg'd with monftrous guilt : 
She knew not what ihe faid, — indeed J hope io ;. * \' 

But'-- "^ 
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But let me here ftiil Hfetefs at hef feet> 
My heaving heart burft with its throbs before her,. 
Rather than hear your tongue cail back reproach,. 
To violate the reverence I dill owe her. 

D.U R A z z o« 
Hear'ft thou, inhuman h 

F V L V I A^ 

Yes, with fcorn I bear her •. 
That fyren' s voice. has loft the power to charm. 
Why ftay I here to breathe the infe(itious air ? 
May curiearefl: on thefe devoted walls, 
Till livid lightning to the centre fliake them I 

[£x//Fulvia*. 

SCENE XIL 

DtU K A Z 55? 6, aa^ J 17 LI, A.. . 
D U R A Z E O. 

Heaven be our gaardl What means flieby that pi£t«ue, 
Men le vole, and thee ?- 

JUL I, A. 

1 cannot fpeifk hi 
Pray, lead me herce;. 

D U R A 7 z o. 
Scarce have I power to aid thee. . 

JUL IfA. 

O for a friendly. draught of long oblivion. 
To freezj? up every feeling faculty ! 
Agairft calamity 1 ftrive in vain;. 
Since thus each diflanc g'eam of fl<itrerlng hope 
Mocks with falfe light, or buriU in ftorms upon me. 

[Exeunl^- 



THE END Of THE THIRD ACT* 



ACT 



ITALIAN LOVER.' 45 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 

jf Chamber in Daraxzo's Palqce, 
DuRAZZo, Marcbllvs, and Camillo. 

D U R A Z Z O. 

Not fo, not fo } deem me not loft to reafon j 

My brcaft is ever open to receive you. 

Though Fulvia's Ton, I hold you not allied 

Tq FuJvia's enmity, and violence. 

Nay, were we foes, (which I fhould grieve to think,) 

The qualities and virtue of Marcellus 

Could find no tongue more prompt in their rep()rt. 

Than old Darazzo's. 

M A R c I L L u »• 

My much honoar*d lord> 
Thefc friendly founds are cordials to my ear. . 
Soon as 1 heard my mother's frantick tale* 
(Though tears and exclamations -fcarce gave room 
For her diftemper'd rage to tell the ftory,) 
Such conflernation feiz'd me, as if earth 
Convuls'd had yawn'd at once beneath my feet. 
And livid flames fhot upwards to coniume me« 

» tf R A z z o. 
Did r not fcorn to n^ate a woman*s malice. 
What vengeful fpunge, though fteep*din Stygian gall, 
Could-wipe away my decp-dy'd injuries ? 
My houfe's ancient honour fet at nought ; 
l^he little fpark of health, whij:h, juft rekindling, 
Glow'd in the cheek of my dear innocent child. 
And warmM her father's hopes, rudely exiinguifli'ct j 
Her name that like a holy word was utter'd, 
Grace and good will ftill u/hering the found, 
Caft for vile queftion to the public ftreets, 
'Midft fcuriil cafuifts, and the lees of Genoa :— 
By my juft rage, the fandtity of virtue 
Never fuftain'd fo grofs a profanation. 
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MARCELLUS. 

With bornirtg biufhes, as the iliame were mine. 

And hooting crowds made me .derifion's fcofF, 

1 own the judice of a father's anger. 

DcTcend, mild patience, to her harrow'd breaft ! 

What fortitude can arm her feeling heart 

Againft the rankling barb of this fell arrow T 

'Gainft galling taunts, 'gaihH mortal atcufations, 

From lips whofc every iound Aiould footh and bleifl her ? 

D u R A % z o. 
The malice of n foe may be endur'd ; 
But friendship's ftab, — the very plank we cling to 
Turn'd to a barbarous engine for deftru(flioo !— 
And ^et her gentle, her forgiving nature 
UnwUllngiy permits my juft reproach i 
8he checks my indignation, bjr remcmlTring, 
How kind, how tender, Fulvia once was to her i 
And how the tx^Ited Tirtnea of her foul 
Tranfcend her frailtici, and efface this error. 

, SCENE IL 

. Enter an Officer, 

OFF I c I a. 

Be on your guard, my lord ; we have certain notice^ 
The rabble ftir'd up by fome ftrangc report, 
Muftering from eveiy quarter are affembled. 
And threaten infult here. 

D U R A Z 1^ O. 

I thank you, fir. 
Let them come on, we are prepar'd to meet them. 
The love of tumult, and not zeal for juftice, 
b their great principle. What think you now ? 

[Exit Officer. 

MARCELLU8. 

The wretch arraigned, whofe gafping cxpe^ation . 

Hangs on the awful paufe that dooms or faves him, 
•' Feels peace and blifs to what my breaft endures, 
.-* Tin, proflrate at her feet, i clear my honour, 
^V^My^i^fon, aod each, fpark of manhood in me, 
?';* / From 
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From vile concurrence in this monftroas outrange* 
This inftant lead ine to her. 

C A M I L L o. 

Hold, Marcellus. 
We muft not give too loofe a rein to paffion. 
At fuch a trembling crifis. Good my lord, [^ta Ihiraioz^. 
To check the (hameful licence, find di&rder. 
Which hourly fpread njore wide by our ina^io!tt> 
One way at leaft ia plain, 

D U R A Z Z O. 

My mind's dtftraOecJ, 
I fhould before have told you our rcfolves j 
But my vex'd fpirit this way finds relief. 
And vents iifelf in railing;. But 'tis thus. 
The duke, (and much I'm bound to thank ht» grace.) 
Though urg'd to every harfli extremity 
By that fierce woman, kindly has determined ^ 

To take the milder courfe. Hirafelf in perfon. 

When I appoint the hour> will vific us« 

He knows already every circumftance, 

In its true ftate, nor heeds 'o.ur foe's perverfion 5 . 

And refting fo, with horrour I muft own, 

Sufpicion has its mark. 

£ A M I L L O. 

Mentevole. 

D u R A 2 2 o. 
My favour to tha^ lord, his daily boaft, 
The prattle of this bufy l-abbling city. 
Pregnant and pofitlve in flinderous Talfehoods, 
The pidure dropped by him, ond found with Julia, 
But moft, her fecret meeting him tjiis morning, 
(Which, tin explained, gives colour to fuggellion. 
Have fo perverfely wound us In the fnare ;- 
Wetland, like him, exposed the common buU 
For ev'ry fliaft of venom'd calumny. 

M A R C «J L L U 6. 

Heavens, can it be ? That ange^ ! die exposed 
To bear the prying eye, the iofidious queftion. 
Of proud^ unfeeling, quaint au hority ; 
Each fauntering variety worthlefs of the honour 



To 
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To firew her paths with niHies, unabafh'd 
Gaze on the emotions of her lovely face. 
And find a heightened eeft in her confulion ! 
I will not truft mylelf to wear my fwocd^ 
Left, with a fiery inftindt^ from my fide 
It ilart at once».and in their blood avenge her. 

C A M I L L O. 

Reafon and jufticeare her bed avengers. 

Be calm then, good Marcellus : hear the means. 

Juft now, an order ilTued from the date. 

That none ihould pafs the city's fuburb gates, 

Nor veflel leave the port, till the duke's licence 

Permits the ufual egrefs. This, though pointed 

But at Men te vole, being general. 

Wounds not his pride ; nor can awake fufplcion. 

D u a A z z o. 
I fear the wife precaution was in vain ; 
Sufpicton will awake, when confcience ileeps not, 
And his— but I am to blame ; appearances 
Are indexes full oft which point to error. 

C A M I L L O. 

His fifter, as we learn, has fou^t a convent, 
And will n6 more be found. 

D u R A z z o. 

I pity her. 
Poor wretch I unconfcioufly, the inftrument 
To fpced perbaps a brother'aJnfamy ; 
But all /he knew already is divulg'd. 
Keep eye, Camillo, on Mentevole. 
For you, dear youth, be fure, no'mtan miftruft 
Unworthy my eftcem, and your high honour, 
Can ever harbour here. 

MARCELI.US. 

^ Yet, O, Durazzo, 

I fe«l but half aflur'd. An ugly (hame, 
Chilling the ni^m freedom of my fpirit, 
Hangs on me, fd'ads me, drags me to the ground. 
Nor can I fhake the vile dejeftion off, 
Till fweeter than the gale from new-born flowers ; 

Her 
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Her bahnj lips breathe peace 10 to mf bofooi. 
Will yott not lead me to her ? / 

D U & A Z Z O. 

Yesi Marccllas, 
Deplore with nie the riiins of a mind 
Where nature lavifli'd every grace and virtue, 
To make misfortunes ftill more eminent. 
Come then, let'« on.— Without there ? [Enur Scrv.] Is 

my daughter 
Still in her cbaml^r ? 

S E It V A N T. 

, She but now was feen. 
Without attendants, near the orange grove. 

DVRAZZO. 

Ere we return here, ihould the duke arrive, 

You*li find us near the grove. Now 1 attend you. [u Mar. 

s E R v A N T. 

My lord, the ftranger we this morn admitted. 
Waits in the outward chamber. — If your leiftire— 
J-. D u R A z z o. 

I had forgot. Good man ! yes, bid him enter. 
Marcellus, for a moment, pardon me.' [^Exii Serv. 

[Ex9Unt MARCfiLLUStflt^CAMILLO, 

SCENE IIL 

» 
D V R A z z o, alone* 
He has'known berter days ; and, to my though f. 
No cares, however near ua^ can excufe 
Our hard negle^ of humble mifcry* 

S C,E N E IV. • 

TdDoRAZzo, Ma NO A inters <uiUh UKUIlUty. 

M A N O A. -^0 



i 



I am too bdld. 

D U R A Z Z fK 

No, worthy Ma not f 
Pride, may intrude, but not the uafort mate. *rji 

• F ' . B*^-.T 
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But how ? Thy pkeeks. are palc^ tfcr fivtled eye 
Looks fearful]/ around. Wlua fuddeA tcxrour 
Shaket thus thj manhood ? 

•M A N O A. 

O, rojt gracjpjiAlord,' 
In vain I hopedt your pity and prAlfQio^ 
Might be ftretch'd, forth to fcreen ne Qom nj foeSv 
The cruc^ Ttgllance;of fate has fpuodme ; 
I am difcoverM, loft. 

D n R A z z o. 

I truCk» aot.fa 

M A K O A.. 

A dreadful or4ee is but sow^ gone forth^ 
To clofe the port up, and the city ga^e^ 
It muft be meant 'gai^ft me i to hem w^in^ 
A qd yield" mf li% to cruel men who ha.ie me., 

D o I. A z t a. 
Difmifa that kv^t- 1 knaw the caufe too well ; 
»Tis diftaot far (roni ihcjc,., ^■. 

M A N A. f'^- 

indeed? 

D U a A 2 2 O. 

Moft fure. 

M A N O A. 

I breathe again. H/kty every bteiSng crown you ! 

I ' D u R A % z p. 

] know your innocence, and will not fail 
To impr.efs t-he diike and fcnate in your favoun 
Nor can I think but for foine fpccial end 
A providence fo viiib'e prefeiv'd you. 
Mean time, lake cool^ort lo you, and reft here. 
Secure j ihcfe walls fliall be your fandluary. 

M A N O A. 

, O, ever bounteous to the opprefs'd and wretched, 
The ftrength of ^r forefathers be your (hie Id I 
An<l, for this manoa to my famifh'd hopes, . 

, When full of age and honours yo9 lie^dawn, 

I l^toieQ your generauooita cim^'teod^ [Exit Ma no a. 

;> J>URAZ<&»i 
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D U 1. A ZT. O. 

Whowaiu? [EnUrBttv.] O^fenw that ftranger with 
And fee that none iwrf eft him. [j^jw/ Senr.] O, Mem- 

tCTOlc ! — 

It muft be fo. A thonfand diftanc hinlft^ 
Like ineteort glaacisg through a duiky ik)r, 
That nothing fhew diftindHy, croCs my brain. 
But foon thexiinr horizon will be clear. 
And truth's bright ray difpel the doubt &! t-wilighr. 

S C E N E v. 

Ty^f Cardeft $f Durazzo's P^/tfrr. 

Mentetolb, tf/tf;»f* j1 ^iifili is bearA 
Hark ! that's my fijjniil. Theti flic's near the grcve : 
And fee, a woman's f>flfrm. Be firm, my heart! 
No fluttering now. Let. dfre necefliiy 
(That-in itfelf conC^iniB all ^rgutnenrt) 
Fix its ftrong fiat on- my refolotion, 
Ani cancel nature** fear. She inuil !>e mine. 
i have bufFetted beyond the nnidway flood ; 
Nor fliall my linews fl^rjfjk fo near the ihore. 
But come the worft, 'gainft fliame and difappolntment. 
Thou fharp, but friendly leech, 1 wiM apply thee. 

{He dra<w5 a dog^tr,, nxihicbbt hUtls tt^, 4^4 returns ' 
again to, bis bofom. 
Soft, foft i from hence, uhiem I roiiy obfei ve her. 

Enter Julia. 
No, 1 muft fttll endure ; tor death is proud, 
,Owcs none obedience ;, nor will come when fummontl: 
The happy who avoid him, he purfues ; 
And with malignant triumph loves to enter, 
Where dreau^s of long>(ecufitf ai>d joy 
Give ten-fold terrours to the grim intruder. 
To thee I ftretch my arms, fhee I invoke. 
For ift thy cold and leaden grafp tbere*-Ha. ! * 

\ feeing MBNTEV0LE,y^f fl/^^J y A 

E i M B N T £. V 0'L^iTy^ '-f 

' •k* ' a 
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MENTEVaLE. 

Why ftart you, mudam ? Have a few (ho? t honfs 
So chang'd the man you fought, nay, kinder ftil)» 
With gentle intercewon iboth'd» and won - 
To mercy for a rival, chat a ferpenr 
Rifing on mortal fpireato (ling your life. 
Could not excite faore horrour than his prefence ? 

J V L I A. 

Thou art, indeed, a ferpent, cofl'd for mtfchlef i 
To dart out on the unwary, drink his blood, 
And dink again to thy dark lurknig place. 
VVhy art thou here ? 

MENTBVOLB. 

To talk to thee of love. 

J u X I A. 

Of murder rather. — Hence! [g^^g^ 

M £ N T B V O L E» 

I muft detain you. [holding htr. 
A moreen r is not long. And can thy wifdoiu, 
For fuch a feather, for one Hght funiufe, 
. That pidture, raflily deem me capable - 
Of diedding hunun blood, nay, a friend's bbod ? 

JULIA, 

Of every crime I deem thee capable : 
'1 hy furious temper knows no iacred bond | 
Death on thyfelf, even kneeling at my feet. 
Thou baft vow'd with frantick oaths. O, patient hea- 
ven ! 
Why did not fire from yon infuUed^ky 
Confume him quick, ere his pernicious rage 
Had plung'd me in this gulph of w etched nefs ? 

MBNTBVOI^E. 

I am fo clear from any conlcious tainr. 

On that foul charge, I would not watie a moment » 

To pwrge me of fo grofs a villainy. - 

What ftate, whatfex, what excellence of mind. 

E'er found an armour againft calumny ? 

Give the moft monftrous (lander but a birth, 

Folly (hall own, and malice cheriih it. 
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It moves but my contempt. Coniider this. 
Art not thou too accus'd ? thy fpotlefs felf, 
Alike caird criminal ? by what ?. by inadnefs. 

JULIA. 

r thank thee, yes. Thy moft unwelconie love, 
tike fome contagious vapour breath*d upoh me. 
Has made me loath fome to the public view ; 
The perfeculion of thy hateful vows, 
That firft difturb'd my peaqe, now blafts my honour; 
I Hand a poor, defam'd, fufpe£led. creature: 
The eyes, whofe gentle pity balm'd my forrows, 
Now turn their beadfis with indignation on me -, 
And thou the caufe of all. 

M E N TE V O L E. 

You hale me then ? 

JULIA. 

Hate thee I the term's too weak. 'Tis vital horrour ; 
The helplefs dove views not the ravening kite. 
With fuch inftindlve dread, and deteftation. 
The principle by which we ftart from death,— 
Crave needful food»~'nature's Originalprint 
To fhun our evil, and purfue our good, 
By reafon ftrengrhen'd with increafing age, ' 

Are not fo mlx'd, and general through my" frame. 
Hence from my eyes ! Thy fight is deadly to me. 

MENTEVOLE, 

O, thou unthank'ul beauty : think a little. 
How envy'd, but for thee, had been ray lot: 
My youth had glideddown life*s ea(y ft ream, 
With every fail out-fpread fdr every pleafure. 
But fince the hour I faw thy fatal charms. 
My bofom has been heJl. • How I have lov'd. 
All my negledcd duties of the world. 
Friends, parents, intereft, country, ail forgotten,- 
Cry out againft me ; now I count the exchange, 
And find all bartered for thy hate and fcorn. 

JULIA.. 

Dar'ft thou upbraid me, or afliMne a pride 
Even from the hoaiclymcannefs of thy foul, 

F 3 . Thy 
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Thy long nngenerom rmportvmty ? 
Merc fen fual love, contented with the outlide ? 
'The pure, exalted, incorporeal Oatne, 
Fann'd not by fympathj's fott breath, expires. 
I never gave thee hope, no, not a look. 
Thy vanity could conftrue into kindnefs< 
I play'd no hypocrite ; my heart at once 
Diffused its honeft didlates tp my eyes ; 
They told thee my averfion, . my difdain ; 
And were this air the U& I fliould refpire. 
Here, in the face of heaven, my tongue confirms them. 

MENT EVOLE. 

eloquence of hatied ! noble candour f 

1 am thy fool no more, my doubts are vani{li*d. 
Thou haft not left in ail my fwelling veins. 

One cold compundious drop, to chill rhy purpofe : ' 
The lover fcorn*dv the man now roufes here. 
Mark me, ungrateful I 

JULIA. 

Ha ! what means the traitor ? l^/Ui, 

M E N T E V O L.E. 

This garden leads to mine; the parages 
Are all fecur'd. . A ready prieft within 
Waits to unite us ; therefore yield at once ; 
Vain is refiftance. If I raife my voice. 
Four faithful flaves behind yoa thicket lodg'd^ 
Will bear thee off. 

J t7 L I A. 

Am 1 betrayed thus fitely i 

UBNTBV0X.B' 

Look round, no aid is lear thee. Thou art mint : 
All thy relu^ant beauties are my fpoii. 
And, won by wit, fliail be enjoyed at wili. 
CoJBC ; — oay» oo ftrife. 

JULIA. [knu}itig> 

O^ give me inftant 4«ath ! 
See, at your feet I fall. 

MEVTBVOLE. 

For worlds on worlds, 

I would 
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1 would not hurt ihy charms; My eyes, my foul. 
Are nat To dear to me. 

JULIA. 

Satiate thy rage ; ' 

With new-invented cruelty deface me ; 
I will but fmile at the uplifted dee]. 
Arid bleis you while you kill me. 

MBNTEVOLE. 

Have a care ! 
I mean thee no di(honour ; but thcfe ftruggles, 
That heaving bofom, thofe rcfiftlefs beams. 
Darling their fubtile heat through all my frame. 
May fire my feafes to fo wild a tumult, — 

JULIA. 

O, fatal thought f I will choak in my breath ; 
Fall Hfclefs here. Is -there no pitying power ? 
Are prayers in vain above ? 

MENTEVOLS. 

As empty air. 
Love only wakes, for he infpires wy ardour. 
O, fond reluAancc ! muft I call for aid ? 
No, gently thus — J/w^'"^ '• '"^(/^ ^^f inthefirus^ 

gle^ the dagger falls from bis bnafi^ 'wJfkbjk$ 

feizts inftantly, and rifts* 

JULIA. 

Ha ! was it fent from heaven ? 
Lo, thine own dagger. See, I grafp it ftronglj ? 
Now^ monftcr, I defy thee. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Plagues 1 confufioD t 

JULIA. 

The righteous guardian of the innocent 

Has look'd from yon bright firmament to earth. 

And fends this timely fuccour. 

MENTEVOLE. 

Meddling demons. 
In black confederacy combined againft me. 
Turn all my engines to their owJi dedruAion. 
Yet hear with patieacc— j^^'%jjt 
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J O L I A. 

If thou dtr'ft approach mc. 
Stir but thy foot, or call thy barc-aflbciatesj- 
Swift as the ray that darts from yonder orb, 
(I fefel the artery bere^) this friendly point 
Shall pierce my heart, aiKl, as dea(h*s /Iiades clofe 

round me, 
I'll blefs the night which fhufs thee out for ever« 

MENTEVOLS. 

Obdurate as thou art, alas, my dotage 

Would ftill prcfefvc thee ; and implores thee, pardon 

The mad attempt by defperation prompted. 

JULIA. 

Sunk to the lowed in my efieem before. 
Lower thou could'ft not fall. Degrading guilt. 
How mean, how abjedt, are the fouls which own thee f 
How tile thy thraldom 1 Sec the baffled ruffian. 
Though bravoes lurk all round to abet his fury, 
Abafh'd, and pale, before an injur'd woman. 

MENTEVOLE. 

I muft endure it allj — perfidious fprtune ! 

J u L r A. 
.But lo, my father and Marcellus near. 
Keep thy dark fecret, for 1 will not roufe 
Their indignation to demand thy life, 
And fnatcb the forfyt from impending }ufl:ice : 
Thou iliould*(l not die To nobly. Hence I begone! . 
[Julia thro'ws dvwn tbe dagger ^ and exii^ 

SCENE VL 

N MENTEVOLE, miofJe, 

Again I grafp thee, faithlefe inftrument ! 

{takts up tbi d/igger^ 
Revenge, that lateft fnnfliine of the accursed, 
If I muft perifh, ftill may gild my downfall. [Exii, 
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A C T V. S C EN E I. 

A Chamber in Durazzo'a Pahct, 

JtJLlA, l7n^MARC£LLUS. 
If A R C £ L L U S. ^ 

*Ti$ true, too true ; my kftoniih'd eyes beheld It. 
The duke is come, is in the hail this inilaat ; 
And (ihame to Genoa I) armed guards are pofted» 
To fave this palace from the people's outrage. 

JULIA. 

O, if niy prayers have any power to niovc you. 
Or, if you would not add to my diftreis, 
(Mofk fure yeu cannot mean it,) I implore you, 
Wide, as if fpotted plagues encompafs'd n>e 
Avoid me, fly me, in fierce Fulvia's prcfencc* ^ 

M A R C S L L U S. 

With joy, ill all bur this, t would obey yon. 

Shall 1' retire, and feem to abet a caufe, 

By tame neutrality, and timorous filence, 

Which, but to think'of, chiils my heart's warm Mood, 

And drives my fober ^w^t to wild amiizement ? . 

J u I* 1 A. , 
Think then what I fetl here I yet, O, remember 
She has a parent's claim to your refped ; 
And how I lov'd her, heavea that knows can witncfs j 
In public to confront her, might enkindle 
Her rage to madnefs. Has (he not accos*d me 
(O, that I could forget it !) of fuch crimes, ; 

As calumny's foul lips might (brink to utter ? 

M A R C B L L U S. 

Her's is the ihame, but our's, alas, the anguilli, 

JULIA. 

Stung thus to frenxy, ihe would hutl on riie 
Your difobedience ; all her houfe's woe 
Impute 10 me alone, unhappy me j 

Whiles 




While trembling, finking, I could but oppofe 
The feeble (hield of innocence and tears. 
No, jUfticc hiuR for onte jWe wif to duty. 

MARCELLUS. 

O, do not frc^^e me mtk io cold « word ; 
Nor wrong the ardours of my glowing bofom. 

) V L 1 A. 

The great dlfpofer of events on earth. 
For fome unfearchable, myfterious end. 
Has plea^Vi fo martc tnt for ^dterfity : 
With conJftaocy unAiaken, my fe-m foul 
ShaU meet t1iet>lack&cceiBon of my fares. 
When iht foW ftorm has emptied all its fury. 
This iliatter'd bat k may £nk ftt length to peace ; 
And the }ft(^ ware rhat rolb the wekpnie deatti, 
Bury my muchwrongM iKimie «n coldoMiriom 

M A a c « L L t; s. 
What eye that with delight has ga^'d on tieauty i 
What earrtiat -e'er was rariftM w?th fvk'Ctt fouAds i 
Who that has ftnfe and foul to fed peHedlion, 
And witndiVI rhy uni:i¥a41*d tiec«4tefftce i 
Can lee thee be forgot ten- fJIeif, O,- hear ine I 
I can no nior« fuppreis my btirfi^g paiHon ; 
ft wfll hRve way My f.iee » in rWy breath, 
And all my enamoured foul, enfiav'd, adores thee. 

JULIA. 

Marcellus! 

MAHCELLUS. 

Ha ! that cold averted brow, 
Preiumptuous man ! befpeaks thy doom too plainly. 

JULIA. 

U this an hpuT for love ? 

MARCELLUS. 

^ At every hour, 

(Enchanting as thou art) thy eyes conrimand ir. 
Thus on my knee I feize the'bleft occalion. 
To tell thet ttll thy wond^rous charms infpire. 
Though aget niight glide by, ere half was ulter'd. 

: . JULIA, 

*-^ • 

ssaii.. 
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J'U t I A. ' ■ ; . 

There is an tweful witt)ef$ of thir iccrtc,' ] 

For ever prefent here, who liovers round me* 

ThixHigjh the aill void 1 hear a folemn voice ; ^ - 

Qn bis pale lips the un^williog accent^ bang : 

Our vows, he cries, were regifterM ^bove ; 

For thee my i)reaft wsw pierc'd i fee this red. wound. 

Nor lofe the memory in a brother's arras. 

M4RCSLLU8. 

What canft thou mean ? Why do thy lovely eyes 
Thus wafte their beams on air ? O, turn them here^ 
T« warm my breaft, and light up ecftacy ! - 

JULIA. 

May ghaftly fpeares deck my bridal couch, 

Hemlock and poifonous weeds be (Irew'd for flowers^ 

The^Tuptial torch fcattcr defpair and death,^ 

And mutter'dcurfcsbJaft the unhallow'd rite,. 

If my faife hand receive another love, 

Or my frail heart forget its early pafljon ! . , 

MARCELLU'S. 

O, fatal (bund I my inaufpicious fighs 

Awake no gentle fympathy for me ; • 

But fan rhe flame for a dead rival's aflics. 

JULIA. 

AIT the moil: lender intereft can infpire. 
Soft friendfliip, and aa anxious filler's kindnefs, 
Una(k*d I offer ; but of love no more : 
The object, and the paffion died with him. 

M A R c liX L i; s. . 
Too near, and too remote. It cannot be : 
For, O, 'tis lingering torment, hourly death, 
To touch the cup might quench our fever's third, 
Andlcnow we raufl not tafte it. Angels guard yoU f 
Farewell 1 Let ehancc dired my wandering way ; 
The world, without thee, has do choice for irue. 

[Exit MARCELLUS, 

SCENE If. 
Julia, a/wie. 
Moft brave,' mofl: generous,, and by me undone J 
Judge of the fecret hearty what unknown (in '^ 

I - Did . :!♦. 
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Did I commit, that (ate (lands ready, arra'd. 

To vifit all whofe fate is dear to me P 

Take me, O, take me, to thy wifli'd-for refl^ 

Add leave mankind to their own defUoy ! . [Exit, 

SCENE III. 

jt magnificent Hall in Durazto's Palace. We Duke of 
Genoa, tvitb Guards and other Attendanks in the 
center ; FuJvia, £sff . on one fide ; Durazzo, Camil- 
lo, and Julia, njoitb their Attendants ^ on the 
Qtber, 

F U L V I A. 

I have obey'd the fummojis of your grace. 

Yet when I fee the feat of jufticc chang'd 

Fi^to the grave bench, where once fhe us'd to frown, 

Even to the chambers of my adverfaries, 

I look for fuch an iflue, as hereafter 

Will make this novelty no precedent ; 

Buf CO be (hun'd, and noted for the abufe. 

. D V K E. 

The fanftity of juftice is the heart 

Of him who judges ; place makes no diflindlion. 

And when the veil of paflion is removed. 

When with clear eyes you fee the good we mean you, 

Yourfelf, I know, wilt thant-inrfbi: this courfe j 

And own our fwerving from the comhjon form 

Was kind to all concern'd. 

F U L V I A. 

May it prove fo J 

JULIA. 

You f(e me here, brought for fo ftrange a caufe, 
I can but with aftoniihment look round. 
Nor know I whom to bPpOfe, or what to aiifwcr. 
•Tis hard to make my affliaion my offence ; 
And the black deed which faddens all mv days, — 
The fourcc, the bitter fourcc of every lorrow, — 
The ground to bad me with reproach and iliame. 
Yet here am I accus'd, — I cannot fpeak it,--- 
Accused of what ? — ^To fay, i am innocent, 

Would 
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WohW be fuch mcan.futh bafe. indignity 
To" thegreatrpfJrttofmy.cxaked love, 
Td rather burft with the proud fenfe of fcorq. 
And leave myvfilence to your' word furmifc. 
Than utter fuch a wofd. 

D IT K I. 

I 'tis too much. 

t^U'K A Z Z.O. . 

You are appnVd, mj lord, with what iritent 
My daughter fecretly this fliorning fought 
A mectiag ,wth ^ Men tevde ? 

DUKE,. 

1 know It ; 
And grieve to^ find fo jgentle an intent 

Has njerfach hard Co nftru^lion from good FuIviE. 

• F u L V I A. ' 

Referve, my tofd, your pity, till we ^flc i f , 
.Andcounfel ignorance. Wt know ourpurpole. 

■ D U.K 15.. ' • 

As we our duty. And b.ehpl<^ ,th€ man 

Firft in our [irefent fereh. r . [tnk^Us jftMl.- 

S C E N ^ IV. 

Enter Mekt£vole. 

KnowjTou, my lord, 

'Why we aifemaehere? ' • 

M E K T;JL to L J£, 

Yes. ClvJ^ur> tbroat 
Has roar'd it in our ftreets/ Ipaft'd along 
Through ^Ics of obloquy, CTur fapient ifh\it 
Rcterfe the ^ordef of the injitgiftf acy , 
And, ere they hear, <;ondemn us. 

X>. UilLjE* 

rriicn, mj lord. 
As you reg^rdyourhofiour, a^nd your life. 
Touched by fufpicion to the quick,. tiii« inij^t 
Account for your poffeffion.of t^at.piduj^. 
That lady there, dead Claudio's mother, fwears, 

G ft 
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It was her fon's, and woro around his neck 

The day he diirappcar*d. 6ehotd» do jrou Inow k ? 

Do you allow you dropp'd ii ? • . 

M E N T E y O L «• 

Yes ; but" not 
That It was Claudio's. Yet» I.cannot wonder^ 
Two objedls fo alike, fliould ieem the fame. 

J U L V I .A*. 

6houldy^^« the fame ! 

JO u K e: 

Have patience, gentlelsbdy. 

M E N T E V O L £. 

I fay, fliQuldyffOT i for it is barely feeniing. 

From that which Claudio own'd (theardft'sboaftO 

Myfelf, not meanly in the fcience fkiil'd, 

Painied this picture ; love, my pencil's guide ; 

And, from the image in my heart ^nigrav'd, 

Aflifted by the model, fuch I made it. 

That not<hemoft difcerning, riicetl eye 

From the firft beauteous draught could know that cop)r. 

F U L V I A. V. 

And' had you fkill to paint thofe jewels tooi 
Thofe jewels in tl^e round ? 4heir hue and luftre 
So lingular, and bright ? hj every power, 
Thefe were mj^.fop's. 

JtlENTEV. OLE. 

No. Give me hearing, madam. • 
^Thofc too I purchas'd from the very merchant 
Who furnifh'd Claudio. ' All who hear me, know 
The name of Manoa,; his fcrvices 
To this ungrateful ftate ; his flight, his death- 
Which 1 lament, (inice living, he could witncfs, , 
And ftrike you dumb, that'by my fpecial order ' 
He chole thefe precious gems, in form and colour 
So like toClaudio's, none ci>uW:mark diftinftion. 
To pay their .value, my eilate was llrain'd ; 
But had their eftimation been twice doubled, 
A crown imperial dcem'd the mighty price, 
Raibei than yield hjlm prefe-encc in «ught 

Might 
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Might feem a left of- niy ejctrayagant love/ 
I wAild have grafp'd at It ; and fo remain'd^ 
The ruin'd, happy lord of that fole treafure. 
Now learn from hence, how wifdbm fliould demur 
Xo found a fentence on stppea ranees. 
Your grace is facisfred, \^Here Durazzo 'wbif^in^ 

Caraillo, 'who goes ouii 

DUKE. 

I own to me, 
(No proof appearing to the contrary,) * 
If this be Co, your honour feems acquitted^ - 

r u L V I A. 

But not to me. O.'uncUfcerfring lord f 
I« tiiisyour inquifilion, this yourjuilice? 
lain not fuisfied ; rtiy heart ftilliells me, , 
That pidure w as my fon's ;. fo reafon tells me fi 
Nor fhouid a voucher from th*e yawning grave 
Shake my convidion. — ^Yhat g^od Manoa 
Did' fell thefe jewels to my (laughter'd fon ;. 
And he, 'tis true, conveniently is dead": ' 
But^e had heirs and kindred ^fuinfiion them j^ 
A tr^fuce fuch' as tlii^, could not ^be fold 
Without their knowledge 5 inftantly convene them, v 
And adt through fhame, as if yoi» fought for truth ;r 
Elfe, your^rave robes will be the jeft of boys. 
And my fon's blood will cry tilldeath againft you.- 

MENTEVGLE. 

Do;,nDt fuppofc I feoff at this g^ave prefence. 
When thus ! fmHe in my fecurity. 
Produce fuch witnefles, what 'could they prove ? 
Their igjiorance perhaps in what you aik them i, 
But we have clear and pofjilve laws to guard us. 

JULIA. < 

So long I have faid little, fearfal ever 
To give offence, where all my care has been 
To manifeft refpedl, efteem, and honour. 
Even wiih a daughter's duteous humblenefs. 
But thus muchlet me add : I here difclalm 
(Asmoft abhorrent to ffty thotjghts, and nature,) 
.All common iiitereft, union, and accord, 

G 2 Witk 
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With him, for whom I fuflfer in thecenfUre 
Of that ungentle lady j and believe. 
Firmly, lifctf her, that pi^urc wa» her fon't. 
And there, before you, (lands his nurderer. 

MENTSVObB. 

Why ftay I here ? My lord, ifyoyf have power 
To give me reparation for the (lain 
Ca(ton my honour by this fooliih procefs. 
Pronounce it (Iraight ; if not, thus I withdraw 
From thofe vex'd tjet which gase with fury on n»e, 

D U R A 2 Z Ob 

Soft you a while | for lo you, who comes here, 
Even to your wifb, to make all clear for you. 

SCENE V. 

Ri^ntir Camtill^, UaJing in Manoa. 

MENTcroLC. tflartinf^. 

Swallow me, earth I he lives. Bat f mufl: bra^ve it. . 

D U K i. [^fi^" 

Ha I can I truft mj fenfes ? Mano» ! ^ 

D u fl A z X o. 
The fame, my lord, arid by no moracle. 

D u K E. 

Yet things fo ftrange are next to miractcs. 

And his appearance fuch. We tfroogfit him dead.— 

This is beyond your hopes. [Ta Me nt e vo t'B 

MBVTaVOLE^ 

O, niuch beyond them.—* 
All carfes of his nation light upon hiui ! {afiiU^ 

JULIA. 

The villain*s cheek turns pale, his fate has found hinru 

DUKE. 

Surprife to feeyouliere, no way abates [/^Makoa. 
Our pleafure at your welfare. Blufliing deeply, 
Wc own the (late has wrong'd you, but foon pwrpofe 
To give you full redrcfs.* 

^anoa. 
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M A N O /. ' \ 

My humbled tianks. 

- DUKE. [lakes bis fMi \ 

At prcfent we rauft fei afide that care 
For one which now employs us. No more thanks, 
We yet deferve them not.^--Come nearer ftill ; 

[^ives M A N o A J be piSurei 
Take this, examine it. Do you remember 
(Obferve them well) the jewels round that picture ? 

M A N O A. . , _ 

^ Moft fure, my. lord } tbey are by no mcaas •ommon ; . 
But* all, indeed, moft rare and lingular. 

They once were yours. Who was their purchafer ? 

&» A N O A.. ^ 

A noble youth, by whofe untimely death 

Genoa has loft her brighteft ornament. 

Eveii in the depth of my own myfery, 

My heart dropped blood to hear the fate of Claudia^ 

D u K^p. 
Did you at any time, (think, ere you anfwer,)] 
Procure for any other purchaTcr 
Jewels like t-befe ? ' , . 

MA N A. 
Never, my Lord. 

IT'E N'T E'V LB, 

Out, dotard .t 
Thy mJferies have craz*d thy memory. 
To me thefe gems were fold ; look on me well, 
1 was the friend of Claudio : thi'pkj old man, 
A nobler per fon's life, and reputation, 
(Moie de*ir than life,) hang on the words you utter. 

M A N o 'a; 
Tve faid, what I have fiid ; weremy foul's fate 
Link*d tathe teftimony, thus I ftake it .• 
As 1 do hope forgivenefs of my (ins, 
And peace IB death, I never fold thefe gems, 
Nor any like them, fave to ndblc Claudio. 

G'3 DVKf. 
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DUKE.. 

Hear you, mjp loid i 

KBNTEVOLE. 

I bear a ftUhrefs Jew, . 
A flavc fuborn'd, a traitor to the ftate, 
A bankrupt, fugitive, andoutcaft Hebrew. 
Aver — he koows not what ;: — and ftil! more ftnwge, 
I fte the credulous duke of Gcaoa, . 
The firft iQ eftimation as in place. 
Gaping to fwallow monftrous perjuries* 

M A N O A. 

What intercft, lord, have I to do this wrong ? 
1 entered, uninftru6lcd of the caufe 
For which you fummon'd me ) nor know I now. 
Why I am thus re^iPd for my true anfwer. 

DUKE. f/oMENTEVP>.E. 

It can avail you nought, to dif^How 
The proof yourfeif appeaPd to. 

Iff A K O A. 

Mighty fignor, 
I have aft attedation of my truth, 
Beyond all oaths, or facred form of words. 
If I am not a liar, and fuborn^d, 
There reds within this frame a fpring conceafd 
With niceft art, and known to nic alone. 
And its firft mailer. ToucK'd, it wiil difcover 
The noble Claudio's image.f-*.Ay, 'lis hert>— 
Ill-fated youth !— Is this to be a liar ? 

[He tpucbfs afprittg, andjbews apiMur^ o/Qt audi* 
benfutb that <»/ Juli^< 

JULIA. {.^^g^t^fy' 

Give me that piAure* O, my promised love. 

This was thy form. Thy brow, the throne of honour. 

And grajce thy minifter, — For e'ver gone I 

So looked thofe glo(fy eyea when turn'd on Julia.^— ■ 

Celd is that tongMd.*-Come, aniinatifig wHimth,- 

Breathe through my lips, give life to thU dear &ade. 

And let me die thus gazing I 

MIK- 
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W E H T ? y p ^ «. 

Ds^mons feize thee 1 [/a Ma n o Ar 
Cramps and cold p&lie» withei thy curs'd Hand 1 
Thou had undone m9. „ _ 

Sir, you are our prjfoner | 
And in our palace you mud hear your fcntence;-^ 
Bear him away this inllant. 

[TnM-of ib€ Guards atttmpt ujeivu bim, 

M £ N T E V O Ir E. 

Stand alopf ! 
Nor rarfe a hand iii viofeucc againft nie ; 
Or wirb.ene ftroke Til fruflraicaU 7oar fqrnasj^ 
And the dark taie dies with ine. 

P V K I&. 

Hold f-n-bt's' hear h^i 

M E N T E V O L E. 

I did kill Claodio. On the- morn you mifrd hira, 
We took together our*accuftofB*d walk ♦ 
When this too certain arni jjchi^v'd the deed. 
Which long. lay brooding in my iealaufy. 

F u L V I A. 

Deliberate, Cttfs*d aflaffin [ 

JULIA, 

Q, irryheatir 

M a » T E V O L E. 
He talk'd with rapture of the approaching blifs. 
Till pafion dro\»'n'd his fight jr wfth eyes upo,ft^ 
Then drew that pi^ure, hanging Tound his neck> ^ 
From ufiderneath his garment ; glew*d his lips 
With tranfport, to the beaute;pi^Sjj liftflefs form* 
My fmothcr'd fury rofe^^t once to madnefs ; 
W4th one hand, from his grafp I tore the pifture, 
And with th« other fmote hina to the heart. l]xiLv^fainU. 

]> U B. A Z Z 0* 

My daughter! ha ! the hlood foi&kes her checks. 
My life, myall, look up! 

FULTIA. 
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F w L V I A. [runniftfrjo JvLlKi 
Dear, injured, niaid» 
Lwc but to fee my penitence, my- icars T . . ' 

Thou lovely fufFerer, O wake, aad.hear me ! 
Alas J ilie heeds me ngt. . My barbarous tongue,. 
Sh«rp as the felon's fteei> was fatal . to thee.-^- 
Sec, flie revives- 

D u R A 2 z o; • . 

T4i«nk heaven ! {he. breathes zgsimi 

J U-L I. A, 

O,. who has^eali'd meback to this dark world, 

From choirs of angels, and celeftial lights 

To view that murderer ? Yet, Jet m^ view him y. 

For I wouldf find the fp'eed left -way to pieace ; . ' 

And in the hollow of his cruel eye, . 

There fliould be mortal inifcWef, freezing tei*ror>. 

To ftop the tide of nature — Monfter, think, 

Pain, ignominy, death, which wait thee 4ie re. 

Will have their lengihenM enJ, but to confign thee*^ 

To ever-dirring nvifcry thereafter; . 

ME NT EVO L E< 

My fentence here I know ; the reftV uncertain* 
But lead of all, fait forcerefa ! that tongue 
Should aggravate the crime, thofeeyesperfaadcd i. 
Thou, thou^ the caufe of .all this guilt and ruin. 
Why did 1 kill my friend ? Why, but -for thee. 
•Why rifle my four's perdition ? Still for thee. 
Why forfeit lifp and honour ? AH for thee. 
Then where fliould 1 fcek vengeance but from thee? 
And thus, infulted love thus bids oie take it- 

[Hefiabs Julia, and attempts fftab himfelfy iui 
is prevented. 

JUL I A*^ 

Ha ! . 

D U It A Z 2 a 

Seize his 4rm I O, execrable wretch I 
Fly, fly for fuccour I See, flie bleeds, f!ie dies ; 
The fiend, the inhuman Send has kiird my dawghter* 

,-^PviE. 
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» W K i. 

^ick, bear him hence j each hour while he drawa 

biearh, 
All laws divine and human artr itsMttd. lExif DuKf. 

ME K T E T L E. 

Tts done ; I'lat>?K.ai you. Your triumph^s paft. 
oee there, thckft deffiaii' of outraged love. 
Now plunge me in your dungeons ; tire your code^ 
y\f\T.. "^^ rormtm for nre. The great fotrit 
Which dared fuch deeda, /hall brave their penalty. 

»^URA2 2.0. . - 

Good heafvMi, in pity to t ffther'a anguifh; 
Let mc not lofe her tttttiF^ttyy child, my ehHai 

The pain of thte deep wound \i light, hiy father ; 
But O, to think, that your d^!inir*g age 
Will want the comfort of a dflilghrer'a care ; 
That cold obcdfence muft difeharge the oflfc^ 
Affection made fo welcome to' yoiir JttW^ f 

My heart's beft blood I I Atfll^nbt? 1<^ fii^fye thte. 

F tj L V r A. 
Hide me, O earth ! I treiptlp toappcoach-i-^-^ 
^ Has thy foft generous hearr oae drop <>f mercy,, : . 'j 
To fall upon a.wi-etch, who^e favage fury ^ " 

Outraged thy Virtues, pferc*d thy tender fouJ, 
Mocking thy bittercil pangs ? Q, Jijliaj Julia:.*' j 

. [knttlingn. 

. JULIA. 

Rife, madam, rife/ TfiefefuppHcattng hands, 

Your dreaming eyes, and that refpeaedbady, 

Thus bow'd with grief, and groveling on the earthy 

Arc fights unfit for her, who^ dying beams ^ ' 

With render reverence mtfil ftill behold y6u* 

Alas! ref^nttnent, at this awful moment. 

Can find no place in my departing fpirit %. 

For ail will foon be peace. 

r U L V I A, 

Thou iaint-ljke gpodneis ! 
Unmoved I faw thy tears, law the fwect Waife 
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Of thy wrong'd innocence. For pity hate me ;, 
lA-ltfe, in death, nTe not (b much above oie. 

JULIA-. . '. w 

Give me your hand ; my larft tears, fall upon it. 
As thefediflTolvlnf; drops part from my eyes^- 
So xnehrthe memory of all pad unkindncfs. 

r u L V I A. 
O, could they quench my everlafting ihame l 

M A K c E L L u s. [ivirBvut,' 

I will not be withheld. [Rnie.rt.2 ^* g"<^^ ^^ horrour, 
Why, whv did I obey ? — thy cruel ordei 
Kept me far ofL My prefe nee might have favcd thce« 
The ruthjefa ruffian in my faithful bread . 
Should Bril have drench'd his ilecK Thefe fiuitlefs teaii^ 
Arc all I now. have left.thce. 
Julia. 
Thus 'lis better. 
A life of forr-ow, (fuch alas^ 'was mine) 
Is well exchang^'d for bkf&Uetetnity j 
Thine {hall be long and happy. 

U A R.C B LL U 6, 

Never^ nev;er: 
Infinite woe from thfs black fiour awaits nie; 
Yet let me print on that pale beauteous hand 
One fad adieu. O, that my foul could pafs thus I 
By every facred power that hears, I fwear, 
My lips thuahallow'd by this holy kifi,. 
Shall ne'er agjun—-. — ^ 

JULIA. y^iff'fy'' 

As you regard my. peace,. 
My laft, my earned prayer, let narafli.vow. 
Blading the hopes of all your noble race, 
Repluuge the dagger in my bleeding. bo foui^ 

M. A R C E L L V S. 

Yet, there are means of deaih 

P U L V I A . 

My bed Marcdliis V 
JULIA. [if^FuLViA 

I beg you do not leave my poof remains, 
. But tig)iten that fad office to my father.. , 

X)URAZZO« 
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m U R A z z o, 
O, nAfetjl 

J u L I A. {^ta^ing papers fr9m her hna/i^ 
Thefe papers — pray obferve mc— — 
6017 tliefe papers with me. Lay that pidlure 
Ciofe to my heart, and let my coffin reft 
In the fame tomb which holds my murder'd Claudio } 
One love, one death, and the fame feoulchre. 
* I thank your tender tears.— Founjain of mercy I 

Mild peace, and heavenJy light, dawn on my fenfc ; 
} My pains grow lefs; this load will foonfall off: 

\ I fhall be happy. Weep not. Mercy I O ! IDhs; 

[ ^ {Curtain falli. 
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^ 



E P t h o a U E^ 

Written 1)7 Jahw CquItsnay^ £1^, 
Spoken hy.Mn. SfD»6i|94 



THOUGH temier/i{rh» breidie intketri^pit^f^ 
What ioT»r iiow<^aiplatn»^^««init on tke Q^g^l^ 
No fuitor iww dttentpts kh rifti-s Bfe, 
But lets him take that coidttV balflfih^f^ Wilt:. 
And yi£t, ^opr«yYe Jits pvie and conltaot iantCy, 
Still loves hfi<8 miftrefs in the wvddiHi <ktte ; . 
Still cout^ts his frtend, and Ml 4ev6atljPLbovi»}.. 
At the fair 4kthe whore firft. hre in^aehV iitivdm* . 
For love, ^e knows fome grathuite n due, 
Searches hef bceirt, ai^d 5nds there's room, foe two |. 
And often fees, h«r cojp: rdwSttmm ^'tr^ 
Good catife u» prize her-iwrfw^/^i/* .more* j 

Thus reedidi wfvt«» wi^h i«m»iefitd fpnit^ : :/ . 
Maygoaftray^ (npi^we^ tbciclittjAaiid^'merit^'MM. . t 
Or ope the door, m fhts^commickdsoiis j^^a, . . 
Without death's aid, to 'fcape from v^edlock's cage.*^. 
Abjuring rules, thatfoon wSl feem romance, 
Love's gayer iyftem we import from Francej 
Refcind politely our old EnglifK ^uty, ^ 
And take off all reftraint from wine and beauty 5 
While lighter manners cheer. our native gloom^ 
As Spanifh wool refines the BritifK Joom. 

Had fafhion's law of old fuch influence ihed,. 
The raptur'd Claudio ne'er had tidlelefs bled : 
Hisblifs with joy Mentevole had feen, 
And Julia's favourite Cicjfoe' had been. 
The affiduous lover ^^^and the huflband's blaod^ 
Like Brentford^s kings, had ftill walk'd hand in hand ; 
Together dill had (hone at Park, and play. 
Quaffing the fragrance of the fame bouquet. 

Our var let poet, with licentious fpeech, 
Thus far our injur'd fex hasdar'd impeach. 
The female cfiaradter thus rudely (lurr'd, 
Tis fit, at laft, that / ihould have a word.— 

H Firft 



EPILOGUE. 

Firft then, without rejoinder or difpute^ 
This viriu9U4 circle migh.teach charge* ttfute. 
That 'tis a nuptial age^ I fiire may fay, 
With their own wives when hufbands run away.— 
But truce witb j^ft*. .Howe'er th^ wits mav rail. 
The caufe of truth and virtue muft prevail. * 
Of former times whatever maj be told, 
Wearcjuftasgood asc*er they were of old. 
Connubial Love here lon^ has 6x'd his throne» 
And blifs is our's, to foreign climes unknown. 
If nonu mnd then a tfip^ing fair is found. 
On Scapdal'&wingfs the.buzzinp tale flies round ; 
While blamelefs tbdufands^ in iequedef'd life. 
Adorn each ftat«, of parent, friend, and wife» 
From private cares ne*er wi^L abroad to roam, 
And blefs each day the funihine of their home ;. 
Unnoticed keep their noifelefs happy courfe. 
Nor dream of /econd wedlock or divorce.— 

I fee the verdidl's ours j you fmile applaufe. ; 
So, with ypur leave, again Til plead «ur caufe ; 
New tNupnpbs nightly o'er this railer gajn^ 
And tn the lail our female righta maintain. 



FINIS. 



PROLOGUE, 

Written b/ E DM ON D M ALONE, E^i, 

Aad fpokcn by Mn K E M BL E. 

FROM Thefpis' days to thls^enlighten'd hour. 
The llage bas^ihewa the dire abufe oF power ; 
What mighty mifchief from ambition fprings ; 
The fate of heroes, and the fall of khags. 
But thefe high themes, howe'er. adom*d by art, ' 
Have feldom gain'd the paiTes of the heart : 
Calm we behold the pompous mimick woe, 
* Unmov'd by forrows we can nefec know. 
Far other feelings in the foul arife. 
When private griefs arreft our ears and eyes ; 
When the falfe friend, and blamelefs, fufiering wife. 
Reflect the image of domeftic life : 
And dill more wide the fympathy, more keen, 
When to each bread refponfive is the fcene ; 
And the fihe cords that e^oery heart intwine. 

Dilated, vibrate with the glowing line 

Such is the theme, that now demands your ear. 
And claims the filent plaudit of a tear.. 
One tyrant paflion all mankind mud prove % 
The bahn or poifon of our lives — is U^ji, ^ 

Love's fovcreign fway extends o'er every dime, . 
Nor owns a limit or of fpace or time. 
For love, the generous fair one hath fudain'd 
More poignant ills 4lH? ^^^r poec feign'd. 
For love, the maid partakes her lover's tomb. 
Or pines long life out in fad foothlefs gloom.-. 
Ne'er fliall Oblivion fhroud the Grecian wife ♦,. 
Who gave her own, to fave a hufband's life.- 

* ■■ Spe^ant fubeuntem fata mariti^ 

Alcellem. Juv. 

With 



PROLOGUE. 

With hcrcoBtcodIng, fee oOr Edwurd's b? ide. 

Imbibing poifbn from his mangled (ide. 

Nor lefs, though proud of intelie£tual fway« 

Does haughty man the tyrant power obey : 

From youth to age by love's wild tempeft toft* 
' For love, even mighty kingdoms has he loft. 

Vain — wealth, and fame, and Fortune's foft'ring care * , 

If no fond breaft the fplendid bleflings ihare ; 

And, each day's buftltng pageantry oBce paft, 

Tbere^ only there, his blifs is found at laft. 
For woes fi6lttious oft your tears have flow'd ; 

Your cheek for wrongs imtginary glow'd. 

To-night our poet means not to a&il 

Your throbbing bofonis witji a fiuicy*d tale. 

Scarce ftxty funs their annual courfe have roM'd, 

Since all was real that our (cencs unfold. 

To touch your bceaftff with qq unplcafing pain. 

The Mufe's magick bids it liipe again : 
. Bids mingled charadlets, as ojice tn lafe, 

Re fume their fundiona, and renew their ft r lie ; 

While pride, revenge, and jealoufy's wi!d rage» 

Roufe all the genius of the impaflioa'dftage. 

* ♦* Thou art s fl»v«, 'whom Fortune's tender arm - 
** With favoar nevgr cUfpM." VTimcn $f Athens. 
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SIR, 
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JL O U R Majefty having gracioufly permitted 

me to prefix your royal name to this tragedy, has 

imprefled me with fo deep a fenfe of the honour, 

that I defpair of finding terms fuificient to exprefa 

. my acknowledgments. 

Tho' the public^, which is feldom difpofed to 
receive favourably, performances deftitute of 
merit, has beenpleafed to give this a very induU 
gent reception, I muft mil regret its imper- 
teftions, when I confider that it may fop a mo- 
ment become the object of your Majefty's atten- 
tion. Having omitted nothing in my power to 
render it not entirely unworthy of fuch an ex- 
alted patronage, I can't forbear to flatter my felf 
that it may raife in the breaft of your Majefly 
thofe emotion^ which well imagined diArefs 
never fails to excite in the nobleft natures ; 
but at the fame time I more anxioufly wifb, that 
no other un^afinefs ,but from fuch fidlitious for- 
row may ever approach you ; and that the great- 
eft and moft amiable fovereign in Europe, may 
be alfo for ever difiinguilhed as the moft profper-^ 
ous and happy- I am, 

SIR, 

Your Majefty's 

mod dutiful fubjef!, 
and moft obliged, 
humble fervant, 

, ROBERT JEPHSO.N. 
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AUTHOR OF BRAGANZA, 

O N H I S 

NEW TRAGEDY 

O F T HE 

LAWoF LOMBARD Y. 

W I T H joy I fee the drooping' ftagc revive^ 
Again by thee its ancient glories live ; j. 

See the bold wing of towering ftncy foar ^ 

Where Avon's Swan plow*d the bright tracks before^ 
Far, far beneath let hnmblcr pinions fweep, 
Skim the low plain^ orbrufh the level deep. 
As tuneful ftrtngs obedient to command^ 
Refponfive found beneath the mafteA handv 
Unable to rcfift the ftrong control, 
So vibrates to thy drains the according fpol ; 
In thy rich mine no fcanty veins are found, 
7'hat faintly flafh thro* miles of meagre ground,. 
That -here and there a glimmering luftre boaft. 
Shine on the furface, and at once are lofl i 
But bright and full the ineflimable ore 
Gives much, and giving, maices the promiie more,> 
That pining poets may with envy fee 
Thy flores abound ta fuperftoity, 
Whofc fmaKcft portion mingled with their drofs 
Might make them rich, and thou not feel the lofff ^ 
I read with rapture (doubtful to prefer) 
Thy fkilJ in paflion, or in charaftcr. 
While in each artful fcene with varied tone^ 
Each breathes a foul peculiarly its own ;. 
We need no margin index of the name 
To own the villain*s guile, or hero's flame > 
Thy figures too have fuch a feeling art, l^ 

They wm the genuine language of the heart, 

A 3 Unfought 
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Vniought Qiethinks b their due place tbey fUt^ 
Prompt to thy wifii, and wait not for thy call ; 
No purple patch with oftentation fpread. 
But ihames the xneanneft of the neighbouring fhred^. 
BifFus'd o'er all the vivid colours ihine, 
Beam from the whole, and glow with warmth divioe.. 
So fubtly next your fable you contrive 
Each new difdovery keeps {ix^t^fc alive,. 
Eager we prefs to have no part conceal'dy 
And pant for what's unknown by what's ccveal'd i 
Thus eusioing beauty its pMrfuers warms 
By folds which half difplay, half hide its charms^ 
/ favourite of the nine, whofe magic power 
^ Can fill the vacant, charm the ftudiQus hour I . > 
Thanks for the balm thy healing numbers bring 
To foothethc fmart of paeon's fiery ftint;; 
Caught by the fpells thy art diffuies round, 
Anguifli and care awhile forbear to vw)und> 
The foul becttil'd forgets its real pain. 
To melt in pleaiing grief at woesyoafeignb 
Yet tho' true gi^nius (hall cQnfe£{ thy fiame> 
And time enrol thee 'xpidft the heirs of fame» 
Envy again (hall wear her fcornful fmile. 
And call hqr gnawing tqoth the critic's file i 
Coxcombs to thee their enmity declare^ 
And dunces wage interminable war:. 
By railing ftri-vo to pull thy genius down 
To the low groveling Uvel of their own,. 
Or * Tarjcar-like by whom a hero dies^ 
Hopejto ufurp thy vani(h'd <^a]icies. 
Alas 1 her better art (cou'd envy learn, 
Cou'd heady diiloefs its own ends difccrn) 
Wou'd be to 6wn the wonder of thy lays^ 
And drains they cannot emulate, to prajfe^ 
Then this juft tribute ihouM their truth Kcquit^ \ 
** They ne*cr wrote well,-— but once by chance J4dg'd 

A I 

* The Tat tars believe that with thefpoils and armtof wbomfo- 
tver they deftroy in battle^, they aHp. poller^ his capacity. vA 
a&CAtal ^4ialfUei. 



PROLOGUE totbeLAWofLOMB A R D Y» 
. Written by thi A U T H OR. 
Spoken by Mr. F A R R E N. 

Jrl A R D is the ufk, in modern days to ctkoofe^. 
Congenial fttbje£^s for the tragic mufe : 
The hiftorian's page, the fertile epic ftorc, 
Were known, and ranfackM centuries before :: 
Like Ittfcious gardens, unenclocM they lay> 
To fv'ry fattm^riag hard an eafy prey.. ^ 

They^ entered, and, as tafte impeird, they fed 
On Homer fome, and fomc on Hollingfliead. 
From loftieft numbers, or from humbleft profe^ 
As each confpiy*d, the artlefs ftrud^nres rofe. 
Thus one great labour of their work was o'er^. 
, They found a f{|bl«, and they feoght no more. 
Carelefs v?re they of a^ion, place, or time, 
Whofe oniy toil was dialogue a»d rhyme. 
Rules which the rigid Stagyrite devis*d 
Our fathers knew not, on, if known,. defpisM; 
Whilft fido by €d«, wer« mingled in the fccoe, 
A laughing ruftic, and a weeping queen, ^ 

Space was obedient to the bouadlefs piece. 
That opM in Mexico, and clos'd in Greece. 
Then thick with plots the crowded tale was fown-^,. 
"TiU the divided bofom felt for none ; ^ 

\^ They fea»'d no cenfnret of » Crowning pit, 
That jadg'd as loofely as the authors writ. 

But we, who poficii in time's tardy rear, 
Befote a learned tribunal now appear ; 
With anxioiM art a hbh moft defign. 

Where probability, and.intereft join : ^ 

Where time, and place, »|id a&ion, all agree 

To violate no facied unity. 

And thus each candid critic muftconfe^ 

The labour greater and indulgence lefs ; 

When fuch thetafk, the wonder is to ineet^ 

Not many pieces bad, but one complete. 

Nor let prefumptious poets fondly claim 

From rules exemption, by great Shakefpeare's name^. 
- Though comets move with wild eccentric force. 

Yet humbler planets keep their flated courfe. 
' Bui ncHwv, a bard, who touched your hearts before> 

Again falutes you from a neighbouring ihore* 

Fir'd by theapplaufe you gave his early lays- 
He ftands again a candidate for praife; 

Kor from your former favour dares forefeo 

To worthlefs ftrains a partial^eftiny. 

Bpt if his virgin palm was fairly won, % 

And this next courfe with equal vigour's run, % 

.Now join to bind his frefher laurels on. j. 

He fears no jaundic"^ rival's envious breath, 

Ihfi hands which twiA*d^ ihall ftiU.prderYC tbcwmtlu 
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T H E • 

LAW OF LOMBARD Y. 

A TRAGEDY. 



A C T L . 

S C E N E I. A Cbamhif in tbi Palac$. , 
B I R £ N.a A LI NBA. 

A L IN D^« 

X Wonder not yon ftoold fufped mt flo«r 
la this fb-ange office ; bad yon but cnjoio'd me^ 
Shut out the fun ten times his snniul roaad. 
Feed all my life on pulfc, or with coarie. weidf 
Obfcure the little grace which nature's hand 
Has lent my^outfide* then» wUhoot « wherefore*. 
(From the meek bambleBefs of love I bear you) 
My obedience woo*d have foUow'd* 

Biren. *' Sweet impaijence^ . 

Smooth that contraflkd brow-*— r- 

Alind. But to c#nmend 

To any other womaa^ thofe fond vows 

^ I bop'd to own iiQpartnerM> is it lefs 

JvThan to expeft my tongue fubom'd, fhould (dead: 
Againil the deareft intereft of my life> 
And make me earneft for my own uAdoingi 
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Biren. Mail I again call dowA the faints to witnefs^ 
That for convenience only, not from love, 
I feek to wed the princcfs ? my ambition 
Aims St the crown, her dower i were that bright gem 
Heir'd by a pigmy; the mefer mock of fight, 
By idcot drawling, and a Ihrew's pervcrfencfs. 
No left fliouM I dcfire it. If I profper. 
My heart, as ever, Aall be thine ; and hers. 
The dull legitimate languor of the hafband. 

Alind. But when to roj^al Hate Sophia joins 
Such rare endowments, as make doubtAil ftrife 
'Twixt nature's gifts, and fortunes ; can I hope 
More than fome grateful note from memory. 
How much Alinda lov'd yoo ? 

Biren. Truft me, fair one^ 

Beauty's degrees are in the lover's fancy, 
Not in a fcal'd perfedlioni Varying nature 
Has lineaments for every appetite : 
Not her arch'd brows,' nor fia:ture Jnno-like, 
Her crifped trefies fpun from.fineil gold,. 
Nor the intelligent luftrc of her eye. 
To me have half fach charms as^ thy fbfc mien, 
The pur^ carnation of thy dimpling cheek, 
And unaiTuming fweet iimplicity» * ■ 
But haft thoa arg'd ipy fuit I 

AltTid, Spite of onrfelves. 

The tongne interprets from the abundant heart. 
Bireno'^image filling all my thoughts, 
Cou'd I be fiient on a theme- fo lov'd > 

Biren- And how does (he receive the gentle tale ? 

jilind. Sometimes (he chides, and fometimes fmiling 
tells me, 
But that fhe knows me wife, fuch hvifh praife 
Might hint a heart touch'd. deeply, and ill fuits 
TheJbber preference of an humble maid, 
Who cannot hope to call you hers in honour^ 
Then with difcrcetcft leflbns fhe will fchool me, 
• « To 
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To gaavd my breaft 'gainft love ; forgetting fiilt 
How moch fhe wants the counfd fhe beftows.. 

Bireft' Docs fhe then love ? 

^//W. She n ever told me fo; 

But figns far more ftgnificant than fpeech 
Reveal it hourly, { ., ' . 

Biren* Let me Icnpw ipy rival,. , 

Tho* my foreboding heart aheddy whifpcfs 
It muft be Paladore, . - 

JJifui, Oh, : rightly gue&'d I 

Her love for him njakcs her unjuft to you. 

Biren, Curfes o'er^ke him 1 nearliis brighter firea 
My ftarihines dimly; I. was wonder'dat . • 
Till this new meteor ihot acrofs men's eyes. 
And drew all gaze to follow. At our tournamenta 
He foils me like a novice ; in grave council 
I prate unma:r,yd, .white hoary heads bow doi^n, 
Ifi reverence to his weighty utterance; • 
And thus the upftart^herefy of opinion. 
Runs on this fmooth iropoftor — .-by what ligns. 
Take you thia note of her affcaion towards him i • 

J/ittd. By fuch we women deem infallible. 
If unexpcdedly fhe hears him nam'd,' 
Sweet difcQinpofure feizes all her frame ; 
Suffufiorti, fofter than aurora's blufh, 
Spreads o'er her beauteous cheek. If fhe cxpeft 
His prefence at the court, ftudious to pleafc. 
Beyond her wonted elegance of drefs. 
With nicer care fhe counfels at her glafs, 
. To make the daintieft workmanfhip of nature 
By ornament more winning. 

Biren. . .In^i^tions 

That fpeak. and fhrewdly ; yet their vanity 
To catch the flattery of the fool they fcorn, 
Will bait fuch hooks as thefe. Have you no proof 
More unequivocal ? 
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AUnd. What woaM yon, more ? 

We reafoi^ fiom Mrfelf, looking within, 
'We find in our own breafti the according fprings 
Of motioM fiihilar $ wiien firft I loy'd. 
So did I wifli to pleafe^ fo doobt my power. ^ 
Yet more than this ; her eye ftill followa him> 
And when the unwelcome hour of parting comes> 
The chearful iame that Hgheed up her looks 
Expires ; fighs heave» and a foft (ilent tear 
Steals down her cheek. 

Biren. Snougb, Pm fatisfied 

She loves htm, and the froft of my reception 
Confpires in proof. Now then, my beft Alinda ! 
You ran ft aflfft me $ on thisfingle pofli 
Hang all my fortunes— if my rival wed her, 
Farewel my hopes, my country— 

AlinJ. How! your country! 
A voluntary exile for the lofs 
Of one you fwear you love not 

Birin. My poff^ffions. 

The mean) of pleafure to my thrifdefs youth. 
Moulder in confifcation ; thus my dukedom. 
My royal anceftry, and ran1c in the date. 
So fcanttly fupported, will but mock me. 
A marriage with the princefs wou'd heal ali* 
But if I fail, I will not (by to fee 
Upftarts made rich by my inheritance ; 
Nor the proud finger of the ftave 1 fcorn 
Point at the princely beggar. 

JHnd. Oh, good heaven f 

bevife, command— can my belt induftpy 
Prevent this ruin \ tell me but the means. 
And bid me fly. 

Binn. No more of jealonfy. 

But with appliance dextrous call her thoirghts 
To me, and my deiervings ; fpeak with flight 

Vet 
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(Yet not'U by fujggeftion) of my rival, 
I've known more way made in a woman's grace 
' By fuch confederate arts, than could be won 
By a long iiege of amorous enginry. 
Soft flatteries, fighs, proteftings infinite, 
' And all the fervor of impatient love. 
Jiiftd. But (hopld this fail ! 
Birett. 1*11 fpread a finer fnarc," 

Subtle as fabled Vulcan forgM in Lemnos, 
To enme(h them : thy foft hand, my dear Alinda I 
Muil help to hold the toils-— 

Jl:nd, But fee, Ihe comes ; 

The king too and her lover-^ 

Birejt, V\\ retire. 

And feek thee presently : rivet thine ear 
Meantime to what they utter : thy report 
Shall fomewhat fhape my courfe. High^flighted fool! 
Check thy bold foaring, elfe my hot revenge 
Shall melt thy waxed plumes, and hurl thee down 
To a devouring fea that roars beneath thee. [Exit, 

lAlindz rftira» 

S C E N E IL 

KING,PRINCESS,PALADORE, ATTENDANTS. 

King. You fliall no more, Sophia, to the chafe ; 
This morning's danger makes my blood run cold. 
Had not thy well-fped lance, brave Paladore, 
Pierc'd the huge boar that gor'd her foaming horfe, 
Thefe eyes, now rais'd in thanks to heaven and thee« , 
Had wept her lifclcfs. 

Paiad, Ever prais'd be fortone, 

That plac'd me near her! (ince a comnion feat 
That daily dies our weapons, thus ennobled 
By bleft conjun£kion with her precious fa/ety; 



d. TIfE LAW OF LOMBARDY, 

I would not change for the beft garii^Dd won 
By Cxfar's cooqucrLng fword, 

Pn'nc, We are. not nice 

In dangers immiDent to cKafc the meai^ 
Of our deliverance ; yet, believe me. Sir, 
More than for life prefcrvM, I thank, ihc chance. 
That made you my prefer ver. Th' unwelcome hand 
Renderis^ in f<?rvi9e, like ifeaf P ^^^^ ^^ funftiine„ 
Chills the frefh blqSbvn of our gracuude. 
Which elfe unchecl&'d would put forth all its fweetne&. 

King. I have much ferious matter for your ear ; 

[To Paladore. 
Our helms muft be lac'd clofc^ our fwords ncw-cdg-'d 
'Gain ft fiercer foes.thAn thcfe rude forefters, 
That make us fport vriih peril. 

Pa/a J. By my life.! 

f4y e|ci|ItiDg heart beats higlv to give it welcome ; 
For virtue s teft is aft ion. 

Kifigf, Th.u$ my paper : 

(Binkf its contents, but fearfal) Burgu.ndy, 
Stiiag >y iefa/a] of my daughter's love. 
Stirs up commotion 'gainft our kingdom's peace ; 
And foon the goldei grain of JL»on&bardy 
Shall be trod down beneath the furious heel 
Of peaCajits cas'd la ii'on. 

Pn'nc, Heaven avert it ! 

For fure 'twere better T had ne*er been born, 
Than live the f^tal cauTe why war's rude- bl^ft 
Difturb'd tl^e quiet of my father's age. 
Which foit reppic fimad fofler. Tlie griev'd people 
JPi/'ili chide yourgentlenefs, that didnot.bend 
^rAy hcatt tp.th;s. qbedisrvv'e ; and your virtue. 
Seen thro' th' iinweicon^e colour i/f the event. 
For reverencf find upbraifjing. 

King. * . No, Sophia ! 

I {kvpu.ld fiot violate the m^anelir right 
Of my leall fubje£t, for the fear or promife 

Of 



THE IaW of tOk^ARDY. 7 

Of any ifllie. Is my child, my daughter, 
(Sweet, duteous, amiable, borti free and royal) 
Lcfs charter'd from tjfppre^ffiqti than a ftranger ? 
'A feif-invitctt wooer here hie fbjounn'y. 
To thrive as your. approving gave, him licence : 
I fed him not with*promife, yon with hope. 
Nor (hall audacious menace ere extort 
What trounefy denied him. 

PnlaJ. To his teeth 

Hurl your defiance, King! 'tis proud tothreat€n» 
But bafenefs to be awMby it. From my-bi'eaft 
I'd ^ear thefe hiUow'd fymboU, gire this fted 
To be a baby's play- thing, coti'd fl»y heart, 
Diftrullful bFihe erent, forebode one fear, 
To call black prefage on a caufe fo tiob\t. 

King, Thou gem of Britain I dear 1ft my^lhem 
As were thou native-here, be Ptvla's fhield 
Her pride, her pillar; yes, our h-ardy files, . 
Led on by thee, (hall drivo the boafter back, 
To mourn at home his'baffied prepattttloti*. 

Pal, Oh, wouM the fortune of this gbrio0s ftrife 
Hung on my arm alon^! 

King. Our daughter's hand 

Is deitin'd for a prince wh© draws his blood 
From the fame fource as mine, our kingdoHi'* hscif, • 
(Did not this fweet prevention ftand between) ^ 

To blefs Bireno with two matchlefs gifts, - 
Her beauty and a royal diadem. 

Princ. Bireno, Sirf • ' 

King. Even he, I know his worth- 
But is there poifon in my Icinfman's nanie ? 
It pales the healthful vermeil of your cheek, • ♦• 
Dims your bright eye, and veils your wonted (tellies. 

Princ* Alas! I cannot fpeak— 

King. Why then, hereafter 

Will better fuit this fabjea. - Sir, faxcwel !. 
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We (hall exped joor aid to connfel with ub. 

What prefent moands our^wifdom, bell may raiie 

'Gainft this loud torrent that at diftance roars, 

Xre it ruth down to ipread its ruin round ut« [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

PRINCESS, PALADORE. 

Frinc. Oh, (Uy, and hear me now ! alas ! he*3 gone 
Who fmlles on me, and kills me ; bids my heart 
Be traitor to itfelf, yet with foft words 
Fetters my tongue, which free, woa'd boldly anfwer I 
Such kindnefs but deftroys me. 

Palad. My foul's idol! 

I was indeed prefumptuons to believe 
Theie humble arms were deftin'd to enfold 
So vaft a treafure, yet afpiring lov« 
Hopes things impofiible. 

PrtMc. Birenof He! 

IM rather wafte my life in finglenefs ; 
Like the pale votarift, pour faint orifons 
At the cold fiirines of fenfelefs marble faints. 
And wear the eternal pavement with my knees. 
Than at the facred altar load my foul 
With holy perjuries, to love the man, 
At whofe approach my heart alarm'd ilirinks back. 
While thought confirms inftin^tive nature's hate. 

Palad. See^ like a haughty conqueror he oomes ; 
Pleafure and pride on his exulting brow 
At diftance fpeak his triumph. 

Princ. Arm me, difdain. 

To meet the bold intruder ! gentle Paladorc I 

'Tis thus thy rival woo*s me. Conrtihip's feafon 
Is the fliort date of woman's fovereignty. 

For 
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For,lH)finy^ welnva bst.inexdliain^ .. r ;. 

The little tribitte of a- kwcr's ftgbsr 

His hu»i)lft feem'\Ttgf md/oft f onrtofy ; 

Yet thefey he thkijcs too fieb ;« fiterift^^ '' 

And owns .b& advocate but pride in loy«* ; , v, . 

SCENE IVi Td^ibm BIKEN 6. ,, 

fi 1 R E N D. 

Confirmed, fair princefs'! by the king^s com'inarici' 

You fee me here a joyful vifitalit. . . 

*Tis not unknown why warlike Burgundy, '*' '*, 

Spreading, his hoftile .banners to the wind, , \' . 

Makes fword arid fire his dreadful haffeingefs. * 
Pr/w. Thecaufel have Keard-^^— but Oil. ' \ 
Palad, [afide.'] ' \ Down, fwelii'ng hearf ("' 
Bireff, Your yet unpligHted hand gives tO'this war 

Its edge and colour ;' to remove that prize 

Beyond the invader's reach, my fovcrtfign's vVrfdorh " 

Deems the bell means to blunt his hoftile fv^ordj ' '^ 

Therefore on me he deigns — \ — ' "' ' . . * ' ,\ 
Princ. ' r uhderftand i '* " • * ^ 

But have nopreferit'eaf for fuch a rh^ifrfe'."" * ^\ 

My father's goodnefs left my choice Ulifbrc^ii '' ^'. 

Of one unwelcome fuitor ; the fame jufliCe "; '. 

Secures me from coinpulfion in a fecond. ' . '. , 

Biren. And muft I bear this anfwef to/tli^ klngf / 
Princ. Myfelf will be my own .inter pre teii,. / . 

And fave your trouble. Ohce niorei fir^ X tlianlc you. 

Ifo Paladore athi e^cif, 

. .S.C..E N E .y'.^ . ..^-^..■:-- 

BIRENO, PALAI>0R:E;. i ;> 

Biren, Well ? go thyways^, "•wom4hSr*ipT^6We^T'^ ;' 

Beauteous senigina!' w^lOA^oii'dfolvd yotitf^Fy,' . **•"* 

Muft thus interpret: ma Ice. your- but ward nfihWtrtfci^ 

Aft index pointing to its contrary, 

B 3 When 
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WhAi yoar fmooth polilhM vizors be4m in fmiles, 
Difpletfare's at your hearts ; the moody brow 
Tells inward fanfliine; tears are joy, notforrow ; 
Yott foothe where yoo approve not, and look gall^ 
When fweet content honies yoar appetites. 

Falad. Thefe common railings 'gainft that gentle fex, . 
Denote hiis humoar more who utters them. 
Than their defe6l, of any deep conception. 
But you have cholen a feafon for hard thoughts 
Rebukes your cenfure ; ftill the chamber's air 
Winnows her balmy breathing ; from our t^t% 
Scarce glides her beauteous form, when your dark fpleei^ 
As venom'd things fuck poifon from fweet flowers. 
Finds matter for diftemper's nouriihment^ 
And food for calumny in excellence. 

Biren, Her form indeed is fair. 

Tdnd, Ay, and her mind 

* (If more can be) more fair, more amiable. 
Thy never^rendei^d fnow-cold Apenine, 
Is not fo it^^ from taint, as from offence 
Her fpotlefs bofom \ yet has fhe a tear. 
Healing as balm for other^s frailties, 
That makes remiffioo heavenly ; fweet perfua£on 
Hangs on her words with power oracular. 
To ihame the cynic's chiding— -fpirit of truth ! 
She is thy vifible divinity, 
And 'tis thy reverence to pay homage to her. 

Birtn. 'Tis to. my wifh \afui$n\ — I grant her well 
endowed, 
'And in fair fceming moil pre-eminent; 
But for thefe other virtues you have nam'd. 
They are of difierent climes and earlier ages ; 
Our Pavias ladies, caft in earthly moulds, 
1'hcy make the moil of nature's liberal gifts. 
But pleafure out to ufury, and love 
As eafe, convenience, or, the inomcntfways them. 

Fakd. 
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Palad. You^re pleafant, lord ! 

j9/W«. No,, foberiy thy friend. 
Shall I be plain ? 

Palad. What call you yottr pad meafnre. 

Was it a courtier's ftrain ! 

Btren, You love the princefs ? 

PaUd. Aad heaven nay be belpv'd-«» 

Biren. Ay, and hopM too j 

For heaven has many maniions, an4 reccivei. 
Too large for limiiation, alldefervers i 
But in a lady's heart, there's but one place. 
Though many may contend for't : therefore, friend, 
Wafte not your precious ixghs, which might .enkindle 
Bright fparks of equal love in fome foft breaft 
Deftined to xniit your fondnefs, in this wooing* 
Search not the caufe ; believe me, on my truth, 
'Tis pad all reckoning hopelefs. 

Palad. Nothing's hopelefs* 

Though deeds, untried, oft i€tm impoffible ; 
And craven doth molting his fleeklefs plumbs 
With drowfy wonder views the advent'rou9*wtng 
That foars the fhining azure o'er his ];ead. 
What will not yield to daring ? viAory 
Sits on the helm whofe creft is confidence ; 
And boldnefs wins fuccefs in love's foftflrife. 
As in the dangerous din of rattling war. 

Biren. How cou'd Imake mefport were I light minded. 
Were I malignant, mifchief, from this mood, 
That runs to contrary to all fobcr fenfe— 
But here I reft in kindnefs— Be advis'd. 
Pu(h not a defpcrate purpofc ; by mj^lift \ 
The princefs loves you not. 

Palad. I'll bear no more— - 

Matchlefs audacity f let roe take thee in 
From crown to toe, walk round thee^ and furvey thee 
Like a prodigious thing ; for fuch thou ihouU'ft b^. 

To 
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To put my courfe of love tn circmnfciiption, . 
And fchool me, like a boy, with unfoaght {Irccept. 

Biren. Lovers are fick with fevers of tbcu brain, 
DifeasM by airy hope» hi^ fitgbtwd fancy. 
Imaginations bred from felf- conceit. 
An arch-deluder, wMch pre^nts tk€ Jano 
Their frenzy grafpa at^widia zoae imbouftA ^ . 
"While, like Ixion'a miftrefe, the cpy queen 
Slumbers on goidto bed« in high OiympKs* 

Pa/ai/. Hear roei proud 4ukc 1 had I no other fpnr 
fiat thy forbidding! were there no incitemeat 
From her tratiPcetvlaRt beauty ; did no b^Ma 
Shoot from her tyt to light eternal lovt 
At pafiion's aitar ; were fiie fwart and froward, 
(Oh, blttfphemy to think it) in defpight, 
I would aiTuiae an unfeit extafy, 
Invoke her name, till echo fhould ^row faint 
With the perpetual boi den, and dcvifc . 
All means of con tradition, to proclaim 
Scorn of thy oouncil, and defiance to thee. [urge me. 

BireB. Then hear, to dafii thy pride* iince tUua ^roa 
My experience of her lightnefs, well Ihe knows . 
Would freeze me as her huibaiid, and her hand 
(Which but tofave appearances, la ik) 
I would rejedt if offcr'd ; fo her craft. 
Sooths you with feign'd endearmenta. As a midrefs, 
I find her worth my holding : but a wife. 
Fit .for a prince, muft come with better gifts 
Than amoroiubiood and beauty— Nay., but mark.me. 

Fa/ad. Truft not too hr the reverence of this place*^ 
Away — thoa yet^are fafe---roy fword once drawn— 

Biren* Am I foloft in your eIlccm,,you hold me 
(Your friend profcfs'd) in malice capable, 
Or falfehood thus to wound you ? * ; 

Pa/iui» Both, by Heaven ! 

Bir^n. And will maintain this thinking? 

Pa/a/. 
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Falad, " With my life. 

Birtn. 'Tts a deep venture-— mine upon my truth«<- 
When fnll-otbM Phcebe wheels her fleecy ca r 
To filver yon blue concave, 'midft the pinea 
That wave their green tops o'er the b)attlemjent 
Of her night-chamber» in the garden meet me ^ 
Alone : when we encounter in that place* 
You there (hall liften to conditions meet 
For both our honours. So till then, farewel. 

FaM. Alone 1*11 meet thee, be alTur'd I will. 
Gird on thy keeneft edge ; if thou hafl aught 
Unfettled in this world, difpatch it quickly 1 
We ftand upon the utmoft vei ge of fate, 
K^ one« or both of us, muft plunge for ev^« [Exit. 

S C E N E VI. 

B I R E N O, 4ihni, 

The wife Ihould watch the event on fortBne*i wheeli 

That for a moment circles at the top, 

AndfeizM not, vaniflies— Imuftabo^t it. 

My airs at ftake.— Ye ministers of vengeance f^ 

That hide your gory locks in mift*hung caves, 

And roll your deadly eyeballs o*er the edge 

Of your infatiate daggers, ihaking ever 

Dews of oblivious flcep from your ftung brows. 

Receive me of your band I ne'er to know peace 

Till this keen writhing vulture quit my heart, 

And with blunt beak, and flagging Wings outftretch'd^ 

Drowfe o'er the mangled vidtims of my rage« ^ 



-«^> 

'i^ 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. 
SCENE L A Gbmher. 

OFrincess, aione 
H» blefs'd, moft ble^.M are the infeartble ! 
In the mild zone of calm indifference 
No hatred chills them, and no paffion burps | 
To feed, and fleep, and dp obiervancc due 
To the ftale ntual of quaint ceremonyi 
Fills up the humble meafure of their hope ; 
Smooth and unrufHcd glides their temperate ilream^ - 
And one day rounds their whole life's hiflory. 
Oh, had my heart been fnch ! but nature poiz'd 
In diflribution, when fhe gives the toach 
Alive to extacy, in like extreme 
Subjeas the fenfe taanguiih : the fame ibul. 
That in the bope of wedding Paiadore, 
Enjoy*d its fum of biifs with equal 4}aia 
Averts me from his rival : thas entranced 
'Twixt loY€ and fear, 1 feel the pangs of both. 
And the Iharp conflidl leods m€. Ha ! my father \ > 
Now comes (he trial. 

S C E N E 11. 
KING, PRINCESS. 

King. How ! in tears, Sophia ? 

Come, 'tis not well — I fear, I gucfs the caufc. 
This morn I did but hint a {Mtr]bofe to yon. 
Of import, dear to your own bappinefs. 

And 
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And your changM bro^w. reproving my intent 
Cut fliort my fr^difcowfe. 

Princ. OK, good, my lordly 

I am not pradlis'd to conceal my thoqftbts 
(And leai imq\.yoii) by cafting o'er njy Ipofe* 
The unaJter*d yizqr of tranqpi^Jity, 
When perturbationi, lilcea fleeplefs-gueJl, 
Forbids my bofom's quiec, 

f^ng' ^ I have lov'd tbeq 

With fondnefsfo unbaterf, that 'twere n^edJefs,. 
For confirmation, to at^cll by word«, {wards thet. 

What all my whole thoughts, my life's wjiolc carnage tcr- 
Have fet beyond the qijeftjo.a. " 

Princ. Oh, to mp, 

Your love has been like thofe.pcrpetuftl fpriQgi9|. 
That ever flow, and waile not I my leaft vvilh 
Scarce had its bifth, ere icsaccompiiAiment 
In your preventive kind^iefs. 

King. Since 'tis (o^ 

If chance the current of my prefent will 
To yours run contrary, you muft not deem 
That merely to enforce authority. 
Or wake control ment, which migjitflccp to deatlu 
In its difufe, I now exped the courfe 
Of your dcfires /liould lofe themfclves in. mine,. 
Or flow by my xiiredlion. 

Princ, As my father. 

The giver of my life, I reverence you. ; 
Next, as your fubje<5l, my obedience ftancjs 
Bound by the general tie ; but fince your power 
Has ftill been lemper'd fo with lenity, 
That even the flran^er's caufe, with patient hearings 
Is weighM ere you determme ; I, your daughter. 
May hope, at ieaft, an equal privilege^ 
With favour in my audience. 

king 
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King. I were clfc 

UnnatttraU wichholdtng from my child. 
What aliens claim by juftkc. Give me hearing— 
The duke Bireno lores you, has my promifc. 
That, like a wcll-gracM advocate, my tongue 
Should win your gentle favour to his fuit. 
Urging fuch commendations of his love. 
As modefly, though confcious of defcrt. 
May wi(h yon hear, yet cannot fpeak itfelf. 

Prime. Ah, iir ! forbear, he knows my heart already, 
Already hu he heard; from my own lips 
I cannot love him j poorly he engages 
Your honoured combination, in a league 
That (whatfoc'cr its iflue) muft confpire 
To wound your daughter's peace. 

King. By heaven, you wrong him. 

To wound your peace ! he feeks your happinefs. 
And fo am I his fecond. 

Princ. But thefe means 

Are adverfe to the end ; for if I wed him, 
(This is no raving of rafli extacy) 
On death, that only can dilFolve my chain, 
Will hang my future hope : as eagerly 
As the poor weary fea-beat mariner. 
Pants for thefhore, foihall my outftretch'd arms 
Embrace the welcome terror. My refuial 
To you, the gcntleft, kindcft, beft of fathers, 
Muil feem repugnance harfh, and o'er my duty. 
Before untainted, calls the fickly hue 
Of pale fufpicion ; thi^s begins his love. 
Fearful to me in each alternative. 

King. Why, this is infant rhetVic to protefl 
The impulfe 6f a ftrong antipathy, 
Which never caufelefs fwelU the human breaft 
Yet |;ive no r ca fon why, Princ. 
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Princ* Alas! to fed it^i 

O'er-mafters every reafon; Need we fearch 
To ground averfion on wcigh'd ar^mcnt. 
When iaftio^l cuts tbe tedious procefs fhort^ . 
And makes the heart pur uflipire \ 

King. , Hear nic calmlf--- 

My days are almoft number'd : this white head 
Bears not in vain its reverend monitors ; 
Tilne pats a tongue in every hoary hair. 
To warn the wife man of mortality : 
When I am gone^ behold thy (ingle ftate 
Unhufbanded, onfather'd, ftands exposed* 
£v'n as the tender folitary (brub 
On the bleak mountain's fiunmit ; every Waft 
May bend or break thy fweetnefs; this ftrong fence. 
This union, would enroot its .(belter round. 
And, like a foreft, (hield thee. 

priac. Let me hope 

A ftronger fence in a whgle people's love : 
Their grateful memory of my father's virtue. 
And loyalty .hcreditariy mine, 
Defccnding, like the fceptre, to'your iiTue. 

IGng, Think'ft thou, ,my afpiring kinfinan, whoft 
ambition, 
Impatient, waits till my declining beam 
Give place to his meridian, who, already 
Wins from my fide a moiety of my court. 
By his fuccefiion's hope, will tamely view ^ 

That fceptre wielded by a woman's hand. 
Nor wreft it from thy grafp ? no, my fair kingdom T 
I fee the^ meeting torrents of contention 
Deluge thy peaceful vales, while her weak fer, 
Unable to dire^, or ftem the tide, 
W^ill be borne down, and fwept to ruin^witb it. 

Princ, Thefe evils, but in poilibility. 
May never come : bat, oh, 'tis certain forrow , 
To promifelove, obeidicnce, duty, honour, 

C WhtE 
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AVheu the heart's record vouches 'gatnft the tongue : 

It changes order's courie ; the holy tie- 

Of well-proportion*d marriage dill fuppofes , 

Thefe bonds have gone before ; nor is there power 

Creative in the iimple cecemoi^y,' 

The feed unfowo, to give that harveft growth. 

King, Here break we off-^^to fue, and fuc in vain. 
But ill becomes a father : may my augury 
Be more in fear than wifdom. Hold ; to-morrow 
The council mcets.to fcan this threatened war: 
The people call it thine : then be thou prefent 
To thank and animate their :ftal to ferve u5. \^Exit. 

SCENE in. 

PRINCESS, alone. 
I (hall attc.nd yom order. This cold parting 
Speaks his difpleafure ; and my heart accuftom*d 
To the kind funlhinc of approving finiles, 
Droops arthe chilling change. Ye gentle brcafts. 
Strangers as yet to love, be warn'd by me. 
Soft as the printlefs (tep of midnight fleep. 
The fubtlc tyrant flcals into the foul : 
Once feated thfere, fecurely he controuli . 
The idle ftrife of unimpaffion'd ties, 
And laughs to fcorn their fober impotence, 
As feeble vaflals lift their arms in vain, 
In the unequal conflidl foon o'erthrown, 
They prove their weaknefs, and his power fuprerac. 

[Exit. 

• S C E N E IV. ^ Garden. 

R I N A L P O alone. Nigbt. 
He mud pa{s this way : thro' the poftern gate 
That leads here only, with diftemper'd pace 
I faw iiim hallen. Since the eveninj banquet 

Hii 



TflE LAW OF I.OMB A'RDY. ' 19 

His wild demeanour has put on mort change, ;• 
Than yonder fickle planet in her orb. \ 

Juft now he feiz'd his fword, looked at, and poizM h. 
Then girt it round him, while his bloodihot eye, '. 
And heaving bofom, fpoke the big conception 
Of fome dire parpofe. There is mifcbief toitrar^s— 
I may perhaps prevent it — thefe.tall ihrabs * 
Will hide* me from bis view,*— Soft, foft, 'tis he. 

[SJnaldo retim* 

SCENEV. PAL AD ORE alohe. 

£^W. Why do I Qiaite thus ? if, indeed, flic's fMe, 
t fliou'd rejoice to have the fpcll unbound 
That chains me to delusion. He (wears deeply : . - 
But bad men's oaths are breath, and their bafe lies 
With 'holieft adjurations flronger vouch'd 
Than native troth, which centered in itfclf, 
Reds in its iiraplenefs ; then this bold carriage 
'Urging the proof by teft infallible. 
The witnefs of my fight. Why thefc combia'd, 
(Spite of my fteady fceming) vipcr-tooth'd 
Gnaw at my conftancy, and inward fpread / 
Suggeftions, which unmafter^d, foon would change • 
The ruddy heart to blacknefs. But, oh, ihame ! 
Thcfe doubts arc flander'sleigers. — Swcctcft innocence f 
That now, perhaps, lapt in Elyfian flcep 
Secft heaven in viiion,^ let not thcfe bafe founds / 
Creep on thy flumber, left they ftartle reft, . 
And change thy trance to horror.— Lo, he comes ^ ^ 
Yon light that glimmers 'twixt the quivering leaves^ ' 
(Like a fmall ftar) diredls his footfteps hither. ' 

S C hE N E VL 

To him B I R E N O, with a Inntborfu 
Biren, Yoor pardon, (ir; I fear Pve made you wait— ^ 
But here, beneath the window <)f his miftrefs^ 

C 2 A l0¥cr 
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A lover favoai^d, and aflai'd like joa, 
Moft have a thoufand pleafant fantafies 
To entertain his muling. 

Falad. Sir, my fancy 

Has varioos meditations » no one thought: 
Mix*d with difloyalty of her Whofe honoar 
Your boldneis wouM attaint. 

Birtn. Then yon hdd firm* 

I am a boafter ? 

Palad, *Ti8 my prefent creed. 

Biren, *Twere kind, perhaps, to leave you in that error. 
The wretch who dreims of blifs, while his fleep lafts. 
Is happy as in waking certainty ; ^ 
£ut if he's rous'd, and rousM to miiery. 
He fure mull curfe the hand that (hook his curtain. 

Palad. I have no time for maxims, and your mirth 
Is mod un(eafonabIe. . Thus far to endure 
Perhaps is too much tamenefs.— To the pnrpofe " 

Biren. With all convenient fpeed. VouVe not to 
learn, 
We have a laW peculiar to this realm. 
That fubje^s to a mortal penalty, 
All women nobly born (be their edate 
Single or hofbanded) who to the ihame 
Of cbadity, o*erOeap its thorny bounds, 
To wanton in the flowery paih of pleafure. 
Nor is the proper ifTue of the king 
By royalty exempted. 

Palad' So I have heard. 

But wherefore urge you this ? 

Biren, Not without reafon. 

I draw my fword in peace. Now place your lips 
Here on this facred crofs. By this deep oath, 
Moft binding io our order, you mhfl: fwear,' 
Whate'er you fee, or whatfoc'er your wrath ' 
From what you fee, that never fhall your toiigne 
'Reveal it to the danger of the princefs. 

Palad. 



•BH E LAW OF LOMBA ILDT. ai 

Palad, A moft fupcrfluoos bood I— but onj I fwcar. 
JJ/>/». Hold yet a little. Now, Sir, once agam 
Let this be touched. -pYour enmity to me, 
If by the proccfs it ihould be provokM, 
Muft in yqiir bread be fmothcr'd, not Lrcak out 
In tilting at my life, nor your gage thrown 
For any after quarrel. The caufe weigK'd, 
I might ezpqd your love : but ^cts the (luff. 
And proper quality of hoodwinked rage, . 
To wreft offence from kindnefs. 

Palad. Should your proof 

Keep pace with your affurance, . fcorn, not rage, . 
Will here be paramount, and my fword deep. 
From my indifference to a worthlefs toy. 
Valued but in my untried ignorance. 

Biren, So you determine wifely. I muft bind yo» 
To one condition more. If I make palpable 
Her preference in my favour, you muft^urn 
Your back on Lombardy, and nevpr more: 
Seek her encounter. ' 

Palad. Byafoldier'sfanh! ' ' 

Should It be fo, I would not breathe your air 
A moment longer for the fov'rcignty ' 

Of all the foil walh'd by your wand'Hng Po, 
Biren.. Summon your patience now, for fure youll' 

' need it. 
Palad, You have tried it to the laft : dally no more, 
I ihiver in expeftance. Gome, your proofs. 
' Biren, Well, you will have them.* Know jrou firft this* 
writing } [Gizres a paper. 

' Palad. It is the chara^Ver of fair Sophia. 

Bire?f. I think (b, /and as fuch received it from her j, 
Gonvey'd with fuch fwect adlion to my hand. 
As wak'd the nimble fpirit of my blood, 
Whifpcring how kind were the contents within. 
This light will aid the moon, tho* now (he fhines" 
la hex full fplendor. At your Icifure read it. 

C 3 ' faladi. 
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FalaJ, [readitig.} Kind words indeed ^ I fear, I fear 
too common. 

Sirnf. It works as I could wifli. How his check 
whitens ! 
His fiery eye darts thro* each tender word 
As it would burn the paper. 

PaiaJ. [reading] Ever conflant"^-^^ 
Let mclook once again. Is my fight falfe ? 
Oh» wou*d it were f fain wou'd I cad the blame. 
To fave her crime on my imperfedl fenfe. 
But did fhe give you this ? 

BireH. Look to the addrefs. [much. 

Falai. Oh, darknefs on my eyes ! I'f e feen too 
There's not a tetter, but like necromancy 
Withers my corporal faiiftions. Shame confound lier ! 

Biren; As you before were tardy of belief. 
You now are rafh. Behold thefe little ihadows^. 
Thefe you have feen before. [Producing fwo piSures^ 

PsUd. What's this, what's this ! 

My picture, as I live, I gave the falfe one. 
And her's ihe prom is'd me ! oh! woman's fahh ! 
I was your champion once, deceitful fex I 
Thought your fair minds — but hold, 1 may be rvih'*-^ 
This letter, and thefe pictures miglit be yours 
By the king's power, compelling her reludlant 
To wri^ and fend them ; therefore let me fee 
All you have promised. — ^You expedlher fumnK}ns 
At yon Miranda — 

Biren^ Yes, the time draws near; 

She ever is mod pundual. This fmall light 
Our wonted fignal : iland without its ray ; 
For fliou'd flie fpy more than myfelf beneath. 
Fearing difccvery, ihe'Il retire again 
Inle her chamber — when her beauteous form 
Breaks like the modn, as fair, tho' not (b cold. 
From yonder window. 

P^A^. Ha ! by hell it open* I^ 

Binn. 
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Birk* S>tand you ipart a moment. While I dltob. 
Yon orb, now braz*d to thh ttcnftomM fccne. 
Will fliew yon who invites me. Til detain her, 
To give you ampilc leilare for fuch note 
A« counterfeits abide not. (Biren^ rit^et. 

SCENE VH; 

P A L A D OR IE, akne. 
Death ! 'tis flie ! . 
There's not a fingle braid that binds her hair. 
One little fhred of all that knOwn attire ^ 

That wrantons in the wind, but to my heart 
Has fent fuch fweet diflurbance, that it beat 
Inflindive of hfcr Co<nbg, ere iny fight 
Enjoy M the. beauteous wonder.«-^oft ! what noW I 
See fhe lets down the^cordage of her fhame. 
To hoift him to her arms, I'll look no more-** 
Diftra€iion ! Defvil ! how ihe welcomes him 1 
That's well 1 that*s well ! again : grow to her l^s— p 
Poifon and afpics rot them ! now ihe woo's him, 
Points to her chaimbef, and invites him inward. 
May adders hifs around their guilty couch ! 
And ghofts of injured lovers rife to fcare them f— 
Ay, get you gone— oh, for a griffin's wing. 
To bear me thro' the cafement I deeds like this 
SKou'd ftartle every fpirlt of the grove. 
And wake enchantment from her fpeil hung grot. 
To Ihake ihe confcious roof about their heads. 
And bare them to the fcofF of modeft tye^ 
Twin'd in the wanton fold. Oh, wretch acqurs'd ! 
See there the blagdtfd promifeof thy joys. 
Thy beft hopes bankrupt.— Do I linger Hill? 
Here find a grave, and let thy mangled corfe. 
When her lafcivious eye peers o'er the lawn. 
Satiate the harlot's gaze. {Going to fail on hisfauori^ 

Rinaldo rujbes out and prevents him. 

RiwU'* 
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Rinald. • What frenzy's this I 

Arm'd 'gainft your life V in ptty torn the point 
On your old faithful fervanc, whofe heart heaves 
Almoft to burning to behold you thos. 

PtfW..Haft fccn it then ? 

Rinald. liiave Teen your wild defpair ; 

And blefs'd be the kind monitor within 
That led me here tQ fav« you. 

Palad. Rather curs*d 

Be thy officious fondncfs.v Since it dooms me • 
To lingVing mifery. Give mf back my fword— 
Is*tcometo this 1 oh, I could tear my hair ! 
Rip up this credulous bread ! blind dotard ! fool f 
Did wit, or malice, ere devife a legend 
Toparallel this vile reality ? v 

Rinald- Difgrace not the bcftgift of manly nature. 
Your rcafon in this wild extravagance. 

Palad And think'ft thou I am mad without acaufe I 
I'll tell thee — ^Tdeath it choaks me — lead me hencc~ 
1 will walk boldly on the billowy deep. 
Or blindfold tread the (harp and perilous ridge 
^icy Caufacus, nor fear roy footing ; 
Play with a fading lyon*s fangs unharm'd, 
Andllrokehis rage to tamcncfs. — But hereafter. 
When men would try impoffibilities, - 
Let them feek faith in woman.— Furies fcize them F 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 



ACT IIL 
SCENE I. JH^U, 

HFlRENOs a/ofte'^ 
E R deathfliali be the meanfi. If theie be erimei^ 
Thou bright ambition, whofe rare alcdimy. 
Like Mid«s' palm, turns all It grafps to golc^. 
Give them thy gloHoDs fplendor I fear, not virtue, 
K(feps mankind honeil. £ach inordinate wifh 
Is guilt unafled, and tlie cannon points 
More 'giilnii the coward heart, tiiat wou'd in^ dare ac^t 
Than the bold deed, that braves the penalty, 

SCENE IL 

BrRENO, A8CAN10. 

Welcome, Afcanio ! tlianks for thii kind f*peed 
To meet my iammons. 1 have bufinefs for thee. 
Worthy thy fabtle geniui } thou (Salt lid ni6 
To fpread a banquet fortli, whcfc t^O /hafp gftdfti. 
Ambition and revenge, (hall both be feafted. 
Even to fatiety. 

J/carfn liv 111 not pall 

Performance by pfotefling. Is there augtrt 
In which a pliant tongue, and ready hand, 
(No defpicable engines) may do fervicc ? 
To their bell canning ufe them ; yoor pdor bondittsili 
Will think h.imfelf thocH iioi^darM in obedience. 

J5ir/«. I have profefs'd myfclf thy friend, Afcanio t 
And wh^ Che goldeA aotumn 6f my hopes, 

Whofc 
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(Whofe rich maturity I now woald haften) 
Is ripe for bearing, thou ihall tafte the fruit 
That bends my fwelling branches. 

A/can. \ have liv'i 

The creature of your bounty : and my life 
I would cafl from me, like a ufelefs load, 
When to your gracious ends unprofitable. 

Biren* My means have hitherto been poor and (canty. 
My power confin'd ; but I ihall be, Afcanio» 
Like a great Tiver, whofe large urns difpenfe, 
^Abundance to the fubjefl rills around him^ 
Till they d*erpeer their banks. 

AJcan. ' Oh, my gofgd lord I 

Biren. 1*11 trnft thee as I know thee— for a sWizwi-^l^Afidt* 
Place thyfdf bear me when the coancil meets, 
(I fhall make matter for them they forefee not) 
' Whatc'er I urge, or whomfoe'er I charge, 
Be ready thou with the grave mockery 
Of uplift eyes, thy hand thus on thy breaft 
And heaven. atccfling oaths to fecondlme. 

A/can, Prime is the catalogue of mortal fins, 
I hold unthankfulntfs and a friend'^ need, ' 
Makes fi£^ion virtue when its end is kindnefs. 
^ Biren.To give more ready credence to the impofture 
Put on rcludant feeming ; earneftly, 
Entreat, they urge you not'; fadden thy brow, 
And cry, «' alas ! compel me not to fpeak — 
** I know not what I faw." Mumble fome cant, 
•• Of frailty, and compaffion, fins of youth, 
** The danger of the law, if it were urg'd 
*« Gainft all ti anfgreffions ;'' thus Ihall thy declining 
Be eked out to a (lubborn certainty 
In each fufpended hearer. 

A/can. Naj^% my Lord j 

Difj^arage not the good gifts were born with me. 
To think I can want fchooling for thisofice. 

Biren, 
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Biren. I pray you pardon mc— oh, Nature ! Na- 
turc! [^^, 

There is a pride even in ftark villainy, 
Which flattery's heat muft foften, ere the metal 
Bend to our purpofes — pome this way with me, . 
The hall will foon be throng'd ; what more remains 
I will impart within.— No ceremony. [Exeujtt. 

S C E N E in- ^ 

L U C I O, j/T^ O F F I O E R. 

Offic. See where they pafs ; what bodes thatconferedc^ f 

Luc, Danger, my life on't.That fmooth knave, Afcanio, 
Is the Duke's crucible, his breaft receives 
The mafs of his crude projedls, and his brain 
A fubtle fire refines the drofTy ore, 
To bear the ready damp for prefent mirchief. . . 

Offic. ThcDuke of late grows paft his cuftom courteous. 
Joins hands with us, and calls us by our names. 
Gives praife, and largefs to the foldiery. 
Whom he was wontto.ftile, ftatc caterpillars, , 
Burthens of peace, and but endur'd in war^ 
. As ncceflary evils. 

Luc. It denotes 

(Or 1 lack charity) trouble to the ftate. . 
I know him proud, fubtle, and pitilefs ; 
Nor will his nature change thefe elements, 
However for a feafon he put on 
A fmoother guife, and falhion fuitabic 
To the end he aims at, 

Offic Bed conceal thefe ihougkts. 

For one day he may rule us, 

Luc. Ay« ^^at «rjy. 

If I miftake not, he will fnarch from chahcc, - 
And make a certainty. But fee the king. 
The providence of heavca be cvw round him ! 

SCEN 
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SCENE IV, 

KING, Counfillon, Knigbts^ Attendants^ ISc. 

ilttiillh to yoar Mi^«fty I 

King, Thanks, gentle friends t 

Bot why this faintpefs in your fiilatations ? 
Why wear your brows that ominous Hvery \ 
I truft our ^illant fpirits will not palter, 
Becaufe a rafli invader threatens ns. 
When I HUB yoiug as you, jco hear of war 
,Madejn^ blood dance : but thefe.good <(ays are pally 
This faplefs trunk (brinks from its nuikd bark ; 
Yet age has dill its ufe, <;ount me your fteward. 
Holding the honours of the. ftate in truft 
for all defervers ;-— ihe (hall better thank you ; 

S C E N E V. 

Ttf theahvey PRINCESS, Attendants. 

More retribution dwells in beauty's fmile. 
Than in whole volumes of aaold man's praife. 
Thefe are thy champions / give ypur /wpm^n ta&s. 
Bid all the looms ofpavia ply their labours^ 
A fcarf for cv*ry warrior, they'll deferve them, [tokcnt 
Frinc. They will not want my thanks, nor fuch poor 
How much I prize their worth; their high-touch'al 

virtue 
Finds initfflf the fource and end of adion ; 
Secures its right to praife, but fci^r^ns to take it. 

SCENE 
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S CENB VI. 

r# /*#/», BIRBNO, ASCANIO. 

^itrg. Welcome, my coufin ! dooht iiot of my ze^^ 
Tho' illhasthe Aiccefs^kq)! pace^vith it. 
To fpced your amorous foit, ftill let us hope. 
Time, and your fa^ pretenfioos, will kavc weight 
To win her to oor wi(he3. 

Biren, liCtitpafs; 

f muft ta'keromTort : women's appetites 
Will be their own purveyors.. Arc we met ? 
The hall, mtfthinks, fecmsTulI, 

King. Where's Paladorti ' 

lie had our fummons, yet I fee him not : 
His (kill in war, and wifdom to.advLfe, 
Have been moft tutelary to our realm, , - * 

And well dtffcrve the waiting. 

Bsren, Take y oar place ; 

He cannot now Ije prcfent ; when wc are feated, 
I will declare the reafon. 

Prtnc, [Afide.^ "Ha 1 not prefent ! 

What fat^l bar preveiits'him ? Oh, Iny heart I 
Is Paladore fhe fountain of fhy life, 
That thy ftrcam fcarcfc can'BoW, ^hen fcverM from him? 

\Tbey rake tbtir plaits.; 'fke Princefs i?a the King'* 
right hand, a little iinedth him* Bireno and Afca- 
nio in the ffint 6f the,fteige% fme /e^ed, others 
fianding round 2 

Biren. The danger of otir frontiers, yon, fage lords, • 
Calls this aflembly ; but, ar wife phyfidans. 
The heart being tou<fh'4» neglefl thfe extremities. 
Giving their £rft care to the feat of life : 
So now the wounded vitah of our honoui^ 
Demand our prior tendence. 

D Xing. 



3J* THE LAW t> F IrO M 6 A R D Y. 

* King, Speak, good couAn ! 

:Do dark con fpiracy, andJhome-bre^ treafon, 
(Unnatural leaguers with a A>reign foe) 
Bid the fliarp fwoi-d of vengeance turn iu edge 
'Gatnft^tirown childrtni ' ^ 

Biren, Yes ; though nature, bleeds, 

JiiiHce wHl take 4161; courfe ; I fee before me 
The prime of the krngdom j and from (bme among you. 
Since they, in whofe authority abides 
The executive of power, beft can tell 
I now wouM ^iMar, why do our ifegifters 
'Contain that rigorous or4inance which tefpe^ts 
Thechaftity of vfomcn ?, 
, FirftSm^. ' To that quelUpn, 

'The law's preamble. anfweif. Tis rehearsed. 
That the wild licence of ^ countrywomen, 
O^er leapt all modeft bourtda/ Sweet pudency 
(That raby of the fcx) had been cafl bjf 
Porcafual wan tonnefs, till our na.me abroad 
Became a by- word, and confufion, llrangc, 
Dlfturb'd domeftic peace. A. fpurious iffue^ 
The flips of chance and wildnefs,^ were eu^ratced 
In rich inheritances, while the fire - 
Carefs'd the child not hjs,, ahd left to fortune^ 
The true heirs of his fondncft : thefc abufca 
Required an iron curb ; fo pafs'd iHe law, 
Makipg tranigreiIion|dea(b»VitH np remittaoce 
To high rank, or degree, in the ofrp.nder> 
But in its' blpo'dy gripe Gompristirig all. 

Biren. And ts this fo allowed ? - 

FirflSen.^ , ?TiA fo aHow'4 ;. 

Nor is there a, decretal m our.-roUa* . 
Of lefs ambiguQus it^port, or. mope kaowB. 

King. This is bey^nd'dlvining : I h.aye mark'd 

. ifa the ^t'midi^ half ^J^dt. 
H|s changi<^g feature ; fomc. ftron^pa|[Qn ihaieshim. 

Prine^ 



THE LAW OF LQMBTA.lU)nr. ji* 

Frinc. He pl^ya ^motion .Welly tftoft maderljr^. 
Even to tl^ life of feigftiftgr 

Biren. May I on ?. 

Or miiR I, like a novice tayont forms, " ^ 

Eirft prove my right of audience ? 

King^^ Be. ttot . angered J : 

We queftioncd not your right — All coiindbnorl. 
Speak what (hey 11^ with freedptn* You, our b<Mifin». 
Have with your right, pjr€*a«idi^iic^; \ >. > 

Princ. ^t^Ji proceed* * ' 

Biren. (t9 the S^matorJ,* Mod' learned lord, f&ow ^UaTe- 
yott to tecile 
The dangerous predicambnt of thofe 
Who do awake thii ftatute ^ >' 

Firji Se»^ . Willingly. . 

*Tis there provided-^ that, the accu«'d being cited ^ 
lo the kin/s prefence, he who brings the charge, 
Shou'd ftate each circumftancc ; that done, the,hcr;ild.- 
Thrice in fix houra, firfVin^i^e market place,. 
Next in the Hipjpodrome,lAft in. the porch . 
Of the great temple> m\x& invite all knights >; 

(Whether impell'd by pity, love, or jpHice) r 

To appear her champions in the marihard Hfls : 
There, if the accufer falb^ fhe is held free^ 
And her fair fame reftor'd ; bnt^ifhe conquers. 
The event confirms her guilt, and the iharp axe ; - 
Severs the wanton's life. -r 

Bifen. Then in this peril 

Stand I at prefcnt — Bid your trurppcts found f 
And call forth every bold, adventurer. 
To try what defpci'ate valour may atchieve ' 
*Gainft truth and my keen fwprd. 

King. But whfther would'ft thou ? 

Snfpenfe Urtd horror fit on ev'ry Jbrow ; 
Likd the red comet,, thy denouncing eye. 
Forebodes difaftcf. 

D 2 Bsnm, 
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Binn, Oh, relentlefi juiHce I 

If thefe be dropl of wcAknefs, let them f«H : 
'Tis the laft tribute of a luitnao foHow, 
And now I am wholly thine. 

King. Pr/'thee, go on, 

Birfff. *Twef€ Vain towa/k your patience in pet* 
faaSon ; 
I wosld not wantonly play wkh the faRg« 
Of fach a lion law» whofe terrible roar 
Mail be appeas'd with blood-— So re(b my truth, ■ 
A lover^s £»iidne&» kil nighty prompted me. 
Attended by this gentleman. \P$imingtQ Afcank^ 

Afcatu Curs^'d chance I 

* Oh, would the daBknefs oT the delving mole 
Had been my portion ; then I had not feen-— ^ 
What bave I (aid ^ nay do not call on me : 
Was it* for this I was commanded hither il 
Ml clofe my lips for c ver>, 

Firfl Sert» Weliavewayr 

To force a necefTary trttth---rny Lord, 
Fieafe yon proceed — the rack fhall malce him anfwer. 
Have eye upon him— He was your companion. 

Biren^ He wasv he was— when love or dcftiny 
Led me a watrderer, in the palace garden. 
To ga-ze upon the window of the princcfs. 
When, oh, fed objcft for »lovcr^ eyes ! 
Thecafcmjcjitopcn'd^and the fall-orb'd moon>. 
Bright as the radiance of meridian day, 
Shewed me a lafty rival in her arms. 
Embracing, and embrac'd— \^All rife from the tahU. 

King^ Shame f Death \ Confufion ! 

My daughter \ oh^ my daughter f 

Princ^ fioft of heaven ! ^ 

Does no deep thunder roll, no lightning flaih ? 
Can the tremcndour couriers of your wrath. 
Sleep o'er this perjury \ 

Biren. 
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Birgn* My gage is thrown j 
And heis I (bind to aofwer with mj life, : 
If I have charg'd her falfely. ...... 

4/c^ [Knuiing.) On my knees, 

If ever pity touch'dyopr noble breaft» 
I beg you fpedk no more. 

Princ, [To A^ftnio] Tfaop vile confederfite 
Of Ms blood-thirdy B^alice ! have I liy'd. .\ 

To hear a wretch faborn'd, his fycophant, , 

Mock me with interceflion ? [fafiirenoj Ibehotd^hepy. 

And fcorn (b Urugglea with aftonlfhment» 

That my fall heart^.and intercepted ton^^uc 

Almoft refufe their a6live ofBcej^. 

Till paffion^s choak'd in filence*: .. / . . ;_ , 

JT/'/ff . , l?ow«r< otm^cy !i , . ;; \. , .. \ 

Am I refcrv'd. for this ? my only child;, '. : a 
The pride, the j6y» the treafare of my fou^>. . 
Myage^l cordial, and my life's be.ilpro|>;.. ^W 

In ttie fweet f[iriDg« aod.bloiTojn of her youth,... {$liM>^ 
Thus blaftcd in my figjj^t f~{rA«ffinj»J Bi«,iiA,*lQtok: 
Whom hell let loofe to fpread-deftm^io^.rOttaJd.thc^^. 
Why does thy v^Bg^lrce^ fiUlen upon me ? . j , . 
Have I deferv'd this.Ceop^hee ?. wjsll .(hofi-.iiu^sc'A . 
Iftrove to inake her thine'; I .would have g:iy«9 thtet 
My crown and daughter. ThiPi^ ^^^^^'^ ^3^ love^ > 
By daggers (leep'd in ptufon to my heart. 

Bireh I tliaok thy kindnefsj and:fbrgiv^ Uiytcage|.<^ 
The father (hall have licence-- Honour, adtbe&l . A 
Nor malice, sDrafcbiCion looil'd my tongue, .\.: \ 
To this heart-rettding^ office. • Rcv^rea'dX^fdi!' ■*■>'' 
Let your unclouded ivifdoin judge bcltw^eiK^tt^'n- . ^ 
Princ, Can I be patient ? .mbUjil^andM'd fjiffia ft f^ 
Thou fcofFer ait Al ttea ! ^tt)» the fame breath 
That violates a virgin's fanaity^ ^ • -^ \ 

(Holy and pure beyond thy grais conceiii^iig^ 
Thus cbn&iou^ of thy UR, dar'ft t(oi» mv^, ^ 

- -D.3.: : .Uimx»^ 
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Hottoar to witnefs for thee ? wherefbre call 
On the fa to judge between us ? fte,, barbarian I 
Amaz*d and ftruck with horror, they hive heard cheei; 
Too well thou know'lb, they rouft proooaace me: 

goiltjr ;. « 
Thy oath mull be their law : but there ir Oae, 
An uni^en judge, ah iirdlfcerning eye : 
Now if thou (>ar*ft- Iodic up, poor (hivenng wreteh. !: 
He views the &ttk reccflw of thy fouk. 
Trcfeible at him thy judge. 

Birrn. I-werea fllife^ 

Fit for abufei, could I tamely bear 
To fee the rich reveriion of my blood 
SeizM: by a bafe and fpunous progeny,. 
An alien Briton, ill \m fport of ]uft> 
Stamping a brood of iil^itimate kings^ 
To bend our necks to baibrd tyranny^ 

Kin^^ An alien filtton ! 

JS^^^ • Bid her anfwer lhe#>, 

> Gall to- hcf^ parsimour,- her Paladore, 
^yV9^ n W not pbeient ?> ' 

Princ. '• ' Why indeed! 

Hait'thrtaiftdt p^aaWd'on hii preciods life ?^ 
Aiui tb^dDfommate this dii/^guilt and horror^. 
Crowned; pcfjtiry with rturdef f- 

A7irj\ Pal ad ore ! 

Search* 6^ him. outt ; put pinions^oyoot' fpaed^. 
A nd baac him to our. prefence. 

Birgff: ,,v. ,'•:.. Spare ybur labour-*-*- 
Pear w^ilLomOdtip theii^haile-— the daftard a gone r^ 
Be had, fl^yrehalieflge for this iiijfiry^ 
And anfw<i^*it.by.fligltt. . :. ... 

&ngi, .. . ConfuiixMi ! fled I 

Am I then dbqbly wretphed J muft ihe die I: 
And die diSiooourfci tooi 

Priffc. [J&vWiVufsJ J. . Alli-fteing Heaven I. 
Kc'eriihy in terpofing providence 

Daffi'4 
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Baih'd the audacious councils of the wicked ;: 

if innocence, enfnar'd, may raife its eye, 

In humble hope, to thy eternal thronct 

Look down, andfuccour me \ I knee) befpre thee^ 

Diftrefty forlorn, abandon'd to defpair. 

By all deierted, and my life befet f 

The man^ my foul adores, tradiix:'d, and wrongM :: 

But, oh, the crxei fhafts ftrikes deeper Hill ! 

While the en?enom'd rancour of this fiend . 

Cafts its contagion on my fpotlefs fiame^ 

And, unrcbuk'd, pcrfifts to blaft my virtue. 

£irifi. Hear, (he avows her love 

Princ. Yes, glory in it — ^r- 

King^ Ha, hav£ a care, rafh.girl I nor turn my gnef; 
To curfes^on thy head— dar'H thou confirm. 
Thy doubtful ixifamy r 

Princ. A love fo pure. 

What bofom might not feel, what tongue noro\vn ?i^ " 
h was a fault to bide the fecret from you.: 
But are fuch iighs as veftal breafts migjic heave,. 
Such fpotlefs vows as angel might record,, 
Poll ution worthy death I thefe are my crimes ;. 
And if r labour with a guilt more black. 
May the full malice of that villain reach me. 

King. Whatcan I think ?= his abfcnce-ryet thy truths, 
Thy nature's modefty plea4 ftrocfgly for thee— 
Away with' doubt — oh, thou obdurate heart ! ' 

Biren, We trifle time — the li(b mnftbc prcpar'di. 
The heralds found defiance— — - 

Princ. Hold a moment— 

1^1 tell thee how to arm thee for the combat : 
Steep thy keen fword in poifon, that no balmv 
May heal the wounds itgives, but each be mortal ;, 
Let a fhtunch blood-hound, with devouring fangs,, 
And eye-balls fiery red, couch o'er thy helm ^ 
The deadly fable of thy mail befmcai'd 

Witli. 
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With fcaffbidi, whcch^ and engine*, virgm** heads 
Freih bleeding from the axe*s feverio^ fkrokc : 
Scorn thoa this mean device of vulgar knights^ 
Who fight for what they reverence, trttthand honour ;. 
Bat be profefs'd their champion whom thoa ierv*&^ 
And write in bloody letters, hell and falfehood, 

Birett. This paffionyladjc I ill biscoipea your ftate ^, 
Shame is wafli'd out by forrow, not by .f.ng^i;.. 

JGng. Hence, froto roy fight, d|eteftc$l jiarridde ! 
AiTaflin / batcher ! left thefe feeble hands-, 
Brac'd by my wrongs to more than mortal ftrength,. 
Fix on thy throat,, and bare thy treacherous heart. 

BiuH, Old. man, I go, — compafBon for thy grief,, 
Forbids me to retoit thefe outrages- 
Let frenzy take its^courfe — when next we meet, 
Summon thy fortitude ;.and learn, mean tiihe, ^ 
Crowns cannot fave the wearer from affliction,. 
But kings, like, meaner men, were born to fufier. 

££x^M»^Bireno, Afcanioi Senators^ 

S C E N £ VIL 

KING, P R i N C E S S. 

King, Morality from thee I he braver high heaven. 
And well may fcorn my anger* Ob|^ my child f 
This little hour, while lean can calLtfare/: tnine,.^ 
Clofe let me Uratn thee to my. buriling hfcart : 
Alas ! thy aged father can- no mor^ ^ 
Than thus to fold thee ; pour thefe fcalding tcarsj 
And drench thy tender bofbmwi^h his forrows. 
. Princ, By my beft hopes of happlac6 hereafter!- 
To fee that rcveremi^ frame thus torn mthanguifli ; 
To hear thofe heart- fetch *d groan5>\i5 greater puTery,. 
^Than all the horrors of the doom ^at.waitis me |. 
I could, put. on a Roman conilanc/i. 

y^ ' And 
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And go to death like deep, did no ibfc forrow 
NsDg on the mottrning of furyivlng friends^. 
And wake n keener pang for their affli^ion. 

SCENE VIIL To them, L U C I O. 

Luf. Forgive the obedience of cehidaat duty Y 
I have the council^s order to commit 
The Princefs to a guard's cloie cuftody. 

J^ing. Tkon art my rubje£t».Lacio I and my foldier if. 
Do thy unhappy mailer one lailfervioc f. 
Draw forth, thy £word, and ftrike it through my heart. 

Prw. No i let oar. grief, be facjsed : if we weep, 
Let them not fee,.and triumph in our tears. 
Martyra have died in vpluntary.flamcsy 
And heroes ruih'd on death inevitable. 
By faith infpir'd, or glory. Thou, Sophia f 
Suftain d alone by peace and innocence,^ 
Meet fite as firmlZt «nd tranfcend their daring^ [£;r/Mr« 



END OP THE THIRD ACT, 
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A C T IV. 

5tEVE I. AForefi. 
P A LA DO RE,RINALDO filbtohtt^ 

ApAt About. 
M t Ae ffay* of ftnfc, Aat Ktttm htr fickle^ 
jUngratelul^ pcrpif'lj , yit (lill cfoat tfcuVfbfidly i 
^ Prfth,'^f fufietocc, 'honour, governed appeiires, 
CWbofc evcrlatting bonds niakepaffion wife) 
In her wereFeeming, or like ornament 
Thrown by^ or Worn at fleafure ; then this forrowi 
Jiangs on her outfidc only, tliat's unchang'd , 
For falfhood did notdinv bef. radiant eyes. 
Her cheek wa^ daraaikM with a» pttre a roie,. 
' Her breath as odorous, when ihe mbft deceivM, 
As when her virtue, like her fpecious fornii, 
Seem'd fpotlefs^and unparagonM. 
Binald. My Lord \ 

Court not this folitude, fpeak out your grief; 
Mine is no flinty bread \ this dangerous fpleen^ 
That makes your bane its nurture, then (hews worft^ 
Wfien nochttig ^enr rn toudnefsj tfndconrplaint^ 
Like a deep dream it rolls its noifelefs way, 
Mining the banks in filence. 

Palad. Wott^d the paia. 

Yanifli with the expofure of the caufe,. 
I fhott'd make blunt the patience of your ear 
By endlefs iteration* But why tell thee ? 
Think'ft thou there is. a charm in Toothing words 
To pluck the ftingfrom anguifli ? good Rinaldo, 
Tkou hadft a Ton and loft him. 

Rinald. 
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}iinnid. True, rhad fo. 

P«/tf^. Scfithew, la*ycry najmc provokes thy tears, 
Say^ can wife coanfel iBiap them ? Ihftll 1 tell thee. 
The lot of iQortalB is apitalUyf . 
That fate wiH taKe its cdurfej^was Heaven's high will ; 
And man iaborn.tafotrow. T-hisit wtf^ • 
Thefum ofconfoktioii.' Strains \ikt tHcfe 
Flow fmoothly from the tongues of aorallfb. 
Patient as flccpin pther^s fofferings. 
But vex'd jts wafpsand homctj irt their own, 

Rindd, From thefe imperfea ftarts I cannot anfwcr^ ; 
They fpeak but paffioft. ff <xiy gueft deceive not. 
A woman fore has wrongM yon. 

Palad. A true woman J 

I thought her angel once ; moft bafely wrong'd me. . , 
Yet if revenge kept meafure with her fhaijae,. 
I could wafhottt in her polluted blood 
This ftain toinodeily. Yes, fair falfchood ! 
Should I accufe thceoftheiaconttncnce 
My blaftcd iey« have lyitpefs'd^ the fb^ro^la^ 
Wou'd give me auvple vengeance. 

Rinaid. Your great (pint 

{Whoe'er ifhe be that thus haslnjur'd you) 
Wou*d fcom your reparation from that law, .• 

The (hameoj even juffice 

I*aldd. Fear not^ ftill (he twines 

Here round ttij, heart-ftrings. No, kt late remorfe. 
For fure it vvill o'ertake, punifli her iin. 
But hie thee back to Pavia prcfcnily, •- 
Di^ifs my attendants, (ufeliefs pageantry 
To my oow alterM ftate !) fend hither to me 
My arms and horf<;s ; thefe may hailen death 
Fitting a foldicr ; then return and* feck me. 
A little longer will I hold in life. 
Till in re(^uital of her fathcrfs kijidnefs* 

I reader 
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I render fome brave fervice. *Midft tbefe oaks» 
Till yoa return. Til keep mj lonely hannt. 

RinaL There ftandsao hnmMc hamlet in yonglade^ 
Own'd by Tome fimple peafknti, who fopply 
The weftern (iiburbs with fuch 'homely ftre 
' As their few fields afford ; thither beftow yon. 
And take fome noari/hment. I will retnrn 
With my bed diligence. 

PalaJ, Got get thee gone. 

Sorrow's my food ; TU drink nfy falling tears. 
Ye favage denizons of this •wild wood. 
<7attnt wolves, and tu(ky boars I no more my hoonds 
Shall daih the fpangled dew-drops from yoiu- brakes 1 
No more with echoing cries, or mellow hor&» 
ril roufe your dreadfol dumber ! ileep fecnrely-^ 
With difpofition deadly «s your own,. 
i go to mingle with you» {^Extunt/n/era^. 

« C E K E II. 
TWO FORESTERS^ 

Firfi Forefi. This place will fuitour purpofe, 'twere 
loft time 
"To lead her further : fo we but dlfpatch hcr^ 
Ko matter for the fpot. The deed once done. 
The Duke will not be nice, but pay us nobly. 

^cwlFoufi. Half of our hire's to ^ome. How &ia8 j 

we do it ? * 

Stsb her,' or ftranglc ? \ 

Firft Foreft. Make this cord Tier necklace : j 

Blood may beget fuipicion. When (he's dead, • 

We'll drag her body to yon hazel copfe, i 

And leave the maws of wolves to bury it. { 

There's fcarce a buih in this green labyriuth^ 
^utis familiar to me. Many a traveller^ * 
When I was mafter of as ftout a gang ' 

! 
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As ere defied the law, here has paid dowB 
His life in confiid for the gold I wanted. 
And never more was heard of. 

Second Firefi. Sound your lierfi» 

I told her, we*d a little on before 
To give our horfes forage, and dir<;6led 
Her way to follow ; ihott'd ihe mifs the pa(h. 
Her ear will be her guide— See, Carlo I fe?. 
The pretty innocent caught by her eye 
Stops for a while to pluck the velvet bells. 
That blow beneath her feet, then forw4F4 bpasdli 
Light as the roe, till fome frefh flowpret 
Lures her again. 

Firji Foreft. Ay^ like the lamb that plays. 

And crops his pafture, in the batcher's £ye. 
Even while the knife's a whetting. Hu(h ! (he's here. 

SCENE in. To thim AL I N D A. 

AHnd. Beneath a rogged thorn I foaad this flower 
Blufhing unmark'd it$ odorous life away ; 
I'll wear it in my bread, and all who fee. 
Will praife its beauty, modeft worth's fweet emblem^ 
That firft mull be cojijfpicaous ere 'tis priz'd. 
Oh, are you there ? I'm ready, my good guides \ 
Where is our equipage f the way's but ihort. 
We fliall be there efc moonfhine. 

Firji Foreft. VxtKKy lady ! 

You have a longer journey than you wot of. 
And a dark dreary road to travel thro^ 

Alin. Why then the Duke decciv'd me, for he faid 
The way was pleafaot, and the diftance nothing. 

Second Forefi. We have helped many forward the fame 
way, 
And all were much averfe to tFavel it. 

Alind, They had no lover to obey like mc, 

For I am light^ and were it ten times further^ 

E To 
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To pleafe my Lord I'd go it blichefomclf . 
Come, come, to horfe. 

Firjt Fonft* Arc you prcpir'd to die ? 

jflinJ. Mercy defend me I how ! prepai^d to die ! 
'Tit a ftrange qaeftion. 

Firft Foreft. But moft Teafonable ; 

As fit as if your couch- were fpread at midnight 
To afk if you were weary. With our will 
We do it not, for we were gently bred. 
And housed with gallantr once : but this rough trade 
NecelBty enforces. Come, prepare. 

Alind* What do you fearch for ? and why turn you 
pale f 
You make me (hake, to fee your fledfaft eye. 
Does this become the fervants of the Duke, 
To frighten whom they fliouM protect from fear ? 

Sec9nd Foreft. Wc arc, indeed, the fervants of the 
For we receive hisliire ; then for your fears, [Duke, 
We mean to rid you of them by your death, 

Alind. Can thb be fport ? alas ! what have I done. 
That fuch detelled thoughts (hou'd rife iq you ? 

Firft Foreft* You are troublcfome. Our bufincfs is 
to kill you. 
If you have a ready prayer, and brief, kneel there. 
And fay it prefently. We run great hazard 
To let you live fo long. 

Alind, • ril kneel to- you. 

Make you my faint, if you'll have metty on me. 
I never injured you, nay, cou*d not injure. 
For till this hour that I was made your charge, 
J never faw you. Do not turn away. 
Think how you*ll anfwer this to him whofe love 
Trufted me to your care. He will require 
A ftrift account. 

Second Foreft. Pr'ythee let go my arm. 

Alind. May I not know why you do wifli to kill me I 
If for thefc fparkling bawbJcs, take them freely j 

Rob 
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Rob me of all» but do not murder me. 
I am not fit to die. 

Firft Foreft. We need not thank yoo 

For what you can't withhold. Fall to your .prayers. 

Alind. But are you not the fervants of the Duke \ 
Think how -yon fwore tot«nd me faithfully. 
How he enjoinM you, as you priz'd his favour. 
Ev'n in your looks he'U read this cruelty. 
And find how you have abus'd him. Think on that 

Firft Foreft. *Twere pity (he (hon'd die in ignorance. 
Caught in the falcon's pounce, the dove as well 
Might gurgle to the kite to ftoop, and fave her,- 
As you cry to Bireno. Know, 'cis he • 

Who laid this fnare, and pays us for your blood. 

Alind. The duke Bireno ? 

Second Foreft. Yes, the duke Bireno. 

" You have been privy to fome paflages 
Require concealment. Being wife, he thinks 
They are fafeft wh.en yon are dumb, fb gives us gold 
To ftop your blabbing. If you doubt our word, 
Perufe that paper. Are yon fatijfied ? [Shetos a fafer. 

AHnd. . Ye9, if 'tis fatisfadion tobe torn 
With woffe thafi death ere death, I'm f^tisfied. 
Bat yet you will not kill me. 

Firft Foreft. There's no end. 

She'll prate us from our purijofc. Bind her arms. 
All ilrife is vain. 

AHnd. Ob, fir ! yet hold a moment ; 

You murder more than one. An innocent pledge 
Of my difaftrous love leaps at my fide. 
And joins his fpeechlefs prayer. 

Second Foreft. And not his wife ! 

Why then your head's a forfeit to the law. 
And we but take before, what fpof t or malice 
Might make you render at the bloody block. 
With prccefs more afili^ing. 

E a AIM. 
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-'^'«'« Birbtrous viUaifis f 

Is there no help ? oh, fparc me ! — with thy cries 
ni wake the dead. 

SiC9^ -Fonft. Difpttch \ktt with your dagger. 
Be quick. 

Firft F^tijf. »Tis tfchc. [Siah ber. 

S C E N E IV. r> tUm PALADOR& 

FaUd. Sare 'twts the fcream of woe-^«^ 

A woman ftraggling I villains^ loofc your hold f 
Dogs! hell-houudsf {Hiirivistbmwi and returns. 

AUnda. [fainHng. ] Oh \ 

Poiad. Guilt has the wings of wind. 

My fight can fcarce overtake them. On the ground | 
I canie too late to favc^hcr. Hearts of ilone 
Might feel compun£lion fure». to mar a form 
So foft and fair as this. Thoi beauteous marble. 
Forgive my tardy fnpcoar 1 here's a moold. 
So delicate, t'wcre worth a ttiraele. 
To*givf it fccond life. Pve ftcn this facc.^^ 
Ha I as I live, 'tis fhe ^ the beauteous girl 
That waited on the princefs. Soft ! the blood. 
Steals to her cheek again, the. azure lids 
Begin to x>pen. 

Mind. Ohf 

Palad. Look up, ftveet maid f 

jilind, Blefi mt ! where am I ? 

Paiad. Sife from violence, 

.Nor in a ftranger^s arms 

Mind, Your voice is gentle* 

But will you fave me from thefe barbarous men, 
Sbou'd they again return ? I tremble i!il!, 
Still feel their rafian gripe, nor can believe 
I yet am fafe, th6' I no move behold them. 

Paiad. 
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Faiad, They are fled far: bttt, ah! thy fide- is 
picrc'dj 
Nor does this houfele& iblitade afford 
The chance of timely faccoar. 

4lind, Heaven is juftt 

(For now I know you) fince it bids me die. 
Weeping for pardon at your injur'd knees ; 
For I have bafely wrongM you. 

Palad. WrongM roe ! how I 

All who have ever ferv'd, or lov'd that falfe one, 
As they bring back her irkfome meroopy, 
I (hbu'd avoid in wifdon. So confin'd, 
It is not in thy fphere to wake a thought. 
More than compaffion for thy helplefs fcx. 
And aid my order binds to. 

Alind. Have but patience. 

Nor wafte the few fhort moments fate allows me 
To doubt my truth ; the feal of death is on it. 
You left the court on much fuppofed proof 
Of her incontinence, 

PaUd. Suppoied proof t 

By heaven I I faw her in the fulfome twine 
Of riotous dalliance with one fhe fworc> 
That very noon, (a budding perjury) 
Excited but her loathing. 

Alind, At her window 

I know you think you faw her. 

PaUd. Think I faw. her f 

Is there for vifible objeds better fenfe 
Than fight to hqld by ? 

Alind. ■ ~ Oh, mpft injur'd lady ! 

My fullicd lips wou*d but profane thy .virtue 
To fay I know it fpotlcfs. 

Palad, Do not mock me 

With hopes iropoffible. I fee her ftilf— 
Her fnowy veil and fparkling coronet, 
Peculiar in their form — 

E 3 -^'^ 
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JlinJ. By ore wcrfc woto, 

While (he and harmlefs thoughts flept: found together ; 
Bireno't was the fraud ; iny boundlefs love 
Made me his inftrument. 

Palad. Oh, hold my brain !— 

Bat one thing m'ore^how came he by that leeter ^ 
Her piilore, mine ? 

JIM. Thefe too t found, and gave him. 

By her for yoo tptended. 'Midil her notes 
I found his tithe wrh, and tnic'd the addrefs 
Stroke after ftrbke agreeing. 

PalaJ. Wretch f fond wretch t 

Have I for this with yiperoas calumny 
Trad uc'd her virgin feme? with defperatc hand 
Rais'd this iharp fword again ft my tortur'd brt'aft f 
But I will turn an ufurei: in revenge,. 
And take fuch bloody intereft for my wrongs 

jilind. Let heaven l)e my avenger — how I lov'd him f 
Oh, favage f merctlefs I to fnare nay life. 
From mere fufpicion my unwary tongue 
Might publifh his contrivance— 

Pa/adn ^ How ! thy life ? 

Inhuman d^g f we/e thefe his ruffians then, 
i found thee ilruggling with ? 

ji/ituf. I thoBght they led me^ 

By his efpecial care. Tar from the city. 
Where he ordam'dl (hou'd remain fecure 
, To hide this fwelling wimefs of my fh'ame» 
My fatal paffion bears him. 

Fa/ad, 'Heaven defend me P 

J/ind, There lies the bloody con trad. Oh| forgiveme f 
I have ftruggled hard to make this lad confelfion : 
Tl^c icy grafp of death chills my flirunk heart. 

Pa/ad. Wou'd I cou'd favc thee ! 

Jlind. Say but you forgive me. 

Pahul, As I wou-d be forgiven, 

Jif'ffd^ 
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• :^Vtnd. ' ■ And will you plcW ■ 

My pardon with my ever gracious miftreft 
When Ihe AnH know f-^-'wdark^ct tins atone. \pks. 
Palad I^Acetothyhaplvfs'fl^dc I choo hdl wlfl^fd eut 
Thy offences in thy blood.— ^Uonacural ihvt \ 
Hell ihou.^ invmt new-xovnientf for thy crimeSy 
And howling fiends avoid tfite. I htre^beiuid, 
Hiiv« t^d/bohd fslbl^ ^f . esnoroHiyy 
iDevis'd to make men wonder, andcMirm 
The abhorrence of our natare, but this hardnefs 
Tranfcends all fi^ion. Mover oF the world ! 
Send not thy fulphurous lightning forth toKrike, 
Nor cleave the ground to gape and fwallow him ; 
Bur, oh ? refervehim for the Iharper ;pan£s 
My vengeance meditates. Poor Wafted flower I 
Which way fliall I beftow thee ? it were cruel 
To leave thee thus to infult. — Hold, yop peafant 
May help to bear her hence. Shepherd, approach. 

S C E N E V. 

To PALADORE, a SHEPHERD. 

Haft thou a habitatioi) near this place f 

Sbep, Fair fir, I have. There eaftward turn yoor eyes ; 
The curling fmoke above yon tufted rreied 
Mounts from my cottage fircr. 

P^lad. ' Then call for aid. 

And bear this body thither. v 

Shp. Mercy guard »s ! 

This is a piteous fight. What cou'd provoke 
A youth of foch a fWeet and comely oot£de. 
To aa fb fad a deed ? 

Palad* You wrongs me, fwain f 

She fell by roffians. Pr'ythee call thy -hinds,. 
And for thy fours fake 4a thiscoortefyr 
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Ship. Gobd fir, detain me not. I htfte to tBecityy 
Wbere a]] our viJlagers flock to beliold 
, A moft ftrange fight, and fad as it is ilrange ; 
: With their beft fpeed, my old limbs will be late; ' 
The fun goes down apace. 

PalaJ. Whatever the fight, 

Refpitcthy coriofity for gold. 

Take this, and gtv^ a covering to that corre.[6iv#/ ^ ^so^. 
I moft away ; you fliall hear farther from me. [^xi>* 

SCENE VL 

SHEPHERD. 

He had a hard heart, lady, ftruck thee down. 
I wouM not for the hei'ds that graze thefe hills 
Beyond my eye-(hot, no, nor for the wealth 
Of all who throng the city, I or mine 
Shou'd anfwer for a fin like this at doom's-day. 
Oh, if thy father lives, what bitter tears 
Will this mifdeed wring from his watery eyes ! 
Thou (halt not want what I can do for thee, 
ril n^ake thy bed with leaves, and ftrew thee o*er 
With herbs and flowers, wild thyme and lavender, 
White lilies, and the prime of all our fields : 
And for thy foul's peace, till thy knell is toll'd, 
ni number many an ave. — Come, for help. 

r(P/i&/ SHEPHERD, RlNALDOii/ ^n o^pifiu entranui 

Rinal* Oh,'curfed chance I vain is my fearch to ^ndi 
him I 
Yet all his life to come^ from one loft moment 
May take its mournful colour. Doom'dtodie; 
And he alike accus'd, leave her to perifti ! 
Moft horrible ! — kind fliepherd ! anfwer ^ickly ; 
Saw'ft thou a youth clad in a fliinipgrobc. 
Of liobleport, wandering thefe tangled woods ? 
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Ship. Even foch a one as jrou dcfcribe, but now» 
(Him of your queftiMi doabtlefi) vyent from hence. 
And left with me in charge— 

Rinald. No matter what. 

Know you the path he took, which way his conrfe ? 

Sbep. 1 follow'd £im a little with my eyc» 
And faw him wind round yonder fhrubby hill. 
Then pafs the row of olives. 

Rinald. Leads it not 

Strait CO the city ? 

Ship, As the falcon fliev 

Rinald. Oh, fortune! guide his fteps once more to PavJa, 
Elfe^ never ehding mifery awaits him. 



END OF THK FOURTH ACT. 
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A C T V. 

SCENE L A Hall. 

LUCIO, an OFFICER. 

Offic. Th I N K on the danger. 

Luc. Who {ttz onjy that. 

Will n£*er farrooant it. More than life I owe her» 
Adverfity's hard hand had crulh'd my bopes^ 
*DoomM my fweet wife and infant family. 
To fliameful beggary: my afflidion reachM her; 
Can I forget hcrtll-difpenfing bounty, 
That raia'd my fou4 from comfortlefi defpair. 
That bad my chearful houfe again receive me, 
BlefsM ui with plenty ?— if I fail, and fave her. 
*Tts well ; I aik no- nobler epitaphs 

Ojflct There's virtue in your motive, and your purpo/e | 
But how eied her refcue f 

Lm€. Will yoo join ui ? .~ . 

Offic. Or why thefe queftions ? 

Lut. 1 dare tntil your honour. 

The bond of foldiers^ Know then, I command 
(And fought it with this hope) her prifon guard : 
I have founded them» they hate the cruel fervice» 
A little, ere the fatal hour's approach, 
Wc mean to pafs their unrelifting force, 
Throw wide the iron gates, and bear her (afe 
Beyond the danger of this bloody cdidi. 

Offic. it looks fuccefs, may fortune fecond it ! 
The throngs a^fembled to behold the fight, 
Will count for idle gizers, and conceal 
Voor bold defign, till 'tis too late to thwart it. 
How brooks flie her fad plight ? 

Luc, 
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Luc. With fortitude 

So fwcet, fo even tempcr'd, that her death 
Seems but a phantom, drefs'd by fancy^s tricky 
To frighten children. All her foul's employ'd % 
In minift'ring with fo/teft piety. 
To her diftraaed father. 

Offic. There's a fpcaacic. 

Indeed heart-rending, caft on the cold ground, ' 

He ftrews hit bead wijh afhes, by the roots 
Tears out his filver hair, beats his poor breaft ; 
While the fignificant dambnefs of his geflure. 
Beggars all power of words. 

Luc. Thou blind mifchance. 

Stand neuter ! we Ihall chear him prefently. 
Pll to my ftation. Keep thy fword conccal'd. 
Nor iheath it drawn, but in the villain's breafti 
That dare oppofe us. Be but firm, and fear not. 

[Exeunt fiverallj^ 

S C E N E II. 

B I R E N O, alone. 
By their defcription it was Paladore ; 
The place, the glittering robe, his courage too. 
In fo alTailing theix^. If their keen daggers 
Left her enough of breath to tell the tale. 
She has; no doubt, told all, and wingM him back. 
To wreak his vengeance on me ; this way only. 
Can I be fafe ; firm as he is, and fearkfs. 
My ambufli cuts him off; and, by his death,* 
The full tide of mj profperous fortune flow«» 
Nevertoebb. 

SCENE III. 
r^BIRENO, ASCANIO. 
Well, the great period comes : 
. No champion meets my challenge I 

A/can* 
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J/can, No, not one. 

Fear puts the lively of coofcience on : 
They cannot think one of yonr nobienefiy 
WouM charges lacty faliely to the death ; - ■ 
And few are the examp|ea of facets 
Againft conviftton : " trgc, *tis pitifal, 
*' That oneXofairrfoyotinf^ of royal birth, 
*' For the sneer frailty of impolfive nature, 
<* Should meet fo fad a doooi \ the Uw'» to bl«iDe» 
** That bloodily enrols a venial trefp^fs* 
<< With thofe o'ergrpwn and hqgc enormiiieffy 
<* That (hake fociety ;" but they fan no mQre» 
Than drop a tear oi* two, and let h^t die* [ki°S 

Biren. True ; ihe muft (Jie \ and th« heaii^wounded 
Whofe age already totteri o'er the grav«, %^ 

Like a cruih'd ferpent, hm a little longcjr 
Willdrag hit painful being. Yet one fear 
Sits, lik« a boding raven o'er my bread, 
And flaps its heavy wing to damp my joy. 

A/can, What fear can rea^h you now ? from Paladore ? 

Biren. Perdition fctse bijn 1 yes, but my good ruffians 
Ere this, I truft, ha,ve fent to bis account, ^ 

That ill-ftar'd Briton. Doubiy arm'd theywaic him 
Clofe by a brambled cavern he ipuft pafs^ 
Returning hither. Yet, (hould he efcape— ^ 
It cannot be — he^rt, re-aflume thy feat. . 
But, come, the time draw& onr— bear to the lifts, . 
My martial enfigns \ \ muft fe^m prcpar'd 
To oppofe a danger that will never meet me. 

[As be is g^tBgf af&rvant dilivers a paper. 
The hand of Bernardine, my trufty fpy. {Rea^it, 

Confufion ! reCcue her I come back, Afcanio ! 
Fly to St. Mark's, coUeft the cohort there ; 
Go, pface them .inftautly around the prifon ; 
Bid them dlfarm ihc guard that holds that poft, 
^And, on their lives, drive back the populace. 
ru toHonorias-i-thefeftottt veterans 

Will 



Will fweeptkc^f»bW(»il)ke.vilfid»«ffb4&re^^m. 
Away— ^saiQm^ftl'fiwje.be f««fctQ?*8, iS^Hn^Jintf^^ 

SCENE Vf.jAPrifon. 

' P R I NC E-S S, :W O M E:N mttinMni. 

Print., Nay y- df y tKs6 Um^r^iht-Wftini eiVQ>«f^ftt]| 
Is but profan'd by Ae4y« of comrHOili ;ibvir9W. 
I havo,a^rip{0i4iri|»oarroOod my heart, 
•*(iaiijft alUbe ft«p^9 of mttotf. ; -y(el itrOW«« 
The foft conUgioa-ol ftfic^oli't drupi. 
And meltJi^it l^^diusis. i.Com.e^ .tbUtffVoQ 90|,))e*- 
Vou, Laura I muft be near, jnoi jit ^he block, 
And help to dUVnyina^'^'-^What, more tears ? 
Stop them,v for^aiae ;i 1 49)oft,J^\e.An|98^^«Uc» 
Por this laft office. ^ Whf H A% axe;M f*ll<n» 
They have no farther; p^iwer^tfivc^/rom 4Mgcace, 
My poor remains, and on your lojres, I, ci^rgc ypn^ 
When I amide^d,. fee^ .t)iat they touch me not. 
I have nochwn. unmindfai of y^ur Service. 
It is not^uch-r-thc<e.W£fe<to« n&9ny popr^ 
Tot) many comibrtl^s,, to.)eave.me ^ich: 
Bpt you will find afather^in the icing. 
And, for my fake, he will be bounteous .1^0 yo«« 
Retire, and weep, Ida^not.look, upon you. 

Thou dear, dmnb io^age of a form belov'd ! 
Soul of my fpal, and pr^cioos f^ea in dcj^tb, 
A while be ienfibie 1 receive this figh. 
And take my lad fareweL WJMa/thoi^ Ihait k^aw 
My truth, and ftiBferipgf, let;not tho ||id,^e 
Blaft the fair prpmife of thy noble yoath^ 
But, with a fweet, and (acred mclanchply. 
Embalm the feft remembrance «f inv.love. 

F My 
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My ($thtt ? oh, 'sLngdk hoft fopporl nte, i 

To bctr tkia p^rtiAg-y and detthV pAng ssf aftl 

■ S CE N E 'V. 

PRINCE S S, KING.. 

Frifte. I amifidcfd ftibdncd— tofee th«cthus! 

^ing. They woiiM^notkt me dic-^ 

Pr/nc, Thcfe few fhort hours, 

Alas, how have they chang'd thee I niorderoas forrow ! 
Thy furrows fink more deep thah age or time. 
Your cheek i» afliy pale, year eye* qoite faAk. 
Will you not look upon mfe? 

JOffg^' Oh, no, bo; ' 

I painc to' give thee comfort,* to fuilatn t&ee ; : 
But, looking on thee, I fhill weep again,* 
And add my load of mifery to thine. ' 
Yttteaeh^mcto be patient. 

Princ, ' View me well; 

Nor think thcfe teari fall for my own diftrefs ; 
The throbbings of my heart' are for my father. 
*Tit appreheixfion makc^ deslthterriblc ; ' 
Cowards, from weaknefs, 'tremble j guilt, from con- 

■fcience; 
But the fil-m bofom innocence invells ; 
Knows it a^fix'd inevitable end. 
Meets the pale gueili ndr ftanles at the cncbunfer. 

Kiftg. Thoiv wci*< my all, a mote that vex'd thy eye, 
A thorn that razM thy finder; 'friatch'd my thought's ' 
From e^ei^'cai^ but'thte. And thus to loft thee f ' 

Pr/W.* Oh, wtfre our being' circumfcribM by earth. 
This end indeed might ihake my conftancy : 
But, faith apart : think what' Bright evidence 
Sljinw here within of immortality: 
Who has not felt the heavily overflow 
0f thought congenial to the eternal mind ? 

Why 
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Why arc there tears of virtuous fympathy ? 

Whence that ccelclljal' fluid of the eye, " 

That (heds fuph /uH, fucb Satisfied delight ? ' 

But that the God of all beiwyoUwre, 

Thus gives a glimpfe of blcflcdnefs ta- come^ 

In joys refi^'d from {cti(e, and far tranicending ^ _ 

Kifig. What has old age tp lo(« ? is th^ poor remDaat: 
OJF life worn thread-bare, precious for itfelf ? 
Can we be fond of paxn^ and feeblenefs ? 
No ; .but our iecbnd fpring, oi^r foal's renew'd . 
In our dear. child neQ,.^ere we cling ca life ^ . 
Mortality ^ thy hfk, thy heaviell curfe. 
Bids us. remain the mpurnfMl monument. 
The living tomb of all our comforts burie(^ 
Telling no more in our fepulchral forraw> 
Than, that they )vere, and sire noc 

Priftc. .. You mufHive . . 

(For furc the hour will coni^) to fee this cipud 
Pafs frqm my jfoempry j, and the Iham* he . n\eri>9, ., " 
Fall on my bafe ace u fen 

King, [Knee/iftg.} Hear me, heaven ! 

On the devoted murderer of jny child. 
With tenfold vifitation ppur^my: forrqw j , ^ 
Let fear,,m)flru(l, and horror <ver haunt him f 
Slumber forfake his coucK; and joy his table ! 
If he muft reign, oh, line his crown with thorns f 
Turn reverence ta contempt, -the friend he trufts, 
Meet him for fmileswith daggers: war abroad, 
Treafon at hooie, porfue, and harrafs him !' 
And mly the Acam, that mounts from innbcentbloocf^} 
Make heavier the dire thunderbolt, .- ' ! 

Lanc'd from thy red right arm, at laU to cradi hfm I - 

Princ. Spirit of peace I on his diltemper'd rage. 
Oh, Ihed thy healing bafin t. [/f noi/i without. 

What mean thefe ihouts ? 
This wild tumultuous noife f . '. 

F z ' 7i 
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n tbm iUf'ArrTEtND A-N-T, 

Jtttnd. Obf prAyeri'tr^iicaTd^ 

The guard gives wayVthemtfffj^ birtf^reftrrtl'r 
And, like d^iveti%«ngehy therom-d pecfie; 
Burft in* t6 leid ydd from ihis ^en of hornof ; 

Jfi%: Ch; jof otthop'd ! ^Hfton$t)f blefiings crown 

^//ip«^. Led by thc-gtJhiit LBtio/tbtj'advaitice; 
iT/*^. The tJgcr then mUylftek^ hh ptcy rn ^aw; • 
My brave, mygefteroui peoplt'f harkl they come. 

Trim, Ah, fir! retfreii^-yotfr'heatt'niDft'thitilc thtir* 
purpofe!- 
Yet fure *twere^6ft Wtttet fdt- w^iUy', 
Whofc fway, andthronft; arehl^lowMan obi6dreDrev 
To couotenaiK^e' th}s'btt^^kge• Pray, retire* 

King. Veer,! vrHl^O; bUff't*, be (^fti my cWWI ' 
Nor daHy '1^h^hi%{b)eC^> chintz 16 fave'thec. {Exit. 

S^G E N E Va*. 

?i ber LU C liO, Mi Ja^d^draftnt 

Frinc. [^Jvanci^g,^^ Your purppfe,- qijickly-?* 
Luc^ [kneiling*]' Your deirvcrance, lady t 

I owe a debt of boundlefi gratitude. 
And thus in part wou'd pay it. Madam, Sy ! 
The people all are yours, a choCeu band. 
Faithful, and brave, wait to cohdu^you iience : 
Tliis fmiling moment ieiz'd, may place you fafe, , 
Beyond tht dreadful fate that threatens you. 

Frw. But not beyond the reach of foul dHgrace, , 
The noble mind's woril fater— I know thee, Luciol 
. And thanl& thy kind intention. Cou'd my flight 
Reftore my name to its original whitenefs. 
Make palpable his lie who flanders mi;, 

rd 
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Fd think thee thns commiflipn'd from above, / 
And welcome life, wuh tr^nfport. 

Luc* 00 f wake T 

When your good angel thus by me invites yotr^ 
Is this atltne to douiit ? can-you' devote ' 
That Jrofy you thj^ that all commanding beauty, 
Td v6luntary death f 

Frinc. Wiere it a pain, 

Worfc than the fear of cowards can coticcive,^ 
I wou'd abide It. Have I not cndur'd 
A« greater horror, heard myfelf proclaim*d^ . 

The thing 1 fcom'to* utter \ fliall I lite, t 
To bear about a difputable fame; • 
ScatterTBg theeternal feedj of ftrife and war> ' 
Over my country, for the privilege . 
To dravr a little tranfitory breath,. 
And be confign'd to infamy, or honour,* 
Bat as the fword of conqucit arbitrates f 

Luc. Thefeare-faggeftionsof your generous anger. 
And not your reafon— oh,, moft fionoar'd lady! 
Again behold me proftrate at your feet : 
Ti^us, thus, by me the people fupplicaCc. \Kneeh. 

We have but one Ihort moment left to fave you ; 
Seize ir, and live, live CO be Hill rever'd 
Your country's pride, her boaft, her ornament. 

Frinc. I am nor to be chang'd. ■ But, oh, my father ! 
The good old king, he wants a friend like thee. 

Afc, \Without.'\ Force down- the bridge. Kill alt 
wKo daixe opjpofe. 
Ihey fly ; ftand.faft ^- 

Brincs He cots my porpofc (bort> 
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S C E Pf E vii: 

A S C AN iO, fwV^ ^iAfi^mi U /imer* 

£«r. dh, death to all oar hopes ! 'tU now U>a Ute». 
I caft thee frooin^y ha«<^> vile inftrament f 
Since (he cUftl«iB« thy &t«i€0» [^^r^s^v dinonhisfmtrA 

A/t. Senc that tratto(<— • . . 

Quick) bear hti» hence*^ ma^Ain, I grif vo to fpeftk \K 
The herald^ totjietfrnploporch^ l^s iflaed 
For final proclan^ation* 

Print. . Spate yoarlpiffoiv — 

A ihameful worlds diTgyrae-d by (bds like thajQC^ 
Tarns grief to joy» wboi aoble tiacvrea leave it, 

\fhU ^h^ih guarded,. 

s c £ N £ vnt 

'- ra ASCANIO, BIRENO- 

Birtn^ Oh, let me clafp^ thee I this was worAyt 
(ervioe. 
But for th^ ze«l, th^ high-raisM edifice 
So near complete,, had tumbled to the earth» 
And crufii'd me in its fall* 

A/c. Hade to the lifts J, 

A momcBt more eonfummates our defign» 
And liite iilelf euf bwe^ in vain to (hake. us> 



SCENE 
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Th Lifii in the mlddk of the fl^gi, AfctgM^ guiird'^ 
and €Xtcuti9d$r at'tbt httvni Mm^ fpiButmrSt offietrsp 
andfinatorst ffeading the Princtfii fupfrttd^ fy in^* 
nun- Bireno with Afcanio, who hars his pitUt oBi 
fioord. HtrMs^ toitbtrnmpets^ m thtfidit, 

Offic. Make roam,. Ftti back. Let tlie prQceSon 
pad. 

Biren. *Tm. knowo^ wKy I ftand he^ ; yet once^ . 
again. 
And for the laft timo; hnaUr (boiid my challenge; 
Proceed^ none as^en [^irexuo^^strunifgtjhmitk^ 

Frine, I wouM kava it fo. 

Yon generous people, wJio behold witk homr 
Thefe gloomy pceparations, do not deem me 
Cold, and untbaiikfo!, ixit my offered fafcty^ 
Tho^ I pveferM this dire altemaqve. 
Before the tongue of flaodev ftmck my fame. 
The rude hand of affli£l4otf never tooch'd me ;: 
Life had a thoufand bonds to tie me,to it,. 
Young fpirits, royal birth, fortune, andgreatnei^t 
But honour wa» the prop, round which, like ftalka 
Tender and weak, thefe acceiTaries twined* 
When calumny^s Iharp edge cut down that tnmk. 
Then thefe poor tendrils loft their hue, and' wither'dl 
With thatgrrat ruin fell my happinefs. 
I now ftand on eternity's dark verge. 
Nor dare I to the God, and )ttdge of tiiith. 
Bring lips with faliehood Rallied. Of the oSmee 
Caft on me by vile malice, I am free. 
Even to the abhorr^ice ; tlus to Heaven is knowR> 
My own heart, 4tad my accufer: therefore boldly. 
And for your fakes, will I arraign the law^ , 
Which thus ha» pa&'d upon me. ^ 
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FirJI Sen. Gracious lady ! 

If iQ this cenfiu-e wctop ftaad accuVd, 
Think we pronouncM, but did not make the law* 
And ]et ray bleeding heart bear witnefs for xne,; 
I ^pi^'d jsyr dovirn the; deai^e^lhjog 
Tofave }(o^i/oi& ^he fqi^ic. 

Princ, ^ Good,.j»y lx)rd.!, 

All foi^s of juftice ^yc been wejlphfervM ; 
My blame lights on the law, not on your oiHcey^- 
'^|/lucK you .with troth, and mercy QiiaiAer. . . 
But let thefe mute fpeflators mark my counfel :. 
Fall at ibt king'j^Tcet^. clajp tha fonnte/s. knees, .. 
And pray them, they wipe out clear fron^ theic rolls^. 
This more than cruel edidl ;. elfe, br fure 
Erom every roof there hangs a dangerous fword^. 
(Hangs by a^ thread) which each dark hand may dr^p^ 
To pierce and fevief nature's dearejil ties. 
She who profanes her hoaor'a fan6lity». 
Upbraided hy her. heart,, by her own fcx 
Shun'd or negleded^^iiay^. held cheap, and vile^ 
Even to the loathing: of the lover's fenfe^ • 
Who wrought her eafy nature to tranfgrefs ;. 
Thefe are fhar^ pefialues ; but added death. 
Turns the clear ilream of juftice into blood. 
And. makes fuch law more curs'd than anarchf ». 
Forget not my example ; let. me periih : 
But if you pluck your fafety from my ruin,. 
I fhgll not die in vain. Fareiwel — lead ^n-r— 

\?ntict{ii gois toward tbei/eaffbl4't a truikfit finndh 

Firfl Sen. Hold, on your lives. 

Biren^ What means that Uumpct's voice ? 

Itfounds a fiirilL alairm.\ 



S C E N E 
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SCENE X^ To tbm a SQJU IKE. 

SQ^yiRE. 

Arrcft yoar fentence. 
I come in the atnae.of .one,,who be^nvfUh l^rott.. 
This btrharpw proccfs, to proclMm-thcacciifti:;. 
Of that xtioSi innocent and roja). lady> 
A naodercr and villain ; who accepts . 
Her jaA defence^ and by the. law of arms.. 
Throws down this gage, and claims the combat for hef . 

Binti, Takeity Afcanio. Bid your. knight appear^ . 
(If fuch his order) for to nonel>aaeath 
Am I thus boitnd to <u^wer. SpeaJc bis^ti^fs* 

SqKtri. He wills.not I re?eal,him.| butfuffi^i^ it,.. 
Hebai a name in arms that will notriban^: 
The noble caofe. be ^gbt& for* 

Biren^ • . Bid Kii:[»«nter. 

My fhieldand/word. Say, I a^ideck'd.to n^ethini; 

Some rafli adventurer. prodig4 ^; ^^>. . . 
Brib'd by. her father's goldto s|jace.4\c;r^fa^l« 
And add an >e»ry trophy to 'my.banncf s.rrr-' 
ConfulkD.I Paladore f 

SCENE Xi; n them Vhh ADO K'Ei^ 

PR I N c E s.s; 

'Tishe, •trshel- 
Then, life, thoa art welcome.'— 

[yf lotui mgrmMf dm$j^^ tbi pi^pli*^ 
Binu. Marfhfal, do yoor office! 

Paries and bell!— keep order in tfe Itfii !*-* 
Silence that uproar-—— 

Palad, Yes, behpfd'me, viHain ! 

I have thee in the toilr ;* th^a 'can^ftnot'icipe ^e;-^- 
But ob I moftvronrg^d^ akid heavenly excettencel' 

£« rfePrincefiii 
How iball I plead for pardon ?— can the abafc 
Of bis deep craft, and devilifh arti&cct 

Fooling 
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Fooling my nature's plainnefs; blanch my dieek 
From the deep fhame that my too eafy faith 
CombinM with hell again ft theef 

Princ. R^rc^ my foldicr f 

Thou|ii yet I know nt)t by wh at fubtTe pradice* ^ ' ., , 
Thy noWcnefs was wrought on, nor the meatas* 
That fince revcal'd hfs fraud, praife be to heaven ! 
Thy prcfcncc plucks my honour from the graTc ; 
Thou li?'ft, thou kftow'tt my truth, thou wilt avenge nere. 

Taiad. Avenge thee f-^yes— did his right hand grafp 
• • thunder, ' 

Did yelling furies combat tihlih fide, '■ ' *• 
(PalM in writh drtling fires) ' I* WouMBflafir hint; ' 
Nor cad a took to fortune for r}ie cTcnt. ' ' ■ '• 

Biren. Prefumptuous Briton ! think not that bold mien, 
A wanton's favour, or thy threats,. haVc power 
To (hrink the 5new9 of a fbldier's arm. 

Palad.pL foldlei^s atr^f thou double aiurdercr ! 
ASaffin in thy intention, and in adl. 
But ere my faulchioh- clei^ve thy rreacheroys breatl \ 
I will divulge thch-^-firittg that ruffian forth .-*- 

' \pne of PCim&2^s murderers is brought out* 
Two hell-hounds, fuch as this, he fet upon me ; 
One fpll beneajh my fwoid i that wretch I fpar*d. 
Kneeling for mercy^^ l^t your juflice doom him. 
Look you amaz'd ! perufe that pap^c^ lards, . 
His compadl for the blopd of a-faii: minioni 
He taught to Ejpf^ and made her wages death.*— 
Ha ! does it ihake thee l fee Alinda's form, 
Thy panting image mangled in her fide, 
Stalks from her fanguine bed, and ghafUy fmiks^ 
To aid ihip pfowe^s, of tljis daup^lefs foldier. 

Bire^, l<tj^e^^l)tSii\x^ox^l all's reveal'd.}— , 

Pj;Qop BOt^ibr Aame.— 6e c^uick^ retort the charge. 
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Biren, All U\kf^^*^\l\ and thojii^-^^end thyfelf ; 
Nor blaft me thus with thy deteftcd prcfencc— 
*rhis to thy heart. ' [Fight. Wixtno falls. 

Palad. Oh, impotence of guilt ! 

An infant's lath hath fellM him. Villairf, die ! 
And know thy fliame, and the deep wound that wriths 

thee, . 
Are but a feeble earned of the-pang* . 
Refer/d beneath for giant crimes like thine. 

Princ, Halle to the king, proclaim this'bJefsM event I 

Biren, Perfidious chance ! caughrib my own device !■*- 
Accurfed ! — ha \ they drag me ! tear me ! — p\i !— * [Dies, 

Princ, I have fi thpufand things to a/k, tq hear : 
But, oh! thejoy to fee thee thus again, . . » 

To owe my life, ttjr honour, to_ thy love— • '^ ^ ■'/'"'.] 
Thefe tears, thefe rapturous tears, Jet them /peal forme. 

PalaJ. I cou'd endure the malice of my fate : 
But this full tide of fuch c^celfive bllfs,. , . 
Sure 'tis illufion all 1 it quite tranfports me. 
When I have borne thee from this fccne of horrot, 
Perhaps I may' grow calm, and (alk with.reaipp. , . 

. S C E N E XIL and tajf., . 

70 tbem, KING, L U C I O, i^c. 

King. Where is fhe? let me ftraiii her to my heart.— 
They cannot part us now, my joy ! my comfort !-*— ^ ' 
Thou generous ybteth f how can my overflowing fiDul ■ 
Find words to thank thee I — words ! poor rccompencc ! 
Here I inveft thee with the forfeit lands, . . . ' 
The wealth and honours of that prdftrate traitor. 
This too is little— 'then receive her hand. 
Due to thy love, thy courage, and thy virtue* 
' And joy« unutterable crown your unfoh.; / . 

T H E E N D. 



EPIL.OGUB tothd LAW of LOMB'ARDY. 

Wifttea by the AUTHOR. 

Spoken by Mifs Y O U V G E. 

xJ F all the Gothic lawt I ever heard 
Thu Lombard ^wwai Cora the moft ablbrd : 
y^hjit 1 coold' the monfters meaQ to make m di^ 
Bot for a little harmlefs gallantry ? 
Werefttch a barbaroiit coftom now in faftion^ 
Good Lord ! it woold unpeople half the nation. 
Scaffoldt on fcaffbldi now the ftrcets would iilly 
Ai fign«pofl8 didy before the paTing-bill. 
Wer^ Britiih lawmakers iiicb rig orout cburit, 
»Thef*d hardly kavo a head to- wear faKc carls. 
Befidcsi what chaaipionnow would rifqae his life, 
* To' gain what moft men fliuddcr at— a wif?. 
loftead ofirmfed knighta at trompet^S femnonty 
Commend me to onr prodors^ and thf CoaimoQs« 
Therc^ though we lofe onr hnibandi, and onr ftme> 
We get our portion* and a maidfen name. 
AM if her fortune, and hertiharms remain. 
Then Mifs niay wed-«and be divorced again. i 

Yety though thefe frolics have of late beencommon^ 
Lay not the blame "entirely on w^ak woman. 
The carelefs mate hit rival reoaoHnends, 
We find, him 'naldft his own obliging friends. 
Some fwain>. who fwears he lives but in our 6yes» 
And plies us with' fuch cvmiog fhttteries. 
That fpoufe oeg}e£^ing us, and lover wooing. 
One drives, and t*other leads usy to our ruin. 
So, if weak ladies chance to ^o aftray, ^ 

Their lords, methinks, are more in fault than Chey t 
The goal of marriage reach*d, the men lie down. 
Like weary racers when the priac is won : 
Mere catching us alone their care engages ; 
The nets they fpread, but'never mind the cages. 
T^etnarrled gameftermore delight can find. 
In ** Sevea*s the main, ' than all dear wonuokind. 
AStton wedded, to our vmce prefiers 
Tht flireeter muflc of his yelping cnrs ; 

While the dull fot^wha his fix bottles boafts, ^^ 

Thinks women .good for nothing—but for toafti. ' V^ 

ThuHlighted for the glafs, the hound, the die, '^ 

Our pride ftcps in, aind to revenge we fly ; 
One ob vtout method only cati preferve us. 
Strive, by your own aittentions, to defer ve us ; 
And now, as Ibnherly, be fur'e yOu*ll prove. 
Contempt will meet contempt^ at love meets lore* 
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